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“Silhouette” Saxony 


tame wh wom in beauty . . . with the rich, i, Rh tier 
glowing colours — the distinctive design —ofa ia = 6. 
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can have no lovelier foundation. 
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ERE is a truly generous offer to new mem- When you join 
bers of the Dollar Book Club! If you The Dollar 
join now, we will send you without charge your Book Club 


choice of any two of the current best-sellers 
shown on this page. These books in the pub- 


lisher’s retail editions cost up to $3.50 each! 7 STAMp 
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The new novel by author 
of “The Black Rose.” 


A great new tale of reckless dar- 
ing and reckless love which takes 
you to lusty old Montreal, with 
its fur traders, pe soldiers 
and schemers; and again to rough 
2nd raw New Orleans during its 
hectic beginnings. ‘‘Alive with 
adventure!’’ N.Y. Times. 











Furthermore, you can choose any third book on the 
page as your first selection for $1.00. You'll go right 
on saving with every book you accept — savings that 
average about two-thirds of the usual cost of books! So 
choose your two “gift” books now—for a 3c stamp— 
and your first $1.00 selection—and mail coupon below. 
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A Hurricane of Passion and 


Strife 
A beautiful ship jinxed by the 
grudge her owner bore her .. . 
a Boston Heiress’ double game of 
love and rivalry . . . an exotic 
woman's price in the East Indies 
slave trade . . . these set the fast 
gg of this roaring new sea novel 

the author of the famous 
“Wake of the Red Witch.”’ 













One Passionate Night that 
exploded into murder! 


On the eve of New Orleans gay 
Mardi Gras, seven extraordinary 
guests met for dinner at world- 
famous Antoine's. Among them 
was voluptuous Caresse, a girl 
madly in love with her sister's 
playboy husband. Concealed pas- 
sions burst into flame, culminat- 
ing in murder! 























Capricious and Untamed 
but the Slave of One Man! 


The dramatic story of a beautiful 
woman who tried desperately to 
forget the secret of her past, yet 
continued to love the one man 
who made her remember it. A big 
action-packed novel of a Western 
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“Green Dolphin Street” 


The story of a woman who had to 
choose between her marriage and 
a forbidden love! How the magic 
of a_ peaceful old seaside inn 
helped her decide; how it influ- 
enced the lives of all whom it 
sheltered—makes one of the year’s 
finest novels, 



























O OTHER book club brings you popular current to bring its members the cream of the current 

books by famous authors for only $1.00 each. books for the one low price of $1.00 each! And 
Just imagine that! With book manufacturing costs in full-size library editions, handsomely bound in 
at an all-time high; with most current best-selling an exclusive Club format! 
fiction costing $2.75 and $3.00 in the publisher's There is no fee for joining our Dollar Book Club, 
editions at retail, our Dollar Book Club continues and there are no dues of any kind. You are not 
even obligated to take a book every month; the 
purchase of as few as six books a year fulfills 
your membership requirement. 


Upon receipt of the coupon at the left, with your 
3c stamp you will be sent your choice of any two 
of the best-sellers shown on this page—plus any 
third book of your choice as your first selection 
for $1.00. 

Then, every month, you will receive the Club’s 
description folder called The Bulletin. The Bulle- 
tin describes the forthcoming months’ book selec- 
tions. It also reviews about ten additional titles 
(in the original publishers’ editions seiling at 
retail for $2.75 or more) available to members at 
only $1.00 each. You may purchase the new 
selections for $1.00 each, or any of the other titles 
offered for $1.00 each. Or you may prefer to 
take no book at all at a particular time, and this 
is your privilege. You agree only to take a mini- 
mum of six books out of the selections offered 
during the year. 


UsizDAY ONE DOWAR BOOK cWwB, 


DOUBLEDAY ONE DOLLAR BOOK CLUB, 


Dept. CM10, 105 Bond Street, Toronto 2. 

Please enroll me as a Dollar Book Club member 
and send me at once for the enclosed 3c stamp the 
following two books 





Also as my first Club selection at $1.00 plus 20c. 
for postage and handling send me 


(Fill in title of book desired) 

With these books will come my first issue of the free descriptive 
folder-calied ‘The Bulletia, tching about the two new forticoming 
one-dollar bargain book selections and several additional bargains 
which are offered at $1.00 each to members only. I am to have 
the privilege of ntifying you in advance if I do not wish either 
of the following months’ selections and whether or not I wish to 
purchase any of the other bargains at the Special Club price of 
$1.00 each. The choice of books is entirely voluntary on my part 
I do nwt have to accept a book every month—only six during each 
year that I remain a member. I pay nothing except $1.00 for each 
selection received plus 20c postage and handling 


Mr. 

Mrs, Sy NER! Sp area aoe ea 
Miss (Please Print) 
ee ye ae a See ae 





Immune to Love? 


Young Dr. Shannon and pretty 
ase Law made a strange bargain. 
ince marriage to each other 
seemed impossible, they agreed to 
share only their exciting work. 
But they soon found that scientific 
research is 2a substitute for love! 
By the author of The Citadel and 


SEND NO MONEY—Just Mail Coupon with Stamp 


me 
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ie ee eer ot > DOUBLEDAY ONE DOLLAR BOOK CLUB The Keys of the Kingdom, 
ceciitiniee chip clita eas talents tind Gila 105 Bond Street Toronto 2, Ontario 
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Along with your Regular Hair-Washing... 


Never Omit the 
Listerine Antiseptic Massage 







The “bottle bacillus” 
(Pityrosporum ovale) 
is one of the stubborn 
germs associated with 


dandruff. 
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There’s a Reason, Lady: 


it’s the simply delightful way of guard. 
ing against dandruff which troubles so 
many women and raises hob with the 
scalp and the appearance of the hair. 
It’s the treatment that has helped so 
many, 


At any moment the germs assoc iated 
with dandruff, particularly the “bottle 
bacillus” (P. ovale), may be on your 
scalp Seal ‘ning real trouble. 


Don’t expect too much help from soap 
and water, or other hair washing prep- 
arations. They are not de signed 
to be germic ides... and germicidal 
action is called for when you have 
dandruff. So, its Listerine Anti- 
septic and massage for you, every 
time you wash your hair. 


As it spreads over sc alp and 
hair, Listerine Antiseptic kills 
millions of the germs associated 
with dandruff including the 


“bottle bacillus” (P. ovale). 





If dandruff has started 


if you have any evidence of persistent 
flakes, seales and ite thing get busy with 
Listerine Antiseptic ee massage every 
day ... twice a day is better. 


You will be delighted to see. how 
quickly flakes and scales begin to dis- 
appear... how wonderfully fresh and 
healthy your sealp feels . . . how well 
your hair looks. 


Such prompt early treatment may head 
off a real case of trouble. Remember, in 
clinical tests twice-a-day Listerine Anti- 
septic treatments brought mark- 
ed i improveme nt within a month 
to 76% of dandruff sufferers. 


For more than 60 years the 
chief use of Listerine Antiseptic 
has been as an antiseptic mouth. 


LISTE RINE wash and gargle. 


tA B Garp 


ee? Lampert PuarmMacat Co, 


(Canada) Ltd. 
Toronto, Ontario 


As a precaution ...as a ae for DANDRUFF 





P.S. Have you tried the new Listerine Tooth Paste, the Minty 3-way Prescription for your Teeth? 


Made in Canada 





Let's Learn 
LIKE Women 


by Byrne Hope Sanders 


T SURPRISES me continually to find out how few women 

really like women. 

If you don’t believe me, do a little sleuthing on your own. 

Make some generalizations, unflattering to women as a sex. 
Not only will you earn a reputation among women for being 
pretty smart: but most of them will agree with you, comfortably 
and casually. 

It is a well-known fact that the great majority of women 
prefer a man lawyer or doctor. Most girls will say they don’t 
want to work for a woman boss. Discover there’s a woman 
driver in the car ahead—and what’s the usual reaction? 

What support do women get from women in public life or 


‘politics? 


We flock, as women, to men designers for our styles; agree 
that men chefs really are the best. Who wants to go to a woman 
golf pro? Men hairdressers are the very best of all. (And don’t 
they know it? One of them, cutting my hair a few days ago, had 
the answer, “It’s sex,” he said, looking very owlish and very 
smug. “Women like to have a man fussing about their hair!’’) 


I'l MAY BE sex that makes women distrust women in business. 
Isn’t it a basic fear that every woman in a job means one less 
opportunity for someone’s husband or son? It may be that we 
are not accustomed yet to women in public life. But at the heayt 
of the whole situation, I think, lies the fact that we don’t bring 
a positive approach to the need for liking women. It’s a vers 
homey little verb, but it is a most significant one. 


FROM THE time we are little girls we hear mildly derogatory 
reactions to woman. It may be the reiterated distaste on the 
part of so many women for “hen parties.” Or the oft-repeated 
tribute to any brilliant woman—‘‘She thinks like a man.”” It 
may be the flow of propaganda in press, movies, or our own 
t while woman is often delightful, 
she is just as often—careless, emotional, sentimental, im- 
practical, jealous, inexperienced, too fond of gossip. 


WRITING AS a woman, for women, in a woman’s magazine, | 
don't need to point out that eny of those adjectives suit men 
just as often as women—individually or collectively. 1 don’t 
need to remind you that, on the whole, a woman has to be 
smarter, better groomed, more charming than the average man 
in the same job. That she dare not utter the vague inanities of so 
many men when speaking from a platform—whether it has to do 
with church life or governmental interests. Women’s organizing 
powers in community work are remarkable. As for her achieve- 
ments in the homes across Canada—they are so noteworthy 
that even women appreciate them. 

We know all this. But does it make us like our sex any more? 
Do we work at the job of liking women? Watch yourself over 
the next few weeks to get your own honest answers. 

For until we do, there’s not much chance of our winning 
greater success in the world at large. 


N EDITORIAL 
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“Steam Dread 


— Waen you find your food money melting away at the meat 
counter before you’ve had a chance to shop for groceries—sure, 
it’s time to take measures! But you don’t need to put your folks 
on an austerity diet. Just take your costlier ingredients—meats 
or sweets—and “stretch” them with Bread! You’ll be amazed 
how many rich-tasting main dishes—and yummy desserts—you 
can make so easily and so cheaply when you BEGiN WITH BREAD! 
Just get an extra supply of wholesome, delicious baker’s bread 
and plan one of these three treats to-day! 
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Baked Meat Loaf 


4 cups soft bread crumbs V4 tsp. pepper 

2 Ibs. ground raw beef 1 tsp. dry mustard 

1 chopped onion 1 tsp. mixed poultry 
1 tbsp. salt seasoning 

1 egg, slightly beaten Shortening 


Combine all ingredients, except fat. Mix thoroughly and shape gently 
into loaf. Place in roasting pan and spread generously with fat and 
sprinkle with bread crumbs. Brown in very hot oven, 550°, When 
richly browned, lower heat sharply to 350°. Continue to bake uncovered 
45 to 60 minutes longer. Baste frequently. 


Creamy Egg Scramble on Savory Toast 


Buttered toast slices Cayenne 
4 eggs, slightly beaten VY to 24 cup rich milk 
14 tsp. salt 2 tbsps. butter 


Seasoned anchovy, sardine or fish paste 


Add salt, cayenne, milk and butter to eggs. Place over gently boiling 
water. When sides and bottom set, draw away from pan, letting liquid 
run under. Cook until all is lightly set. Turn onto hot platter. Border 
with fingers of toast, trimmed of crusts, and spread with savory 
fish paste. 


ee Se eee i ‘is 
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BUY BAKER’S BREAD g 
YOUR BAKER TODAY supplies 
bread that’s unequalled for tasty  ¢ 
goodness and hearty wholesome 
eating. Baker’s bread is one of the 
cheapest sources of food energy— 
an important source, too, of protein 
for muscle building and tissue repair. 





Prepared by the makers of Fleischmann’s Yeast as a 
contribution to the advancement of national health. 








4 — Chatelaine, October, 1949 


WINDSOR CASTLE... A favourite home of English 
Kings since William the Conqueror. Its battlements 
and Rooms of State have witnessed scenes of triumphs 
and conflicts, and it is an integral part of the colourful 


pageantries and glorious traditions that are essentially 
British. 





AS TRULY BRITISH as the mighty walls of ancient castles 


isthe overwhelming preference for mustard as a condiment 





and in the preparation of favourite foods. And naturally 
so, for mustard from England has a flavour and tang all 


its own. 


In pickling, for example, Keen’s or Colman’s D.S.F. 
Mustard will give your favourite recipes the utmost in 
taste and zest, with every assurance of success. For many 
new and delightful recipes, write to Reckitt & Colman 
(Canada) Limited, Station T, Montreal for your free copy 


of the beautifully illustrated recipe book “Culinary Art”. 
32C 


KEEN’S »» COLMAN’S | 
. DSF 
MUSTARD /“tai 


Colmanis | 
FROM ENGLAND = 

























What's Coming 


[rom Hollywood 


by Kate Holliday 





RKO 


From the new Hollywood comes more 
budget films, like “Bed of Roses” 
starring Joan Fortaine and Mel Fer- 
rer. You'll be hearing more of him. 


OLLYWOOD is back on the beam. 
The fearful days are over. 

It is a different kind of Holly- 

wood, a saner, more adult kind. 

It is a town which has learned that 

every industry must eventually grow up. 

During the war, you see, the movie 
makers returned in many ways to their 
flamboyant beginnings. For then, just 
as in the days of the late D. W. Griffith 
and his cohorts, anything would sell. 

When peace came many of the studios 
were lax in realizing that a change had 
come over the populace. They continued 
to toss out none-too-terrific films costing 
multiple millions. They were shocked— 
and a bit hurt—that not only the critics 
but, even more importantly, the public 
did not respond with enthusiasm. 

It took a few years for the reasons 
for this to penetrate the Hollywoodian 
brain, plus a little item which had to 
do with showing Hollywood’s pictures 
in England. That dealt with the fact 
that only a small percentage of a film’s 
profits could be taken from Great Brit- 
ain, instead of the vast sums extracted 
formerly. When this was passed by 
Parliament, consternation hit the pro- 
ducers. It seemed the final straw: films 
which were not being clutched to the 





WARNERS 
The movies are keeping pace with 
world events. In “Chain Lightning” 
Humphrey Bogart plays a jet pilot. 
It’s the first film about this type of 
plane and the men who fly them. 


bosoms of Americans usually made 
money from foreign markets; what now? 

There were some men in the movie 
capital whe were not afraid and never 
had been. Dore Shary was one. As 


production head of RKO and later 
MGM, he maintained that good pictures 
could be made inexpensively. He looked 
the passing of the boom days in the 
face and turned out such things as 
‘Crossfire’ and “The Window” for 
RKO, both of which drew both critical 
and box-office acclaim and were pro- 
duced for much less than a million 
dollars. 


It was Shary, too, who had _ the 


intestinal fortitude to make the first of 


what the town calls “‘unusual’’ pictures. 
“Crossfire” concerned a man who killed 
a Jew simply because he didn’t like 
Jews. It was the beginning of a cycle 
of films which dealt with racial prejudice 
of various kinds. “‘Gentleman’s Agree- 
ment,” made by Fox, followed it to win 
a plethora of Academy Awards. And, 
more recently, two excellent productions 
exploring the question of Negro intoler- 
ance have been released: “ Home of the 
Brave,” a quiet document of a Negro’s 
experience in the armed forces, and 
““Lost Boundaries,” the screen version 
of a true story of a light-skinned Negro 
doctor who “‘passed’’ as white in order 
that his family might have a chance 
at a normal life. Both are shocking in 
their honesty, hold tremendous emo- 
tional impact, and are acted magnifi- 





Musicals may be less extravagant, 
but they still score at the box-office. 
In “Young Man With A Horn” new 
star Kirk Douglas teams up with 
Hoagy Carmichael. 


cently. They also prove that Hollywood 
at last has the courage to use its medium 
for good, whether or not the financial 
return Is as great as from a show starring 
Betty Grable. 

It is expected that these pictures will 
be shown in the American South. It 
is expected that they may cause a 
certain amount of trouble, though the 
first playing of “Home of the Brave” 
in Texas was comparatively calm. But 
the point behind making them was more 
vital than the loss of a few “white 
supremacy” theatres. 

These productions are one part of the 
“new Hollywood.” Another part is more 
mundane but equally valuable. For the 
men who create films purely and simply 
for their revenue are, on the whole, not 
only making better films but making 
them for less. The spirit now is one 
of thrift. The days of spending thou- 
sands of dollars on a single gown for a 
feminine star or on one scene which may 
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Serve perfect 
coffee every day — 
made the certain 


SILEX way 


YOU CAN’T FAiL—when you follow this 
SILEX recipe: use fresh, cold water — 


Measure coffee accurately — brew in Silex 
Coffee Maker. 


COFFEE CAN’T OVERCOOK—A SILEX 
Coffee Maker automatically brews coffee 
at the correct just-below-boiling tempera- 
ture for just the right time. 


COFFEE CAN’T GET CLOUDY—The SILEX 
vacuum pronase forces coffee through the 
SILEX filter, so fine it removes every speck 
of grounds. Coffee is always amber clear! 


COFFEE CAN’T BE 
BITTER—because 
your coffee’s brewed 
(never boiled) in 
glass. The SILEX 
glass Coffee Maker 
rinses gleaming 
clean — never ab- 
sorbs oils or odors 
that add bitterness, 
spoil coffee flavor. 


Join the millions of 
coffee lovers who’ve 
switched to the never- 
fail SILEX way. Ina 
variety of sizes, electric and kitchen range 
models—from $3.95 to $16.45. The Silex 
Company Ltd., St. Johns, Quebec. 


Make better coffee everytime in a 


SILEX :::; 
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perhaps run 30 seconds have departed. 
They will stay gone. Though there will 
be exceptions, of course, most films in 
the “A” class will be brought in for 
less than $2,000,000 in the future, in- 
stead of twice or three times that 
amount, as in the past. And stories 
will be solid. Musicals will be made 
of Broadway hits, proven to have 
pleased the public. Dramas will include 
both the classics and the picture versions 
of best-selling books. Fewer originals, 
with the exception of the controversial 
stories already mentioned, will reach the 
theatres. In other words, Hollywood 
is finally playing it smart. 

Another new development is the enor- 
mous number of pictures now being 





After terrific success on London 
stage, Danny Kaye returns to his film 
clowning in “The Happy Times.” 
You'll likely have to join the line-up 


to see this one. 


made in foreign countries. This stems 
from two causes: Hollywood has become 
aware that it has used its own locations 
over and over, and that the public has 
come to recognize them; and most 
companies have funds frozen in Europe 
and other continents which can only be 
realized by shooting abroad. ‘Thus, 
Ingrid Bergman is making “‘Stromboli” 
on that island; Franchot Tone just 
completed “ Eiffel Tower” in Paris, and 
is going into ‘‘White Tower,” an RKO 
film to be done in the Swiss Alps; and 
other Hollywood groups are holding 
forth in England, Germany, Italy, and 
even South Africa. The realism achieved 
in this manner will more than pay for 
the trouble of jaunting across the globe. 

In some ways, of course, Hollywood 
has not changed. The star system, for 
instance, remains rampant, if anything 
more important than ever. Men like 
Gary Cooper, Cary Grant, Gable, Ladd, 
Crosby, and so on, either demand—and 
get—weekly wages up to $7,000, or 
make as much as $200,000 per picture 

some of which the government allows 
them to keep. And, recently, nearly 
the entire stable of David Selznick was 
signed by the brothers Warner, though 
the brothers have a few star names of 
their own. This new list includes Shirley 
Temple, Louis Jourdan, Jennifer Jones, 
Gregory Peck, Joe Cotton, and Rory 
Calhoun, and Jack Warner paid Dave 
a large and heart-warming sum for 
partial rights to their services. ‘Too, 

Continued on page 15 
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Chocolate Surprise Cakes 


134 cups sifted pastry flour or 
1% cups sifted all-purpose flour 
1 tsp. baking powder 
Y, tsp. salt 
8 tbsps. Jewel Shortening 


2 cups (lightly packed) brown sugar 


2 oz. unsweetened chocolate 
2 eggs , 

1 tsp. baking soda 

Y cup sour milk 

Y, cup boiling water 

1 tsp. pure vanilla 


Measure flour and add baking powder and salt. Cream Jewel slightly—this 
just takes a jiffy for Jewel Shortening creams so quickly and easily. Gradually 
blend in sugar. Add melted chocolate and combine well. Beat and add eggs, 
then sift in dry ingredients alternately with baking soda dissolved in sour 
milk; combine after each addition. Stir in boiling water and add vanilla. Pour 
batter into Jewelled and floured muffin pans until they are two-thirds full, 
Bake in moderate oven, 350°, for 15 to 20 minutes. Ice when cold. 


SMOOTH BUTTER FROSTING 
Cream 3 tsps. soft butter and blend in 4 cup sifted icing sugar. Add 3 tsps; 
hot milk and pinch of salt, then gradually work in enough sifted icing sugar 
to make mixture of suitable spreading consistency. Add few drops vanilla 
and beat fluffy. Now let your imagination go to town! Spread this delicious 
butter icing on your cup cakes and decorate with saucy trimmings of fruit 
crystals, nuts, chocolate chips or coconut. Trace designs in the icing with 


your knife, or squeeze icing from a 
pastry tube, and surprise! These little 
cup cakes—so simple to make—will 
have everybody begging for more! 


Swift Canadian Co. Limited 


fos delicesety flavoured 
cookies, fluff-light cakes, 
and tender flaky pastries 
fine cooks insiston lended 
Jewel Shortening. Easily 
digestible, Jewel has extra 
nutritional value too. You'll 
like Blended Jewel for all 
your baking, cooking and 
frying—it's so fine and 


pure. , Jagat : 
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Beauty and Value 


Choose from 


120 BIRKS PATTERNS 


This is an invitation to you to 


see for yourself the perfection of 
Birks Sterling. 


Feel the substantia] weight and 
perfect balance of each piece — 


admire the richness and depth 
of the design. 


Because Birks Sterling is made in 
our own craftshops, you will find 


the value unsurpassed in Canada. 






Chantilly 19.80 
Georgian Plain 20.25 
Pompadour 19.35 
London Engraved 20.80 
Tudor Plain 20.60 
Francis | * 19.00 
George Il 25.55 





Prices above are for complete 





six-piece place settings compris- 
ing luncheon knife and fork, tea- 
spoon, salad fork, cream soup 


spoon, butter spreader with 
hollow handle. 











BUDGET TERMS AVAILABLE 


Birks 


SILVERSMITHS 
HALIFAX, SAINT JOHN, QUEBEC, MONTREAL, OTTAWA, SUDBURY, TORONTO, HAMILTON, 
LONDON, WINDSOR, WINNIPEG, REGINA, SASKATOON, EDMONTON, 
CALGARY, VANCOUVER, VICTORIA 


















| te you Hl 
eyed, bright - thinking 
young person, ready to 
take a vital part in to- 
morrow’s world. 
Y e 
Yew Term — New Time 
) A ) 












To you... the teen- 
year old. Because we feel 
you're important, we're 
staking this space for 
Chatelaine’s teen - age 
news each month. We 
want to help with all sorts 
of things—your manners, 
your looks, your clothes, 
your dates, your future. 


eeazttt—-% a. hricht 
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Illustrated by 





Frances Petty 





A stitch in time saves nine’’—you heard that about the 
same time you coaxed Dad to listen to your tables. Well, 
let’s dig out the ol’ sewing basket, and bring that proverb up- 
to-date. This is a new term, a new time of your life . . . and 


a stitch or two now could save nine friendships! 


Needle—Long and sharp. You - tick it into friend 
’n’ foe. Marg’s new skirt is the last gasp, but when the 





crowd oohs, you tab it a “sad plaid.” Pricking people 
with your prattle isn’t humor. So how about using a needle 
the way it was intended... to strengthen the fabric of 


friendship? 


uw Seissers—You and Len are going steady. But 


Oo Pete’s your steady too. Play one gay blade off against 
0 the other, lass, and you'll get caught between ’em, 


Then instead of being someone’s one and only, you'll be 


simply one and lonely. 


s~ Thimble—Two gal pals confiding, and in you push, 

& Ee . . . 
OY taking over the conversation without a by-your-leave. 
Popular? Sure, like an epidemic! And must you try 
to boss the show, shoving others hither and yon? Watch it— 





people will find others more fun to know. 


Thread—A|] a-twist on the spool. Your life’s a mad 
tangle. You sleep in, stampede through cocoa, dash to 
class. And, like as not, draw a detention because there 





just wasn’t time to do history last night. And your room! 
Why not straighten the mess, and work out a Schedule. Set 
definite time for homework . . . a session on your clothes 

. a weekly shampoo . . . and that room... . and get 
up when the alarm says so. 
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KEY Tape measure—You measure your associates and 
=") your classmates with a what’s-in-this-for-me attitude. 
Pete doesn’t have Gord’s spending money . . . so 
Pete’s cut dead. Janey’s got a summer cottage and a big 
brother, so you pal with her—even though you know she’s 

not your dish of tea. High time you took another look at 


that tape . . . and got your measurements straight. 


m= 
e Elastie—Mary, Mary, quite contrary, how does your 


grey matter grow? Is your mind closed tight against 

new ideas . . . or tolerant and responsive? Check up. 
Do you pan every political party except your dad’s? Parrot 
the opinion you hear at home or from that new lad? Say 
“Tm right” when even Einstein wouldn’t know for sure? 
Lazy Mary, won’t you wake up . . . give your mind some 
stretching exercises. Read books, keep posted on people and 
things. Talk to a bus driver or a peson,..Sweep-away-the 
dust . . . and let your next “I think” be your very own, 
evolving thought. 


4 oh Pims— Alike as you and Kate. She buys a skirt of 


ry midnight blue. You get one, too. She loathes Pidgeon, 


4 


idolizes Lawford. So you do the same. Shop together, 
walk together, talk together. A pity. There’s no achievement 
in being a twin pin. Who can take time to sort you out? So 
make your acta single . . . be your own individual self. No 
longer a copy-Kate. 


Zipper— You join ‘em all... Girls Club, Teen 
Council, Athletics. So can you help it if you don’t get 





home till six... can’t take time for family talk, 
KP, or dustpan duty Saturday morn? School doings are 
fine... teach you to work with others. But keep a 
balance. Select one group to join, then be its comfort and 
strength. And in those new-found minutes, zip up the gap 
twixt you and your family. 


Patehes—What’s your blind spot? Do you think 
it’s okay to white-lie a mite . .. to snaffle Janie’s 





notes without asking ... to “forget” to do that 
errand on the way home? Or maybe your blind spot is 
different again. Do you and your crowd welcome our new 
Canadians who are starting in to your school . . . teens of 
every race and religion? Prejudice has no place in One 
World. Find your particular blind spot, big or little, moun- 
tain or mote. And get rid of it. 


J, -y? Ne P is ee i ae a er ee, 
Now it’s up to you. Figure your fault, and take that stitch in time! 


Chatelaine, October, 1949 — 7 





The Gift that will be 
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For the Bride... for Anniversaries . . . for important 


gift occasions ... the first choice of connoisseurs 


is a Tea and Coffee Service in Birks Sterling. 


Fashioned by master silversmiths in Birks own 
craftshops, these services are of authentic design . . . 
fine craftsmanship . . . substantial weight. 


May we show you our wide selection? 


BUDGET TERMS AVAILABLE By RK 


SILVERSMITHS 


HALIFAX, SAINT JOHN, QUEBEC, MONTREAL, OTTAWA, SUDBURY, TORONTO, HAMILTON, 
LONDON, WINDSOR, WINNIPEG, REGINA, SASKATOON, EDMONTON, 
CALGARY, VANCOUVER, VICTORIA 





Cant Goa 
RELAX? 


Want to take it easy . . . live an unhurried, un- 
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KETTLE 
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FEATHERWEIGHT it!) 


GENERAL (96) ELECTRIC 


AUTOMATIC BLANKET : 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 
HEAD OFFICE: pobmeniectieiaiasast from Coast te Coast 








harried life? Here are five reasons why your mind 


may be tied in knots, and the antidote to each one, 


by Siella K. Newman 


HY CAN’T I relax?” How often 

do doctors hear this question 
from their patients? Others 
don’t ask. They tell: “I just 
can’t relax.” 

As it happens there is nothing 
mysterious about the matter of relaxing 
or not relaxing. For example, one com- 
plainant admits in one breath that he is 
jumpy and jittery, yet asks in the next 
breath why he can’t relax. The answer 
is, of course, that with a state of mind as 
turbulent as the sea at Cape Hatteras, 
nobody can hope to feel calm. For- 
tunately, however, if we change the 
turbulent state of mind to one that Is 
cozy and serene, relaxation comes of its 
own accord. 

William James in his essay called 
“The Gospel of Relaxation” makes a 
plea for the unhurried and unharried 
way of life. Many of us, he says, go 
through our daily lives with our emo- 
tions in a constant state of excitation. 
We look and act like “bottled light- 
ning.” Our brows are furrowed, our 
nerves taut, our muscles tense, and our 
spirit fretful. 

But what creates this constant state 
of overexcitement, or the “‘thunderous 
inner atmosphere,” as James calls it? 
What keeps us from the blissful feeling 
of inner tranquility and repose which he 
advocates, from the blessed feeling that 
we can take things easy? Why can’t 
we relax? 

Below are five popular ways in which 
we keep ourselves from relaxing. How 
many of them do you use? Any of them, 
as it happens, even if you use it alone, 
can do the trick of banishing your calm 
spirit. Yet all five can be dispensed with 
and your calm spirit restored. 


Bottled Lightning 


1. Being an overdoer. All the world, we 
feel, loves the doer, the person who gets 
things done. A good part of our time is 
spent telling others how much we ax 


ac- 


complished. Today we shopped for an 
evening gown, and for shoes and stock- 
ings as well. Yesterday we cleaned 
out four closets, or cooked a full-course 
dinner, or entertained 40 people at 
lunch. Or we put over a big deal. We 
admire activity in others, and we relish 
the feel of activity in ourselves. In fact, 
the sense of accomplishment is a credit- 
able emotion which should fill us with 


a great deal of pride and satisfaction. 

But sometimes it doesn’t fill us with 
satisfaction. It fills us with turmoil 
instead. For sometimes we get it into 
our heads that we should be able to 
shop and clean closets and cook a 
super dinner all in one feverish day. 
Or that we should be able to clean up 
all the work on our desk and put over 
the big deal all in one day. In other 
words, instead of doing our tasks in a 
leisurely easy way, with pleasure in 
doing them, we push ourselves from one 
task to another, as if we have to do, 
rather than want to do. We “drive” our- 
selves, to use the phrase of psychology. 
Then we become first-line candidates 
for the “bottled lightning” type of 
existence. And the result is that we feel 
rushed, that we worry whether we ever 
will finish all in good time. 

“Who is your good reliable worker?” 
asks James. “Who is the one who really 
gets things done in the end? Is it the 
hectic hurried worker? It isn’t. For the 
hectic worker burns his energies waste- 
fully. He exhausts himself. He wrecks 
his own efficiency. It is your relaxed 
and easy worker... who is your 
efficient worker.” 


Superiority Unlimited 


2. Being an outdoer. Many of us 
engage in a perpetual struggle to outdo 
others. It’s as if life is a daily round of 
competition for us, or a prolonged con- 
test, and we are the ever-present contest- 
ants. Possibly we’re not aware of our 
persistent desire to outstrip others. Or 
we’re only dimly aware of it. But what 
we do know quite vividly is the result 
—no rest for our weary minds and 
nerves. What are we trying to win in 
this contest? It may be many prizes. 
Perhaps we egg ourselves on with the 
general feeling that we ought to be 
better than those around us. Perhaps 
our ambition takes more specific form. 
We strive always to look better dressed 
than others, or to entertain better, or 
to have a nicer home, or to read more 
and better books, or to know more on all 
subjects than others. 

This striving for superiority—as the 
psychologist calls it—is usually carried 
on quite subtly by our emotions. That’s 
why it escapes us. We don’t publish the 
fact that we’re aiming to be better than 
our friends. We don’t brag that we are 
better. Naturally. In fact we hide our 
competitiveness not only from others, 
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Only Wallace Nedling ... like CSalfolune...ts lovely ffeom wey angle 


**HARVEST TIME’’. . . BISQUE FIGURINE, FRENCH, CIRCA 1880 


* 


Harvest time means home-coming time to Canada ... means 
family and friends gathering together at festive tables. All over 
the country, homemakers with gracious autumn entertaining 
in mind are making Wallace Sterling the most sought-after 
silver in Canada. 

That's because William S. Warren, famous designer of fine 
silver patterns, has created in Wallace the only sterling with the 
‘Third Dimension Beauty” of sculpture... beauty in front, 
beauty in profile, beauty in back. Before you select your silver, 
be sure to see Wallace Sterling’s two “Third Dimension Beauty” 
designs. At the top, Rose Point...at the bottom, Stradivari. Both 
of these patterns are made in Canada. Wallace Silversmiths, 


Toronto, Canada, 


STERLING 
Hleer 
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Glad | found the cleanser that’s 


fast! easy/ safe/ 


Want proof that a grit-free cleanser does the best cleaning 
job? Try Bon Ami! See how easily and quickly it lifts all 
kinds of dirt off your kitchen sinks, bathtubs, windows and 
mirrors. See how it actually polishes as it cleans. 


Leaves bathtubs sparkling, too! 


No dulling scratches to hold on to 
dirt—and make you work harder. 
No extra rubbing to get a bright 
sparkle! Bon Ami is fast and safe for 
fine surfaces—safe for hands, too. 


Try it just once and compare results! 


Two convenient forms: Bon Ami Powder 
in the handy sifter-top can, and economical, 


long-lasting Bon Ami Cake. 


BON AMI 
‘hasnt 
scratched yet! 












hut even from ourselves. Yet every day 
and in every way we tense ourselves to 
keep on our superior level, to excel, to 
outdo others. And though our friends, 
and we ourselves, may be none the wiser, 
our nerves know the story of the con- 
stant strain to toe the mark, of our 
dogged pushing to perform well and 
brilliantly. 

Any psychologist will tell you that 
the striving for superiority is one of the 
first causes of self-consciousness. (Since 
we feel always on trial we must watch 
ourselves.) It is the royal road to 
inner tension and anxiety. (The rivalry 
puts us on edge.) It leads directly to 
feelings of depression, of failure, of 
inferiority (when we feel we don’t come 
out on top). The would-be outdoer runs 
a race that has no ending. He may feel 
that the reward lies just ahead, that 
when he feels superior, then he will relax. 
But that time never comes. For it is a 
psychological maxim that the superi- 
ority-seeker never finds satisfaction. He 
can never feel” quite certain that he 
really is superior, or superior enough. 


Perfectionist Types 


3. Trying to be a perfect doer. “‘ Nobody 
is perfect” is one of the commonest 
expressions of our everyday language. 
Yet, strangely enough, many of us do 
try for perfection. Of course we don’t 
openly admit that we’re arrogant enough 
to expect to be perfect humans. We 
simply carry around with us the con- 
viction that we should never make a 
mistake. (What kind of a mistake? Any 
mistake.) And this one conviction, 
which seems innocent enough, has wooed 
countless people away from the sweet 
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The memory of unforgettable hours 
enjoyed in ITALY... 


ways of tranquility into deep discontent. 

For example, Nancy L suffered fre- 
quent “sinking spells.” The spells got 
so bad she consulted a psychiatrist. She 
described them to him as “‘feelings of real 
fright.” What was Nancy afraid of? It 
took her some time to realize that just 
making a mistake was enough to arouse 
fear in ber—the fear of not being perfect. 

Maybe we don’t get sinking spells, 
But maybe, much too often, we feel 
within us a thud of self-condemnation 
because we forgot to return somebody’s 
phone call on the moment, or because 
Mrs. White may not think we were 
cordial enough, or Mrs. Gray may have 
disapproved of our remarks, or possibly 
we didn’t give absolutely accurate 
directions to a stranger, or possibly the 
grocer didn’t like us because we re- 
turned that jar of jam. Add up all the 
times we say to ourselves “I shouldn’t 
have” or “* Why didn’t I,” or“ How could 
I have been so careless as to.” If they’re 
too many, we may lind that our days 


are punctuated with pangs of self-— 


disapproval, and with stabs of dis- 
quietude. For when our hearts are set on 
perfect-doing, every error becomes a 
threat to us, every suspected failing a 
thing to fear and fret over. 


Procrastination 


4. Being a delay-artist. The classic 
example of the delay-artist is the person 
who has to write a letter but instead of 
writing it and sending it on its- way, 
thinks of it for days, each time telling 
himself he ought to write that letter, 
each time worrying about when he will 
write it, each time blaming himself for 
not having written it. This scheme of 





- « « Will be cherished like 


a flower fondly pressed 


in a book... 


Trains and national highways are in perfect condition. Italy is 


connected with the whole world by an efficient system of sea and 


airline communications. 


‘S 


Heaithy Ciimate—Worid Renowned Cuisine 


Cultural, Social 











and Sporting Events. 


For information: 


E.N.LT. 


Rome 


or 
Italian National 
Tourist Office 
630 Fifth Ave., 
New York 20, N.Y. 





Consult your local travel 


Italian State Tourist Dept., 











emotional contortion seems almost 
ridiculous. Yet how often we use it. 

The reasoning of the delay-artist, 
whether conscious or unconscious, is that 
coming to any decision is unpleasant 
business. He’d rather push it away, put 
it off for as long as possible. It’s as if 
taking a stand calls for more mental 
energy than he can scare up. Actually, 
however, he consumes far more mental 
energy than the person who writes the 
letter, then relaxes; decides on the job, 
then rests content. For the delay-artist 
just naturally lets himself in for worry. 
Decisions-to-be-made pile up on him like 
so many tortures to be faced. Tasks 
undone plague his conscience. It looks 
almost as if, with eyes wide open, he 
wilfully plots a most elaborate route 
away from relaxation. 


Defeatist Complex 


5. Being a pessimist. You may not 
look the picture of gloom, Yet you may 
be a practicing pessimist. The test is: 
Do you always expect the worst? Do 
you carry in your mind the notion that 
things cannot turn out well for you? All 
of us know people who do. There is 
the bright youngster, for example, who 
every time she takes an examination 
assures her friends that she did miser- 
ably. She feels that she did. Or the 
young man who after being interviewed 
for a job is sure he can’t get it. Or the 
woman who having been invited for a 
day in the country on Sunday knows 
that it’s going to rain on Sunday. 

Mrs. Green, who looks like a cheerful 
enough soul, clutches to her mind the 
upsetting conviction that nothing can 
turn out well for her. She is sure that 


Susie’s measles are going to leave her 
with bad after-effects. She is also sure 
that Susie won’t be accepted by the 
college of her choice. Though Mrs. 
Green doesn’t wear the long face, there 
is a cloud of foreboding in her emotions. 
[t never allows her to look forward to 
pleasant things to come. It never allows 
her to relax. For she always counts on 
defeat. She’ll probably never get to 
taking the vacation she’s planned . . . 
She’ll never get the fur coat she wants. 

Many of us have moments in which 
we doubt our future fate. But at least 
most of the time we give ourselves the 
benefit of the doubt. We may yet take 
that vacation... We expect we will 
get that fur coat. In other words, our 
outlook on life is usually optimistic. We 
usually feel that things will turn out 
right. And our minds and nerves are 
better for our optimism, while for Mrs. 
Green life is always an uphill climb. 
There is little time for her to feel 
serene or untroubled. For her mind_is 
always dark with fears and forebodings. 

We've heard it said that there is an 
art to relaxing. Yet how much more 
difficult is the art of not relaxing. What 
pains we go to to keep our minds always 
on tenterhooks. What sustained effort 
goes into trying to outdo others or to be 
hustlers-and-bustiers. What intricate 
effort goes into. being perfectionists and 
pessimists and delay-artists. How easy 
is the art of relaxation by comparison. 
After all, there is no mysterious knack 
to settling back comfortably in an easy 
chair, or to enjoying séven or eight hours 
of untroubled sleep at night, or to enjoy- 
ing the passing incidents of our daily life. 
Given a free and untortured mind, any of 
us can learn in no time at all. + 





The fastest sprinter 


runs 100 yards in 9.3 seconds . oe 


but in only 





Aspirin 
is ready to go 
to work! 


Glass of water test 
shows why Aspirin 
brings fast pain relief! 
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Every father dreams of giving his son the advantages he, 
himself, may have missed. High school, certainly . . . uni- 
versity, perhaps . . . and afterwards the sort of start that 
ensures his not having to take the first dead-end job that 
comes along. But these things take money — and how can 


you be sure it will be available when most needed? 


There is a Mutual Life of Canada plan that enables you 
to safeguard your child’s future now. Consult our local 
representative. Explain your circumstances and desires to 
him and let him tell you how this special Mutual plan will 
give him his right educational start and financially assist 


him in future years, as well. 


Protection at Low Cost 
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UE 


of CANADA 


There’s nothing more important to you than fast relief when you 
are suffering from the pains of neuritis or neuralgia. And fast 
relief is what ASPIRIN gives you. Just drop an ASPIRIN tablet 
in a glass of water ... “‘clock”’ its disintegrating speed .. . and 
you'll see why. For you'll see that it starts to disintegrate within 
two seconds—actually is ready to go to work almost instantly! 

Besides being remarkably fast and effective, ASPIRIN is also 
wonderfully gentle . . . is a single active ingredient that has 
been used, year in and year out, by millions of normal people— 
without ill effect! 

Keep these points in mind whenever you buy something to 
ease pain ... and ask for ASPIRIN. 


TO RELIEVE NEURALGIC PAIN, TAKE GENUINE 


ASPIRIN 


TRADE MARK REG, IN CANADA 
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HEAD Meecuea aaa 
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—— 
Lowest Prices Ever! 





Pocket box of 12... 18¢ 


conomy bottle of 24 . 29¢ 
e de , 79¢ 
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Well-dressed women the 
world over appreciate the 
importance of the correct glove 
for every different occasion 
and costume, and rely on the 
Perrin name and famous clover 
trade mark as assurance of Parisian 
styling, perfect cut, and beautiful 
and enduring leathers. Featured 


at most good stores. 


PERRIN 


C. 


MADE FOR BOTH 
LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 
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FAMOUS THE WORLD OVER SINCE 1860 


‘or Fashion Headlines 


Hats hug the head . . . and hair fits the hat. 


You'll find this a charming combination! 


” 


“White Cockatoo,” a pretty name for this snow-white velour hat, side-swept 
into a winglike swirl, topped by simulated black and white aigrettes. By 
Florence Reichman. 


ATS THIS fail and winter are wonderful. Sleek feathers. Taut 
veils. Colors fresh and mellow. For day, yours will be a 
small, well-mannered turban or cloche with little trimming 

. . for evening, you'll wear a fussy shadow brim. Or 

perhaps you prefer one of the new side-tilted hats for day or evening 
. . . merely half a hat, but twice as smart to wear! 

Color, fabric and trim now flatter skin and hair tones. Picture 

a hazy green velour with mustard-yellow and deep brown feather 


trim on coppery hair . . . black velvet with shiny black satin 
piping on a blonde . . . bright winter-blue felt with soaring 


feather atop blue-touched grey hair . or scarlet feather cap on 
a brunette head. 

Better get your tresses trimmed, though. Two to six inches 
is the correct length. Hair styles are simple, yet ever so feminine. 
Flattery is worked through soft vertical waves, youthful lines, a 
clear neck. The short cut is definitely for you if you want to 
enhance the look of your locks, save your precious time, 


Hair Styles—American Hairdresser; Fashion Futures. Hats—T. Eaton Co, 
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Illustrated by John Livingstone 
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4 SIMPLE STEPS TO 
A LOVELIER COMPLEXION 





Try this sensible, new 
beauty treatment 


@ Do you want a more alluring com- 
plexion—one that’s lovelier to look at, 
smoother to touch? Then take a beauty 
hint from thousands of attractive Cana- 
dian women who have stopped fussing 
with elaborate treatments, countless 
jars and bottles. Turn to one simple 
skin cream—Noxzema. It’s the beauty 
aid used by scores of actresses, models 
and professional women. This simple, 
sensible Noxzema beauty routine is 
easy to follow and it gets results—often 
surprisingly fast. 


Developed by Skin Specialist — 
Noxzema’s new 4-Step Treatment was 
developed by a skin specialist. Recently, 
scores of women took part in a test, 
under clinical supervision. Each of them 
had some little thing wrong with her 
skin. At the end of the first week, most 
of these women were thrilled at the way 
their skin improved. At the end of the 
test, 4 out of 5 women definitely showed 
softer, smoother, lovelier skin—in just 
two weeks’ time! It can happen to you! 


NIGHT CREAM! “‘I put 
a wonderful-feeling 
‘mask’ of Noxzema on 
my face every night,” 
says glamorous Jan 
Barker, “‘And it’s done 
so much for my skin, 
I’ve been recommend- 
ing it to my friends.” 


DRY SKIN! Cute 
blonde Mrs. Sonia Dor- 
sey has unusually dry 
skin. She says, ‘I’ve 
found Noxzema helps 
keep my skin soft and 
lovely. Now it’s my 
regular all-purpose 
beauty cream.’ 








BLEMISHES! “Insur- 
ance against unattrac- 
tive blemishes and 
other annoying skin 
troubles,” is what gor- 


geous Shirley O’Hara 
calls Noxzema. “I use 
it every morning before 
putting on make up.” 


POWDER BASE! Viva- 
cious Doris Kamp says, 
“Noxzema is my regu- 
lar beauty and founda- 
tion cream, I use it ev- 
ery day. I’ve found it’s 
wonderful for my skin 
—and helps keep my 
nose from being shiny.” 





New Beauty Treatment—Here are 

the 4 simple steps the women followed: 

1. Morning—bathe face with warm water, 
cream-wash your face with Noxzema on 
a wet cloth. 


2. Apply Noxzema as a powder base. 

3. Evening—before retiring, repeat morn- 
ing cream-wash cleansing. 

4. Massage face lightly with Noxzema, pat 
on extra cream over any blemishes. 


New “‘Flaking Action’‘’— Follow 
this routine faithfully for only tw 
weeks. See if you aren’t delighted with 
results! After you use it a few days, note 
how the dry, dead cells flake off. Don’t 
be alarmed! Don’t think Noxzema is 
drying out your skin. Keep using it un- 
til all the dry, dead skin is gone—then 
see how your complexion glows with a 
new radiance... looks softer, smoother, 
lovelier. Why not start today? Get 
Noxzema at any drug or cosmetic 
counter. 21¢, 49¢, 69¢, $1.39. 
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lE FATHER 
Cooked the Roast! 





He would quickly learn that a 
perfect oven is the secret of perfect 
roasting and baking! 


He’d see for himself the advantages 
of McClary permanent insulation— 
completely enclosing the McClary 
Gas Range oven in layers of modern 
‘“‘Fiberglas”. He’d discover the im- 
portance of the exact oven heat for 
best results—and the accuracy and 
convenience of McClary’s new Oven 
Heat Control. He’d soon know 
why women enjoy using the McClary 
smokeless, odorless broiler with 
porcelain enameled grid—-why they 
like the efficient, convenient cooking 
top—why they take so much pride 
in the gleaming, enduring beauty of 
the McClary stain-resisting enamel 
finish. 


So why don’t you both see the new 
1949 McClary Gas and Electric 
Ranges today at your McClary 
Dealer’s ? 





PRODUCTS OF GENERAL STEEL WARES LIMITED 


Reader Takes Over 


* 


Short-changed Virgos 


Dear Editor: Just had to say how much I 
enjoyed Eileen Morris’ ** Horoscope 
Huddle,” in the August issue of Chate- 
laine. Lucky lady! She is at least fully 
entitled to challenge Virgo. Take my 
case, on the other 


hand — August 23. odie 
Astronomy’s crystal ) 
gazers cannot agree . 


whether to leave me 
in Leo’s bag, or put 
me under the tender 
mercies of Virgo. 

“She’s all yours,” 
sneers Leo. 

“You can have 
her,” retorts Virgo, 
and all the while I 
drift aimlessly about in Zodiac limbo, 
not even sure of the lucky day on which 
to wash my hair! E. Renyi 


Oliver, B.C. 





. .. never laughed over anything so 
much in all my life as I did over “ Horo- 
scope Huddle.” For heaven’s sake give 
us more of such fluff and perhaps I'll 
decide I want to stay around a while 
longer on the old terrestrial ball, be- 
cause I’m having too much fun to leave 
it. Incidentally, I’m a short-changed 
Virgo too. Please let me reiterate my 
plea for more of that satirical humor— 
it’s priceless. —M. M. 


St. Thomas, Ont. 


Prices Right 


Dear Editor: | cut your magazine to 
pieces after reading, to save the recipes 
and household hints. And what I like 
best about Chatelaine is that prices are 
right. You don’t expect working girls to 
be buying $50 dresses and $25 hats. | 
hope you can keep that keen per- 
spective ... Miss B. H. 
Toronto, Ont. 


75% Rubbish 


Dear Editor: Kindly cancel my sub- 
scription to Chatelaine. The four 
months credit can be donated to the 
cause of psychiatry. I’m disgusted, 
every issue bas to have an article on 
sex. .No wonder the world is in such a 
mess. Personally my opinion is that 
until people go back to God and His 
teachings they cannot have peace of 
mind, and I’m not a bigot, either. 

Psychiatry is fine within bounds, but 
75% of it is rubbish. Discipline of self 
is a thing of the past if one believes the 
teachings of psychiatrists. 

Mrs. D. Hall 

BC, 


Readers Differ 


Dear Editor: 1 quite agree with Mrs. 
C. O. Mason’s letter in a recent issue in 
which she says Chatelaine is an excellent 
magazine, but on one point I beg to 
disagree. She asks if you couldn’t make 
it more English in character. In my 
view, Chatelaine is just what a Cana- 
dian magazine should be, i.e. —Canadian, 


x 


not English or American—but Cana- 
dian. 

Canada is a grand country and in my 
opinion is doing the right thing in trying 
to build up its own standards in litera- 
ture and art. I came here just a year 
ago, from “dear old Blighty,” and 
already it runs a very close second to the 
land of my birth and upbringing in my 
affections. Incidentally I hope Mrs. 
Mason has found as much happiness in 
Canada in general and Vancouver in 
particular as | have... 
Mrs. M. J. Lloyd 
Vancouver, B.C. 


. . . Chatelaine is best as a Canadian 
magazine and I| hope it will not become 
“more English,” as Mrs. Mason, B. C., 
wishes. Surely there are enough English 
magazines for war brides to write to, and 
earlier Chatelaines gave them generous 
space in the magazine. Mrs. R. E. J. 
Montreal, Que. 


Dr. Kinsey Merely Reports 
Dear Editor: No congratulations to you 
for going to the expense of having some- 
one meet the “great Dr. Kinsey.”’ Could 
he not use his time and knowledge and 
intelligence to more 
useful purposes? Ac- 
cording to him a 
woman should thank 
God for having a male 
and be ready to share 
him witth many 
females. What pride! 
. . . Dr. Kinsey can- 
not change nature’s 
course even under the 
protecting wing of modern science. If 
your magazine is supposed to be what 
it is, or is what it’s supposed to be, please 
let us women stand up and defend our 
own homes, and not let sex come before 
judgment. Mrs. D. B. 
Montreal, Que. 





Outmoded Suggestions 


Dear Editor: 1 was very disappointed 
when reading an otherwise well-written 
article on feeble-minded children in a 
recent Chatelaine to see advocated 
those two outmoded suggestions of 
sterilization and euthanasia—the latter 
sometimes called by that delightfully 
macabre title, “mercy killing.” .. 
The author admits that healthy people 
of brilliant minds and good morals can 
bear an idiot, and that it is highly doubt- 
ful if feeble-mindedness is hereditary 
indeed it’s known that offspring of the 
mentally deficient are not always lacking 
in intelligence ... What man is so 
godlike that he can state infallibly that 
that so-and-so is a lifelong moron or 
idiot. In New York last year tests on 
below-normal children of different medi- 
cines, particularly gland secretions and 
special diets, revealed an amazing up- 
surge in intelligence quotients, even 
bringing various morons to the “normal” 
level. Who can say what discoveries 
scientists will make next year, or the 
year after? ..., —E., P. 
Regina, Sask. 
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&/ So Easy... 
Such a Saving... 


And You learn Right 
/n Your Own Home! 


That smart new frock you admired in 
the store window ...the blouse your 
daughter liked so well in the magazine 
- +. you can easily make them yourself 
—for about one-third the ready-made 
price! And you can alter clothes that 
are “out of style” to suit the latest 
fashions! 

You learn through an I.C.S. Home 
Study Course...at a cost so low 
you'll be amazed and delighted. It’s 
practical training that saves you money 
many times over... helps you every 
day of your life. For you meet and 
master the fascinating details of sew- 
ing, cutting, finishing, draping and 
designing. You develop a style sense 
that is the envy of all your friends. 
And you know that the clothes and 
home accessories you make are fine 
quality, excellent value and in the 
best of taste. 


4-UP-TO-DATE PRACTICAL COURSES 


@ Complete Dressmaking and De- 
signing 

e Complete Dressmaking and De- 
signing with Pattern Drafting 

@ Advanced Dressmaking and De- 
signing 

e Advanced Dressmaking and De- 
signing with Pattern Drafting 


And the same personal, private, practical 
jostruction is available for: 


FOODS AND COOKERY 
This 1.C.S. Hlome Study Course 
shows you how te extend your present 
food budget in these days of high 
food costs...how to choose and 
prepare delicious foods. It is also an 
excellent training for professional 
cooks and chefs. 


a \MAIL THIS COUPON TODAYaas 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
Canapian, Limirep 

1517 Mountain Street, 

Montreal. 


Dept. 1895 


Without charge or optigation, please send me full 


information on the following subjects: 


(Write above the subjects in which you are interested 


Name : 
(Please specify whether Mra. or Mias) 


Address... .. 


Prov.. 
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What’s Coming irom 
lioliywood 


Continued from page 5 


more and more big names are working 
out deals for one or two pictures a year 
at various studios. People like Ginger 
Rogers, Cary Grant, Burt Lancaster, 
Kirk Douglas, John Wayne and Cooper 
don’t want to be too tied down: they 
can make more money by the picture 
than on a straight salary, and they can 
pick their stories. All of this may be 
confusing to the moviegoer, who sees 
them appearing under three or four 
different banners in a single year, but 
it’s a living! 

Some stars, of course, are continuing 
to make their own films as 
and are doing all right. Humphrey 
Bogart is a perfect example of what 
these people are up to. “‘Bogey”’ has 
a one-picture-a-year deal with War: ers 
which uns for practically the rest of 
his life. Outside he has formed ‘San- 
tana Productions” (named 
sailboat), with himself as_ president, 
Santana’s first film was the success- 
ful “Knock on any Door,” starring 
Bogey. Two more are now in_ the 
can: “Baby Makes Three,” in which 
he does not appear, and “‘Tokyo Joe,” 
in which he does. 

And the independent producers are 
doing nicely, too. Samuel Goldwyn has 
finished “Rosanna McCoy,” a story 
based on the Martin-Coy feud which 
is exceptional for its feminine star, 
14-year-old Joan Evans. She is enchant- 
ing. And she and the lad who plays 
opposite her in ‘‘Rosanna,” Farley 
Granger, form one of the most appealing 
teams seen for many a moon. Com- 
pletely different from them is the team 
of Hedy Lamarr and Vietor Mature in 
“Samson and Delilah,” a fiery epic in 
Technicolor made by C. B. deMille. In 
this film deMille returns to his old 
preoccupation with Biblical themes, and 
bathtubs more magnificent than ever. 

There are careers which Hollywood 
itself is watching. Fred Astaire, who 
“retired” a few years ago, has never 
been in more demand. “The Barkleys 
of Broadway” was followed by “Let’s 
Dance,” in which Betty Hutton makes 
with her toes for the first time. 

There are new faces to watch: Mel 
Ferrer, we repeat. Barbara Hale, who 
plays Al’s wife in “Jolson Sings Again.” 
Montgomery Clift in “The Heiress” 
with Olivia deHavilland. Wendell Corey 
in‘* Any Number Can Play,” with Gable. 

And, finally, let me tip you off to a 
few upcoming films to look out fcr: 
Jimmy Cagney ts back as a tough guy 
in “‘White Heat. ‘“‘Under Capricorn,” 
made by Hitchcock in London, not only 
stars Bergman and Cotton but Michael 
Wilding, one of England’s most popular 
players. Danny Kaye, following his 
enormous success in Great Britain, will 


well, 


after his 


be seen in “The Inspector General.” 
Bogart will play a jet pilot in “Chain 
Lightning,” the first film about this type 
of plane ‘and the men who fly them, 
made with the co-operation of the U.S. 
Army. Crosby and Fitzgerald will meet 
again in “Top o’ the Morning,” a 
fantasy in which the Blarney Stone is 
stolen by some dastardly character. Kirk 
Douglas stars in “Young Man With 
a Horn,” a piece of perfect casting in 
the film version of the book based on 
the life of trumpeter Bix Beiderbecke, 
Yes, the doldrums are over. 
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so fine. so flattering, and... 


so wonderfully soft. Fair skins become 
dazzlingly fair—when Yardley powder is used. 
Sallowness changes to creaminess; and 
dark skins glow with a new brilliance. 
Yardley powder has everything; 
tone, texture and exquisite smoothness. 
And Yardley English Complexion Powder 


is just $1.00. 


by YARDLEY 


OF LONDON 
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its a sure-fire winner ! 


A festive touch for any meal— this 
delectable Swedish Tea Ring — richly 
spiced with cinnamon and currants. 
The family will pronounce you “best 
cook ever”’—if you make it with 


modern Fleischmann’s Royal Fast 
Rising Dry Yeast! 
IF YOU BAKE AT HOME— 


SWEDISH 













Let stand 10 minutes, THEN stir weil. 
In the meantime, scald ... 2/3 cup milk. 





you'll be thrilled with this amazing 
new yeast which gives you the fast 
action of fresh yeast — yet keeps full- 
strength in the cupboard for weeks! 
Nothing like Fleischmann’s Royal 
Fast Rising Dry Yeast for tasty buns, 
rolls, dessert breads. Get several 
packages at your grocer’s today. 


TEA RING 


New Time-Saving Recipe Makes 2 Rings 


Measure into large bowl... 2/3 cup lukewarm water, 
1 tablespoon granulated sugar 
and stir until sugar is dissolved. 
Sprinkle with contents cf... 3 envelopes Fleischmann’s Royal Fast Rising Dry Yeast. 


Remove from heat and stir in... Ye cup granulated sugar, 
1% teaspoon salt, 
6 tablespoons shortening. 


Cool to lukewarm and add .o yeast mixture. 





Stir in.... 3 eggs, well beaten 


Stir in... 3 cups once-sifted bread flour and beat until smooth. 





Work in an additional . 


. 3 cups once-sifted bread flour. Turn out on 


lightly 


floured board and knead dough lightly until smooth and elastic. Place in greased 
bowl, brush top with melted butter or shortening. Cover and set dough in warm 
place, free from draught. Let rise until doubled in bulk. Punch down dough and 
divide into 2 equal portions; form into smooth balls. Roll each piece into a 44-inch 
thick oblong. Cream until soft... Ys cup butter, and mix in... 








1 cup brown sugar (lightly pressed down), 
2 teaspoons ground cinnamon. 


Spread this mixture on oblongs of dough and 


sprinkle with... 1 cup raisins or currants. 


Beginning at a long edge, roll each piece up 
like a jelly roll; place each roll on a greased 
large baking sheet and shape into a ring, 
ends together. Grease tops. Cut |-inch slices 

almost through to centre with scissors and turn 
each slice partly on its side. Cover and let rise 
until doubled in bulk. Brush with | egg yolk 


beaten with 2 tablespoons milk. Bake in 
moderate oven, 350°, 25 to 30 minutes. 


If desired, spread tops, while warm, with a 


plein icing. Serve hot, with butter. 







sealing 


































Can a wrestling champ be a perfect lady? 





Yes—say these three 


Vancouver girls who've muscled in on one of the world’s toughest 


sports, bringing a 


by Here Munro 


OULD you like a spare-time job, 

girls, that requires just a little 

training, but pays from $1 to $3 

a minute and offers opportunity 

for travel and a yearly income of 
$25,000? 

You’d leap at it like a_ starving 
panther, you say, so long as it’s honest? 
Well, all you have to do is learn to 
wrestle a member of your own fair sex 
in public. That’s reasonably honest 
toil and not so difficult and horrifying 
as it sounds at first. 

Three girls in Vancouver, B.C., have 
turned the trick—and if they can do it, 
any girl can because Bea Giilis, Linda 
Dale and Lillian O’Hara are the most 
unlikely-looking female wrestlers this 
side of the Iron Curtain. : 

Women wrestlers usually are pictured 
as muscle-bound Amazons with thick 
tough skins and mentalities to match, 
But Bea, Linda and Lillian are cute 
and eatirely feminine. None of them 


feminine 


touch to the grappling game. 


is more than five feet tall and all weigh 
less than 105 pounds. There isn’t a hint 
of knotty muscles or cauliflower ears 
among them. Their curves are all in the 
right places and they are as fashion- 
conscious as any career girl. 

Then how come they invaded a field 
that’s occupied almost exclusively by 
human pachyderms? Well, the invasion 
was gradual and undertaken with more 
It started last 
September with Bea and Linda taking 
judo lessons at separate girls’ classes in 
Vancouver. Judo is the old Japanese 
jujitsu with an Occidental accent and 
many of the holds and throws in it are 


than a few misgivings. 


similar to those used in wrestling. 

The girls weren’t aware of that last 
fall, though. They took judo lessons 
just for the fun and exercise and were so 
green about the grunt game they’d 
never even heard of Mildred Burke, the 
queen of the girl grapplers who makes 
upward of $25,000 a year applying 
Boston crabs and cross-over toeholds. 
As a matter of fact, Bea, Linda and 
Lillian hadn’t even heard of each other. 
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Canadian social and civic activities. 
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... to have such fine cosmetics brought right 


lo our homes by the Avon Representative. 


Choosing the right cosmetics requires careful selection, says 


charming Mrs. Hees. “That is why | favor Avon's method of sell- 


ny 
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fort the correc tly shaded Avon Cosmetics to match our comple xions 


to perfec tion.” 






[Throughout Canada lovely women like 
Mrs. Hees welcome the Avon Representative 
who brings these superb Canadian-made 
Avon Cosmetics right to the 


home 


So, 





welcome the Avon 
Representative when she 


calls at home. 
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Thev met because it was s gested to 
Bea that she turn her tra g into 
S ra r t r x ‘ 
. nteor © < ne 
=, - r \f tiie 
ag i ’ 
r? r , 9 I ot 
a 9 3. ° troduced 
- - r ? ‘ gyiris to 
[ex Porter, Seatt WV ast wrestling 
r : Mr. Porter and Mr. 
Ni oe the attractions 
c? oT t s story 
r Bb I a that pro 
erzet giris. | an came into the 
ture about five months later w he n 
Mr Pp rter eC C needed another 


tor 1 rietu te 


» the book- 


Van- 


| j- 
inciuding 


r and Victoria, the girls are paid 
from $79 up, depending on the size of 
tne aucience, ior a matc iasting about 
30 minutes. On the B. C. circuit, which 
piavs to sr er houses, they get from 
$ to $20 for a show averaging 15 
minutes. Pay for the luncheon and 
smoker engagements varies, but usually 
averages $2 All told it adds up to 
quite a musical clashing of dollar bills 

the girls’ purses. And Promoter 


Porter says the girls could make up to 
$500 a week if they wanted to work full 
girls have drawn full houses 
very appeared—even in 
staid Victoria, Canada’s little bit of Old 
England—and the mat, he 
says, is out for them in every wrestling 
town in the Pacific Northwest. 

As far as they know, Bea, Linda and 
i] the only Canadian women in 


they 


welcome 


Lillian are 
the grapple came, and Promoter Porter 
says their unly feminine compctition Is a 
troupe of American girls, headed by 
Mildred Burke and booked by her hus- 
These girls travel all over North 
Areca ana Make” potiuis” of Money 
and there is no sound reason why Bea, 
Linda and Lillian can’t do the same. 
What Promoter Porter says sounds 


pand. 


wonderful to the girls, of course, and so 
do the the U. S. 
England, Mexico and Australia they 
have heard from male groaners who 
work out of Vancouver. 


tales of travel in 


, 


But full-time grapple careers would 
have Bea the 
traveling involved would take her away 
from her sons for long periods; Linda 
would have to give up her career as a 
dance instructress which she likes very 
much and Lillian, who is strictly the 
homey, quiet type, isn’t sure she’d like 
living out of a suitcase. 


disadvantages. For 


As a part-time venture wrestling is 
fine. It gives Bea extra money to save 
for her sons’ educations. It gives Linda 
a chance to buy the tuition and fashion- 
able clothes to further her career. It 
gives Lillian a chance to help the folks 
at home and build up a nest egg for when 
the right man comes along. Besides, 
part-time wrestling can be treated as a 
of lark, but full-time would be 


¢ -+ 
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serious business. 


The way it is now, the girls can 
wrestle and still be ladylike. In fact, 
they have to be as ladylike as a wrestler 
can get because the fans in their terri- 
tory demand girl grapplers that way. 
The usual Amazons, who 
think nothing of pulling hair out and 
knocking teeth in, have never found 
favor with these fans, and Bea, Linda 


wrestling 


and Lillian are expected to get by with 


aminimum of the histrionics w hich have 
brought wrestling into disrepute. 
‘| hat’s 


{ ' 
yrappiers have 


pro 


strange, too, because the male 


to master a set of facial 


that 
nal 


talent of a H ly ve 


Mrimace and emotional displays 
ould tax the 
? r 

Stal. 


Speed and Agility vs. Histrionics 


lack of thea- 


illy lively 


lo compe nsate for the 


trics, thre girls stave an especi 
Be 
speed and aguity 


y 1 Tu 
They tw 


with almost foolhardy 


counting on 
the 


Snow, 


to impress fans. ist and 


toss cac hy other 
gusto and are often bruised and badly 
shaken at the end of a match. Chances 


1 
| 
i 


of serious injury are negligible though, 


because the girls have been trained to 
fall correctly and also are not so foolish 
force a hold until 


as to punishing 


something snaps. 

To experience what they feel during a 
match, get into your bathing suit and 
try 10 or 20 consecutive leaps from a 
coffee table to a three-point landing on 
derriere the 

Then make 20 or 30 dashes up 


your and soles of vour 
shoes. 
and down a flight of basement stairs 
and before you catch vour breath take a 
running jump and chin yourself half a 
dozen times on the nearest chandelier. 
While you’re doing all this, have your 
husband or boy friend make like a hep 
ringside fan. He should utter piercing 
wolf calls and make comments like: 
Come on, honey, tear off that arm and 
toss it out here, I could use it... or 
. . » Hey, Baby, when you get through 
with her I’m gonna challenge you. 

If you can take all that and manage 
a smile when it’s over, you’re in fair 
shape to emulate Bea, Linda and Lillian. 
But it’s only 
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q P bd ery reyar 
fair to warn you 


other occupational hazards. 


writers, for example, are among the most 
tolerant of journalists. Most of them 
willingly and even 


condone support 


} . : a SE Bun Boon 
“suet chicancries of tire sporting World 


as 12-game playoff series, contemporary 
heavyweight boxing matches and the 
feudal rule of club owners over players. 
But they are determined, apparently, 
never to say a kind word about women 
wrestlers—though, heaven knows, they 
give the male groaners enough fre« 
advertising. 

When Bea, Linda and Lillian joined 
the ranks of the pro grunters, the sports 
writers, forgetting that 
girls worked in mines, steel mills and 
lumber camps during the war, gnashed 
every key on their typewriters. The 
world of sport is for men, they thun- 
dered, and girls should stick to kitchens 
and knitting. 

The gruntland 
advertising is something to be reckoned 
with too. The girls have more than once 
almost fainted dead away upon reading 
the program 


Strange town, 


conveniently 


casual ethics of 


prior to a match in a 
Once Linda was billed 
as a former Polish wrestling champ, 
just recently arrived in the U. S., and 
Bea once was billed as a wartime judo 
instructress to Canadian commandas! 
These literary subterfuges no doubt 
make good reading for the wrestling fans 
but the bald and unnecessary mistruths 
nonplus the girls more than a little, 
because the blurbs invariably turn out 
to be just so much more ammunition for 
the sportswriters. 


Taking it all in all, though, the girls 


say gruntland is not too bad. The pay 
is good, the hours are short . .. and 


the exercise is reg od for the figure. rs 
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| yl be the bust desud young in school 


AND YOULL SAVE A LOT witH A SINGER sewiNnc MACHINE 
“PERE eee 
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iy YOU'VE BEEN SHOPPING lately, you know what 
big price tags little dresses have. 


Now more than ever it’s a saving to sew your children’s 
clothes! And it’s easier than ever with a brand-new 
SINGER* Sewing Machine. 

Every SINGER in every price range, from $89.50+ up, 
is the finest in its class. Easy budget terms. Liberal 


trade-in allowance. See the new models now! 


And whenever you want notions, lessons, sewing 
advice, just call on your SINGER SEWING CENTER, 





® There’s a SINGER to fit every type of home. Modern 
styles, period styles, portables. Every one a smooth- 
stitching beauty. Above is a handsomely finished period 
console with folding leaf, matching stool. 





e SINGER* Featherweight Portable is world’s most 
popular model. Has luggage-type case. Does work of 
full-size machine. Sews forward and backward, goes 
over pins, has non-glare light, wide range of speeds. 
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Dress on right is McCall partern 
#7246. Dress on the left is 
McCall pattern #7524. 





® You get complete course in home dressmaking or 
decorating with new machine. 8 two-hour lessons at 
your SINGER SEWING CENTER. Basic set of attach- 
ments comes with mac hine. 








aon FOR YOUR PROTECTION 


SINCER and : ec Sawin 
pNGER ana sérvices its SeWihe 





Ee os - ! 
e You’re set for life when you get a SINGER. Built by the Machines and other products only through SINGER SEWIN‘ 
company with world leadership for 98 years. Service CENTERS, identified by the Red “S” trade-mark and “SINGER 
and supplies always available from any SINGER SEWING SEWING CENTER” emblem on the window, and never through 
CENTER. Modern desk above has ample space for other outlets, 
sewing supplies. Above is SINGER SEWING CENTER at 10103-A Richmond Ave., 


. e ) ° e e . 
Grand Prairie, Alberta. Hundreds more from coast to coast. For 
address of your SINGER SEWING CENTER see phone directory — 
4 SINGER SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, 
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Yo INGER SEWING CENTER will make the for ¢ 
re a eee ee THERE'S ONE NEAR YOU TO SERVE YoU 


fe w cents ¢ ach And they have the be st notions in town: 
by THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY, All rights reserved tor all countries, *A trade the SID 
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scissors, thread, zippers, binding. Come and see, soon! siete. US.A.. 20a 
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NGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


TPrices subject to change without notce, 
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HE CAR turned down the hill and though it was not, really, a very 
steep hill Virgie could feel a swoop of unsettlement deep inside 
her. She could see the church coming into view and above the 
steeple in the blue-green twilit sky she could see the evening star. 

The car swerved and Bud’s knee touched hers, by accident; she held 
herself in very tightly, not quite knowing what to do about this chance 
contact with a boy’s knee. 

After a moment she glanced at him. His eyes were remote on the 
road ahead. His hair, that had been slicked down and darkened by 
the water he must have put on it, was already beginning to ruffle into 
its usual cowlicks. He was wearing a dark blue suit and a tie that was, 
somehow, different from the casually knotted things he wore to school. 
His hands on the steering wheel were big and deft and very clean. It 
seemed to her that she had never seen a boy with such clean hands 
before. But then, she thought carefully, she had never before seen a 
boy all dressed up for a date. 

“You ever been to a progressive dinner party?” Bud asked. His 
voice didn’t sound the way it did in class. His voice was as polite and 
formal as his slicked hair and terribly clean hands and the subdued 
cautious pattern of his tie 

“No,” Virgie said. Her voice was as careful and precise as his. 
“No, | don’t believe I ever have.” 

“T could have gone last year,” he explained, as though this was 
something he wanted to make very clear to her. She nodded. Every 
year the seniors gave a progressive dinner party for the sophomores 
and juniors who were on the staff of the high-school paper. ‘Only 
well, | just happened not to be in the mood for it last year, or some- 
thing,” he said. ‘So this will be the first time for me too.” 

He looked at her, as though there were something he expected her 
to say to this. But she couldn’t think of anything to say. She moistened 





If three’s a crowd, then four’s a calamity 


when the second couple of a double date is 


making strange... definitely a gruesome twosome 


her dry lips and glanced surreptitiously at her own image reflected in 
the car window. If you thought about it, this was the first time a 
hoy had ever seen her all dressed up for a party. 

She stared at the faint reflection of that girl in green taffeta with the 
medium brown hair and the medium brown eyes and the hands clenched 
tightly in her lap. (You may surprise yourself and turn into quite a 
femme fatale one of these days, her mother had said, lightly.) But it 
was hard to tell whether there was almost reluctant conviction behind 
her mother’s teasing or whether it was a way her mother had some- 
limes of comforting them both with hopeful make-believe. Her father, 
of course, was no use whatsoever. Whenever she pirouetted for his 
inspection he always said, “Very nice. Very nice indeed.” As though he 
were an impartial judge making an objective observation—and all the 
while looking at her with that fond doting look which he firmly believed 
was his private secret. Even Midge Anderson wasn’t much help. Midge 
had said, with the candor of a best friend (which is not at all like the 
loving anxiety of parents): “You’re not exactly pretty, Virgie. But 
you do have your moments. Sometimes you seem to get all lighted 
up inside. I can see where a boy might fall for you,’? Midge had said 
slowly and almost reluctantly, “If he saw you like that.” 

But weighed against that was the fact: the bitter, humiliating fact that 
no boy had ever tried to kiss her, no boy had # Continued on page 78 
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000 Dreams Come True 


A young Winnipeg family move into their first home this month. Because 


it is the 75.000th house to be completed under the National Housing 





a svmbol of Canadia:. achievement 


Act, Chatelaine presents its story 
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Vargaret pinched herself to make sure she wasn't dreaming on the day Paul believes in firm foundations. and Margaret believes in a firm hold y 
they saw the workmen breaking ground for their new home. It has a on Paul . . . when he’s leaning over that excavation around basement walls. ] 
full basement that may some day be finished off as a recreation room, but It will be filled in up to the edge of the black waterproofing. Paul makes 
that will have to wait—for the present. Building started in early summer. sure it has been properly applied so that basement will not be damp. 





N A SIDE STREET in a quiet section of Winnipeg, in the centre of instructor in Palestine to airmen from South Africa. Margaret is 25 
Canada— is a little house. and pretty. There is a baby daughter, Gail Denise. 
“It’s a pretty place,” you might say.“ . . . all green and white They met in Winnipeg. They've been married a little over a year 

with a corner window and a gay flowerbox. But what’s so im- and it has been a battle ever since . . . not with each other but with 
portant about it? W hy is It so special?” It’s special beeause it’s the the housing problem. It started even before they were married, when 
75,000th home to be completed under our present National Housing Act they couldn't set a date for their wedding because they didn’t have a place 
and earlier legislation. It’s important- because it is the symbol of 74,999 to live. Then Paul’s parents took them in and they began their married 
other homes—the record of Canadian achievement. Pause for a moment life in the room that had been Paul’s. There were several moves to 
to look at this little house and to meet its owners. They are a nice temporary places during the year but each time they were forced to ' 
young couple . . . nothing special about them either except that they, move out again and come home to Father. 
also, are symbolic of the other families who have received loans under A home of their own-——that was their dream and the solution to 
N.H.A. Their experience in many ways has been typical of the majority. their problem. They talked it over with Paul’s father, a builder. He 
So we say. “Meet Paul and Margaret Bergman of Winnipeg Mas suggested a loan under the National Housing Act as the best way 

Paul is 28 years old and a veteran of the RCAF—ceaptain and to finance the house. Then began the endless sessions of “planning, 
pilot of a torpedo-bomber , . . tour of operations out of Bengazi ... scheming and ‘rithmetic.” They decided that $10,000 was just about 
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Standing in the skeleton of the dining alcove, Paul and Margaret plan the 
charming interior shown on page 92. Both want a home where Baby Gail can 
grow up in an established atmosphere and where guests are always welcome. 





Baby Gail pays her first visit, to her new home to see how it looks with In a nationaily recognized ceremony on September 30 the keys of this little 


home were turned over to its owners, the Bergmans of Winnipeg. {It will 
be open for inspection by the public for two weeks, before the young 
couple and their baby move in, 


the walls up. Before his N. H.A. loan was cleared, Paul had decided on 
the type of house he wanted, its location and the size of his investment. 
He chose his own lending institution. 


what they could afford. down payment of $3,750 could be raised Paul, Margaret and Gail will be moving into their home this October. 


from government bonds that Paul had bought during his years in the 
air force. A carrying charge of $39.45 a month could be managed out 
of income. They had 20 years to pay off the debt. 

Application for a loan was made to an approved lending institution 
and approved by the local office of the Central Mortgage and Housing 
Corp., administrator of the N.H.A. 


incorporating Paul and Margaret’s ideas of what their home should be. 


Paul’s father drew a plan for them, 
I¢-is of sound construction with good insulation. Stucco and clapboard 
were used because they liked the appearance. In another locality it 
might have been brick, but Winnipeg has never favored brick and the 
Bergman home conforms to the local building practice. It has a square 
room 18 ft. 6 in. x 12 ft. 


point, a dining alcove. There are clever built-in features, a full basement, 


1 in., with an electric fireplace as the focal 


an efficient heating plant—it all adds up to a neat little nest. 


On the 30th of September the Mayor of Winnipeg turned the key of 
the house over to them in a civic ceremony and for two weeks it will be 
open to the public. In this way Winnipeg also acknowledges the 
importance to Canada of all the little houses our government has helped 
to build. 


and blue and green roofs scattered like confetti across Canada. 


with their red 
Most of 


true for 


You see these gay little homes everywhere, 


them represent real personal sacrifice—each is a dream come 


someone, 
Eo * * 


Also in this issue: Home Planning editor Jack Smith tells how the 
V.H.A. works in his article “They Pay For It Like Rent.” Beauty editor 
Eileen Morris describes how young mothers like Margaret retain their 
Dr. Robertson talks about the problem of RH babies like 
Full 


good looks. ; 


Gail to help other mothers. color interiors on page 85 
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Sh In Town 


by Frances Malm 


LLEN EVANS did not ask the man into her office right away. He 
had given his name as Barney Holden, and he had not said he 
was a policeman—but that meant nothing. Perhaps the ones who 
wore plain clethes kept their identity quiet so they would have 

a better chance of getting information from you. She was quite sure 
he had come to question her about Ted. 

Her capable hands made needless order of the rubber-banded sales 
slips, black ledgers, pens and pencils on her old marred oak desk, while 
the man sat or stood outside her door in the long narrow balcony 
overlooking the main floor of Anderson’s Dry Goods Store. She wished 
she knew what she had to be prepared for, whether he would be hard 
and blunt, asking his questions straight out, or subtle, trying to trick 
her. She wished she had had more experience with policemen. She 
had never talked to one in an official way in her life. 

Barney Holden, for his part, sitting on a bench on the balcony, a 
lean weathered man of 38 in a plain dark suit and a well-worn felt hat, 
was fairly certain it was useless to have come here. ~ After two years 
you could be mistaken about a face, particularly when you had never 
really had a good look at it. Dark eyes, an angular cheekline, a certain 
way of holding the head—these could be duplicated a thousand times 
over. And anyway he should have followed the man, rather than coming 
here to the girl for information. The trouble was that after seeing the 
fellow boarding the bus for the city it had taken a good share of the 
afternoon—and a considerable amount of subtle questioning around 
the village—to convince himself there was justification for acting more 
directly. And by then of course it had been too late. 

He got to his feet, for the door had finally opened. A girl stood there. 
an immaculately neat girl of 30 or so with smooth fine skin and gentle 
eyes. What she was inside showed in the outward look of her 





so telling 
a look to a shrewd-eyed man—and Barney acknowledged that she had 
at least the qualifications for the part he suspected her of playing. They 
were always like that, kind-hearted girls or women, unattached, unful- 
filled, and lonely. Always girls who had love to give, a warm abundance 
of honest love, and nobody honest to give it to. That was how men like 
the one he remembered lived. 

Barney followed her into the office and sat down across the desk 
from her. She faced him, her hands folded on her desk, her brown eyes 
filled with polite alert enquiry. Suddenly he moderated the unsmiling, 
self-contained look his face usually wore and let his tolerant humor 
show out from his eyes. For he saw that she was nervous or frightened 
for some reason, and he felt toward her at the moment the same paternal 
compassion that he felt for his two children when they drew back from 
a barking dog. 

He said, “Have you ever met someone on the street who looked so 
much like someone you’d known that you weren’t sure it wasn’t the 
same person?” 

She moved her hands down into her lap, out of sight. “Yes, I 
—suppose I have.” 





‘Well, then you know my predicament. I came out from the city 
on business today, and as I was walking along the street | saw a young 
man get on the bus whom I could almost have sworn I’ve seen in the 
ee 

She glanced down at her hands, then raised her eyes again. He 
saw, not with any particular feeling of triumph, that her face had turned 
quite pale. 

He went on, “I used to live in another part of the country—in a 
town, oh, somewhat larger than this. And for a while there was a young 
man named Jim Collins in the town, a nice-looking chap who seemed 
earnest about wanting to get ahead on his own merits. That is, I should 
add that he was calling himself Jim Collins. He is probably using quite 
a different name by now % 

Ellen nodded, her face pale and impersonal. She said nothing, 
only held herself quite still and waited. The small graceful electric clock 
spinning smoothly toward five on the big ancient safe was the only thing 
at all that made sound in the room. 

“Well,” Barney continued, and, not attempting the impossible feat 
of tactfulness, explained simply, “today I thought I saw Jim Collins. 
1 don’t say I’m sure, but the resemblance was striking enough to bother 
me, and I made a little effort to feel people out and try to learn a few 
things without being too obvious. He’s a friend of yours, I find, named 
Ted Harrington. He arrived here, a stranger, a few days ago, has been 
staying at the local hotel, and checked out today without leaving a 
forwarding address. Is that true?” 

“No, it’s completely ridiculous!” she answered. Her indignation 
was violent. To Barney it seemed manufactured, but of course he 
couldn’t be sure. She said, “I don’t know who’s been telling you those 
things. As it happens, Mr. Harrington isn’t a stranger at all—at least 
not to me. I met him several years ago when I was attending business 
college in the city. He happened to be traveling through last week 
and stopped off for a few days for a visit. Surely there’s nothing wrong 
in that.” 

“No, there isn’t,” Barney agreed mildly. “And you’ve known him 
then for several years?” 

“—— 

“And his name has always been Harrington?” 


Yes, always. I don’t know who you mistook him for, but I can 


assure you that Mr. Harrington has the + Continued on page 62 


“I don’t know what to say to you, Ellen,” he told her almost 
inaudibly. “Don’t say anything,” she murmured, wanting 
terribly to ask him to repeat those words about its being 


the beginning of the story, not the end, for them. 


Illustrated by Ed Vebell 
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VAGATUN 


LEANOR heard Frank come up onto the cabin porch and knew 
he would be bringing the mail. She had overslept and she had 
meant to be up early Her bed was on the east side of the cabin, 

and as she lay listening to Frank talking to Catherine in the 
kitchen, she hoped that he would come around to wake her. Last 
year when they were both 11 he would surely have done so, but now 
even as she thought it, her heart began to pound for fear he might, and 
she jumped out of bed with the bedclothes dragging around her and 
ran for the bedroom. 


There was no sign of Ann, who was only eight and still leaped out of 


bed at the crack of dawn, afraid there would be no time to do all the 
things she planned to do. For Eleanor, mornings had already become 
a time to lie and dream lazily, half-formed, half-understood dreams 
laid between childhood and womanhood. The whole summer 
stretched ahead of her gloriously long and free, and simultaneously, a 
sense of passing time pressed her. Or was it just that she hoped Frank 
might still be there? 

Past asshne dressed, he was gone when she came into thé kitchen, 
breathless. Catherine smiled at her sympathetically, and Eleanor 
blushed, but she didn’t mind really. Catherine understood. 

Catherine was Eleanor’s father’s wife. Eleanor did not often 
think of her that way. It didn’t seem right to Catherine, and it 
didn’t seem right to Eleanor’s mother, who had also been her 
father’s wife. That had been a long while ago, and it had been ex- 
plained to her that sometimes a husband and wife think they are 
going to be happy together, but they find they have made a mistake. 
Sometimes, it was explained to her, they find someone else. 

When Eleanor was six and Ann was only two, their mother found 
someone else and went away with him. Eleanor could still remember 
the pain of that, her own pain, and her mother’s pain. She had 
understood that it was something her mother couldn’t help. And 
then, later, Catherine had come to be her father’s wife. 

No one had told Eleanor why she and Ann had been left with their 
father and had not gone with their mother. Lately she had figured it 
out for herself that perhaps it was because her father could better 
take care of them. Her mother wrote her occasional letters and in 
them she said she was working as a nurse. Edwin, she said (she 
assumed that Eleanor would know who Edwin was and Eleanor with a 
frightened leap of her heart did know), had been very ill and would 
never be strong again, but she liked working. She asked whether 
Eleanor and Ann ever played nurse. 

The letters were occasional because there was little to be said in a 
letter, they were so far apart and knew so little about each other now. 
But Eleanor had always answered them promptly. At first because 
they had been big in her life. Now, because Catherine saw to it that 
she did. Ann was younger and didn’t know how to write very well. 
Eleanor used to say, “Ann sends her love, too.””, Now Ann wrote, 
“Love from Ann.”’ And sometimes they played nurse, though not so 


> hafars 
before. 


feeling that her mother was forgiving her. 


eee 





by Cecilia Bartholomew 


I” eran ae 
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Twice their mother had come to visit in the city where they lived, 
and their father had sent them in a taxi to see her. The first time the 
sight of her had made Eleanor feel as if she would burst wide open, but 
of course Ann didn’t even recognize her. Eleanor was embarrassed 
because Ann wouldn’t go io her. ‘‘'m your mother,” she had said, 
and Eleanor had hurt and hurt and hurt. 


The second time was two years later, and Eleanor was ashamed of 


















herself, but the taxi had seemed as important as seeing her mother, 
Ann kept asking when the taxi would come to take them home. It was 
embarrassing, too, because neither she nor Ann could say anything 
without mentioning Catherine, and Eleanor had a feeling that that 
wasn’t right. 

“Do you like Catherine?” their mother had asked. 

““She’s nice,”’ Eleanor had answered shyly. 

Her mother had nodded and patted her hand, but there was a tight 
look in her face, and Eleanor had wished she might die. For she had a 


ALL THESE feelings swept over her this morning with a freshness 
that she never seemed to lose, though her mother as a person was 
becoming more and more blurred. They shattered the smooth thin 
surface of her self-confidence like a handful of pebbles thrown into a 
mountain pool. She wondered why she should suddenly be thinking 
such things when it had been Frank she had hurried out to see. But 
she didn’t really wonder, of course. It # Continued on page 50 


Eleanor and Ann waited in the 
lawyer's office . . . while their 
mother went out one door so that 


their father might come in the other. Way 


Illustrated by JA 
KC 
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by Mary Augusta Rodgers 


HE RESTAURANT was called The Patio and in the summer 


it was an expensive and very pleasant place. High brick 
walls hid the street and the neighboring shops, the air was 
damp and sweet and cool, flowers bloomed, bright and neat, 
beside the walls, and water splashed in a marble fountain, spray- 
ing the statue of a fleeing nymph. Flagstones covered the ground 
and, overhead, dark leaves and clusters of green grapes hung 
from the white lattice ceiling. The tables were set with candles 
and vases of rosebuds. There were a dead tree by the back wall, 
painted white, and cages of fierce, exotic-feathered birds. In 
the evenings the fountain shimmered with reflected light of silver 
and blue and green, a pianist played soft waltzes, and a fortune- 
teller walked between the tables, shaking a tambourine. Veiled in 
the long, slow twilights of summer, The Patio had the enchant- 
ment of illusion, the gay charm of complete artificiality. In 
the harsh hot afternoon light it looked tawdry and a little silly 
like a stage jumbled with the props of half a dozen plays. 
The Patio opened at five: at four-thirty the waiters were 
setting up the tables. The water had not been turned on in the 
fountain: a cat nudged around the statue of the fleeing nymph, 
and the birds squawked hoarseiy from their cages. The pianist 
music. 


stood by the piano, yawning, and turning through a pile of sheet 


Seeing the fortuneteller come toward him. he bent down 
and played a snatch of music loudly 
brings? 


Who knows what tomorrow 


“Oh, shut up,” the fortuneteller said.. “That was funny the 
first hundred times.” 


She was a stout woman, middle-aged, and her face was the 


shape of a soup spoon. She was dressed for the evening’s work; 


she wore a gaudy turban, gold loop earrings, many glass neck- 


laces, a long shapeless red dress, and clanking bracelets on both 
wrists. “There must be easier ways to make a living,” she said, 
fanning herself with one hand, and sighed. 

“I think that sometimes myself,” the pianist said. He began 


to play another song. “I'll bet I get a hundred requests a night 
for this thing,” he said. “It reminds everybody of something.” 


He hummed with the melody. “I give the customers the past,” 
he said, “and you give them the future. 


“The future!” the fortuneteller snapped. “Listen, I was at the 
races all day and I—” 
The telephone rang. At a sign from the headwaiter she 
answered. “The Patio,” she said, professionally pleasant. “Yes 
. . thank you.” 


She hung up the phone and shouted across to 
the headwaiter: “Reservation for four. Eight o’clock. Sanderson.’ 


Abruptly the pianist stopped playing. He yawned again. “Give 


ole 


me a sample of your talent,” he 


4 


Continued on page 72 


- , . - ? 
Perhaps it was because Janie had never heard her 
say the word. 


but Flo seemed to pronounce u in 
a peculiar fashion. **Love.” 


.% ; ear " she asked, breathless, 
approaching it timidly. “Tell me, will 1 find love?’ 





Illustrated by Michael 
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Part I: When Dr. Paul Hamilton returned to private practice after the 
war be took as his assistant Leslie Carr who bad nursed in the same hospital 
with bim overseas. Leslie is deepiv in love with Paul but be bas no love to give 
except to the memorv of bis dead wife. . .He keeps a miniature of her on 
bis desk. When Leslie decides it would be better for ber to find another position, 
be is shocked into the realization of bow much sympathy and understanding 
she bad brought to bim. At the prospect of losing ber be asks ber to marry bim. 
She realizes the kiss that seals their engagement is more tender than passionate. 
Soon after Paul receives a message from Alicia McLeod, cousin of his wife. 
They arrange a meeting at ber home. Paul insists Leslie accompany bim. She 


senses the terrific shock Paul feels when Alicia proves to he the living image of 


the miniature on bis desk. Alicia tells of ber tragic marriage to a man now in a 
mental bospital. She also explains that the doctors foriid ber io visit ber 
husband as ber visits seem to throw him into greater gloom and despondencv. 
Paul’s beart is wrung bv ber storv. Leslie, on the other band, scents a feline 
bardness under Alicia’s gractous manner. This is strengthened when Dex 
Kevin, a voung lawver, dashes unceremoniously into the room and views the 
lovely Alicia with cool insolent eves. 

Paul continues to fall under Alicia’s spell. Leslie realizes she is losing him. 
Shuts herself in ber apariment to make a final decision to break their engage- 
ment. A knock at the door late at night reveals Paul, nervous and distraught— 
who bas come to announce that be and Leslie must be married at once. 


HE SAT looking at her hands. He went on, “It may be months 
before I can get away for any length of time. There’s no reason 
to wait. is there?” 

He crossed the room to stand before her. “I even have the 
ring.” He laughed uncertainly, and she looked up. He was taking 
a velvet box from his pocket. He snapped the lid to reveal a white 
diamond caught between satin lips. “I should have let you pick 
it out yourself—” 

For one white hot moment Leslie knew she had never been so 
angry in her life. It poured over her in waves, but when she spoke 
her voice was surprisingly steady. “You want me as a sort of 
insurance against Alicia McLeod. That’s it, isn’t it?” She kept 
staring at the ring as if its glitter fascinated, hypnotized her. 

Paul dropped back a step. “Now, just a minute, Leslie. Isn’t 
that putting it a bit thick?” But as she looked directly at him, his 
eyes wavered from hers. He flushed and snapped the box shut. 

“Has it been that obvious?” he asked humbly. 

He sat down beside her and put his face in his hands. “I love 
you, Leslie. This other thing—Oh, I can’t explain it! Better men 
than | have made fools of themselves. I don’t know whether it’s 
just an infatuation or because she’s so like Margaret. She is, you 
know— it’s almost uncanny. I do know it isn’t right, that it isn’t 
what I want. You're what I want, darling—what I need.” 

She let him draw her into his arms, and for a moment she rested 
her head against his shoulder, felt his hand stroke her hair. I wish 
I could hate him, she thought. I wish I could tell him | never 
wanted to see him again. 

He kissed her. ‘You're a wonderful girl, Leslie.” He shook his 
head deprecatingly. ‘I don’t deserve you.” 

“She planned this, Paul,” Leslie spoke slowly, thinking her way, 
“she wanted it to happen 





Intature 


by Irene Wempe & Elizabeth Glaney 


Conclusion 
No.” Paul’s voice was gentle when she had expected anger. 
. S . % atein i ' - rou a. 
“It’s something she can’t control any more ihan ft can. this thing 


between us—it’s tearing her in two, Leslie. She’s really very fine— 
very loyal.” 

Leslie got stiffly to her feet. ‘Can you get along without me in 
the office for a while?” 

“Yes, T can get along, if I know you're coming back. You are, 


arent you? 


“l don’t know.’ She shook her head. “Can't you see what 
you're asking of me?” Her voice was a sudden wail. “Don't vou 


realize this is something you’ve got to settle for yourself? [1 isn’t 
fair—” She felt her face contort and she swung about, her back 
to him. “Please, go now—will you?” 

She felt his hands grip her shoulders. She heard him cross the 
room, the door close. Later, when she went to the table to turn 
on a light, she saw the velvet box where he had left it. 

She didn’t go to the office the next morning. She called Mrs. 
Burke and arranged about a substitute nurse, and went to work 
throwing some clothes into a suitcase. 

Propped up in bed with a cup of coffee, Emma eyed her sleepily. 
“Going torie~io ‘mafia tisually means Just one thing,” she said 
thoughtfully. ‘Have you and his Nibs reached some kind of climax?” 

“Oh, no.” 


coming and I’ve been promising mother I'd go home for a visit.” 


Leslie kept her voice bright. “I have a vacation 


‘And, incidentally,” Emma said dryly. “you're putting the grand 
passion in the deep freeze for the time being—is that it?” 

“Yes, I guess that’s about it.” She snapped the lock on the 
suitease. “I’m leaving the coupe for you. I won’t need it. [I’m 
taking the bus.” 

She was in her lemon-colored sport dress and about to call a 
taxi when the door buzzer sounded. 

“Hold it!’ Emma reached for her robe and scurried into the 
dressing room. 

The buzzer sounded again and Leslie opened the door to find 
Dex Kevin leaning there. 

“Hello,” he said. “Glad I caught you. I called the office to see 
if you’d have lunch with me and they told me you were off home 
on a vacation.” 

“That’s right.” 

He grinned. “I thought it would be a nice neighborly gesture to 
drive you to the station.” 

“Thank you, but I’m taking a cab.” 

Emma stage-whispered from. the dressing room door. ‘Don’t. be 
a dope! It’s two bucks to the bus station,” 


**Thank you,** Dex Kevin told + Continued on page 38 


She said through dry lips, “I don’t know what 


wis you want of me.” “Don’t you?” 


jerked tight as he flung her about, facing him. 


ee 
Let me demonstrate—” 








al 
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Was her love strong enough to save him ... when the 


shost of his beautiful wife had a living counterpart... 


the two merging as an evil threat? 
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EVEN BEFORE THE FIRST leaf begins to fall we bet you’re ready 
to think about a winter long-range fashion plan. We’re back from 
the Montreal and New York fashion houses, fingers itching to get 
the exciting news down on paper for you. Styles are thrilling 
because they’re easier to wear, colors are flattering and fabrics are 
made to last. Everybody’s talking about tweeds. They’re new 
in finish, shades and textures, and they’re as right dressed up for 
the city as they are in the country with square toe shoes. We 
nominate tweed as the fabric most likely to succeed fall-into-winter. 
Tissue tweeds for dresses, plush, miniature and jewel tones for 
suits such as the one shown on the left by Capri, New York. The 
coat is muted, flecked tweed, optionally belted by Pauline Trigere, 
New York. Start off this fall with a suit and a coat . . . add a 
softy of a sweater, a pale blouse and a wool dress and there’s your 
capsule wardrobe for the year—and it’s good to the last day of 
spring. 

We saw lots of beads, braid, and make-believe jewels embroider- 
ing cuffs and collars. There’s a trend toward the velvet touch in 
nearly every collection. We did a double-take on this one and made 
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' Davtime Drama 


R, Fashion Editor 





Photos courtesy New York Dress Institute. 


i a mental note as last year’s suit flashed through our mind. No 
on trick to adding a velvet collar (black, brown, or navy) and maybe 
vet cuffs to match. Trend number two (and this one bears watching) 
“ pick up your skirts and run for the nearest ruler and scissors . . . 
ae hemlines ARE going up! Some now are as short as 15 inches, but 
a it’s up to the individual to decide which is the right length for her. 
” Average length for daytime clothes is 14 inches. Jackets have 
Ve lost their peplums and those of us who can no longer afford to 
i look cute can now look mighty smart. Coats have pockets aplenty, 
oe tiny finger-tip versions, oversize pouches or a pocket series which 
he funnels from shoulder to waistline. Fullness grows out of godets, 
% panels, pleats and built-out sides without losing the feeling of 
- slimness. 
ul There’s a new slant to hats. They fit the head snugly, dip to 
one side, or climb high at the back. Mr. John’s cloche becomes 
a helmet, reflecting the era of the ’20’s. The hat above is one 
m of John Frederick’s “‘Tall Story’—no cause for male complaint 
n about these hats. In fact we think the man in your life is going 


Po to be mighty proud of the way you look from head to toe this fall. 
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An Ex-Convict 


HEN I was a high-schooler in a middle-sized 

Canadian.town I used to joke or shiver with all 

the other kids about wearing stripes and a number, 

doing the lock step, ending up behind bars, and 
going to the Big House. I didn’t dream, any more than 
any other Canadian teen-ager dreams, that one day 1 
would grow up and fall in love with a man who had done 
time. Served a prison sentence for a crime against the 
people of this Dominion, and spent a number of .months 
behind high grey walls and bars to pay for it. 

But because I did—and because today my husband 
and I are respected citizens of one of the larger cities, 
with children at high school, I would like to tell you 
about it. Partly because of the many problems we had 
to face on our way up and out of my husband’s past: 
and partly because so few people have any idea of the 
numbers of their fellow citizens in any larger community 
who have shared his experience. Some of them are happily 
settled as we are. _ Others are suffering..broken ives, 
tragic separations and bitter degradation because they 
were not able to come back—or because society wouldn’t 
let them. I have reason to know something about them, 
too. 

You may know me .. . and a surprising number of 
others like me ... as the nice Mrs. Jones down the 
street, but to me. you—the public—have two faces. What 
will happen to that mask of kindness, friendship, courtesy, 
if you find out | am the wife of a former jailbird? One 
day, any day, someone may tell you. Will you whisper 
behind us? Will you stop talking when Bill comes up 
to bowl in his league? Will your Mary blush and’ stammer 
when she explains why she can’t come back after the 
football’ game for supper with young Bill? 

These are the things that are always ahead of us—as 
some of them are already behind us. These were the 
possibilities we faced—and faced squarely—when we were 
married. 


it’s a Small World for Jailbirds 


Should a man with a prison record tell the girl he 
wants to marry? 

Yes! It is their only hopé for any kind of happiness. 
When I met Bill he was already far from the city and 
the life which had caused his “trouble.” But it’s a small 
world if your fingerprints are in a police record anywhere. 
Not only for his own peace of mind, but because he 
had no right to ask me to share an unknown menace, he 
told me the whole story. 

My husband forged cheques because he was the spoiled 


-girk as-they go that money honestly earned is a very 


«* 


weak child of well-to-do parents who gave him too much 
money and did not teach him the value of it. He became 
so accustomed to having everything he wanted without 
effort that when it was no longer available he thought 
he had to have it anyway—by any means. I think it 
is important to tell you this, ot as any excuse for a boy 
whose natural weakness was aggravated when he fell in 
with bad company, but because so much juvenile delin- 
quency, and worse, can be traced to the same source 
today. All around us we see the teen-agers now who were 
the children of the war era—the ones whose parents 
were too busy or too anxious to go to the bingo game or 
the beer parlor to be with their children and train them. 
There was that two dollars on the table with a note to 
get your supper and go to the show; the 50 cents to go 
to the corner and buy comics and ice cream. Today 
that money is no longer forthcoming. The children have 
become accustomed to it. We are training our boy and 


precious thing, and every cent has 2 value in terms of 
human labor and struggle. 

Besides, Bill was asking me not only to start married 
life with a shadow that might one day engulf us; he was 
also asking me to accept a man who had a weak strain 
in his character which might, under pressure, one day 
reappear. The associations he made in those early days, 
and in prison, couldn’t be erased, however hard we might 
trv to forget them. Was I strong enough to face, not 


only possible unfair public censure at some time—any 4 
time; but the cancerous fear that one day it might all 


happen again? A 


Of course, I didn’t put it into those words then, even 
to myself. But unless a girl is strong enough to face 
all these possibilities before marriage and feels she can 
give extra encouragement and support to het man, she 
should never take it on. 

I loved Bill very + Continued on page 54 


Can a.man with a prison record ever “come back” 
or must he and his wife be branded social outcasts? 
This might be the story of your neighbor . . . oF 
the family across the street. One woman’s true © 


periences . . . as told to Lotta Dempsey 


i, 


? a tases ci sa ik dose Bi net i i) Ps i gi i te ll a 
si Beate sc aaa Ns hs sco Sk ieee ha 


* 


i iN ae 


pers Ss Saal be et 











Chatelaine, October, 1949 — 35 











36 — Chatelaine, October, 1949 


So you think, just because I 


Boece .: ok. 
otce ur tite 


\ohody Here But Us Cook 


by Mary Jukes 


2.000 of them! With food facts and cooking deductions from 
Victoria to St. John’s, from N. W. Territory to the U. S. border 


HE PRODUCTION of food is one of Canada’s largest industries. 
Moreover, some of our best brains are devoting their skill to the 
creating of bigger and better cooking ranges, roomier freezing 
units, more streamlined kitchens. The horizon for the producer 

of foods in Canada seems to be limitless. 

To bring about an exchange of ideas between the users of Canadian 
food products—Canadian housewives—and the men who produce 
them, Chatelaine sent a ballot of over 80 questions to its Consumer 
Council. This is the largest ballot we have ever done on any one 
product, and the facts and figures are already in the hands of food 
producers. 

But by far the most important restatement of fact to emerge from 
this collection of cooking experiences is that the majority of Canadian 
women love to cook. Of all their household tasks this is the one they 
enjoy most. 


And it smells se geod, tee 


Canadian women not only like to cook but in the baking field a 
third of them are doing more than they did before the cost of living 
began to rise. 

The most startling angle of the baking question is that women 
living in large cities are baking just as much and as often as rural 
women. 

Two things, cost and quality, are refocusing women’s attention not 
only on homemade cakes and pies, but on bread. 

Nearly one out of every four women bakes her own bread, either 
often or occasionally. As a number of councilors testify, there is 
a definite feeling of accomplishment in being able to turn out a batch 
of homemade bread. 

Although rural women do more baking of bread than women living 
in cities, the figure isn’t much higher—29% compared with 21%. 

Only 2% of Canadian housewives do no home baking. (This figure 
does not include unmarried or working women who undoubtedly buy 
the majority of their baked foods.) 


Being fooled in a nice way 


But in spite of their liking for baking, women are becoming more 
aware of the packaged prepared mix. It isn’t just that a prepared mix 


mses as a 
t ty> i Cutt VUNG. 
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a f . . 
oo , Sixty-nine out of every 100 of 
( Pus get our ideas from magazines. 
Y 


can be prepared in a jiffy. A good number of these packaged mixes are 
so delicious they fool even the most sceptical and it Is reported that 
many of them are as good as anything mother used to make. 

\nyway, whether their husbands and families suspect it or not, 
75 out of every 100 women use some prepared mix, sometime or 
other. High on the list in popularity are pudding powders and mixes, 
pancake mixes and tea biscuit mixes. 


She doesn’t have to be born that way 


There used to be an old superstition that only a few women were 
endowed with a light hand in pastry making. Time has proved that 
this gift can not only be taught but learned and pie eating now rates 
high in family preferences. Sixty-three out of every 100 Canadian 
familiés divide their preferences in desserts between pies and fresh 
fruits. Milk puddings are next on the list with baked and steamed 
puddings bringing up the rear. 

Speaking of the teaching of the light hand in pastry making, where 
do women get most of their cooking tips, instructions and ideas? 
\ccording to our Council, the majority, 69 out of every 100, get them 
from magazines; 29 out of every 100 from cookbooks and 15 out of 
every 100 from newspapers or off the box itself. 


A dividend-paying investment 


Going back to desserts and the high preference for fruit desserts, 
the majority of Canadian women, 79 out of every 100, do some home 
canning of fruit. Those who grow their own fruit and have access to 
orchards undoubtedly find it eases the strain on the budget, but just as 
a man likes the feeling of money in the bank, securities in a strongbox, 


so a woman loves to go to her fruit + Continued on page 71 





Don’t tell “him.” but that pie 
filling came out of a package. 
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Gift of Summer | 


- 4 You enjoy the flavor of the world’s finest tomatoes 
in “the soup most folks like best’! Serve it often! 


age, 


It would do your heart good to 
see these Campbell tomatoes as 
they come in from the fields. . . 
glowing red beauties with the 
fragrance of summer on them .. . 
sun-ripened on the vine... 
picked at the very peak of lus- 
cious perfection! 


These are the “‘cream of the crop” 
tomatoes that go into Campbell’s 
Tomato Soup. They are made 


Camb. tomato sour 


into a smooth purée . . . blended 
with creamery butter ... delicately 
seasoned .. . all to Campbell’s own 
matchless recipe. No wonder this 
is Canada’s favorite soup! 


For an extra-nourishing cream of 
tomato, add milk instead of water. 
Children, especially, love it this 
way. Either way, it’s delicious! 
Keep a good supply always on 
hand . . . and serve it often! 


ee 


ea regiits ARE CANADA'S FAVORITE 
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this mocha masterpiece by MAGIC! 


What man could resist this exotic dream 
of a cake... coffee-flavored ... speckled 
alithrough with shaved chocolate .+. spread 
over with billowy-deep coffee frosting! 
Delicate to the last wispy crumb — made 
light as chiffon with Magic! 














Yes, for tender, moist, fine-textured cakes 
every time you can count on pure Magic 
Baking Powder. Safeguards your precious 
ingredients—yet Magic costs less than 1¢ 
per average baking. No wonder 3 out of 4 
Canadian housewives insist on Magic. Put 
Magic on your grocery list to-day. 


MAGIC MOCHA CHIFFON CAKE 





34 cup cold strong coffee 

1 tsp. vanilla 

3 ounces chilled semi-sweet 
chocolate, thinly shaved 

V4 tsp. cream of tartar 

1 cup egg whites 


214 cups sifted cake flour 

3 tsps. Magic Baking Powder 
1 tsp. salt 

11% cups fine granulated sugar 
l6 cup salad oil 

5 unbeaten egg yolks 


Sift flour, Magic Baking Powder, salt egg-yvolk mixture into the egg - white 
mixture. Turn into ungreased 10" deep 
tube pan (top inside measure). Bake in 
rather slow oven, 325°, 1 !3to 14% hours. 
Immediately cake is baked, invert pan 
and allow cake to hang, suspended, until 


x ; cold. (To “hang” cake, rest tube of 
“ mixture and beat until smooth. Add: ere eee ; : 
inverted pan on a funnel or rest rim of 


chocolate and beat to combine (a potato ; 

; h , hinl + - kl pan on 3 inverted small cups.) Remove 
»eeler shaves chocolate thinly).Sprinkle — . ; 
Poster snaVeS CHOCOINS y)-SP € cake carefully from pan and cover with 
cream of tartar over the egg whitesand 4 prow n-sugar 7-minute frosting in 
beat unl very, very sift (much stiffer which strong coffee is used in place of 
than for a meringue). Gradually fold the usual water. 


and sugar into mixing bowl. Make a 
well in the centre of flour mixture and 
add salad oil, egg yolks, coffee and 
vanilla; mix these liquids a little with 
mixing spoon, then combine with flour 








The Miniature 


Continued from page 30 


the unseen voice, and he reached for 


Leslie’s suitcase. 

In his convertible a few minutes later 
Leslie told him, “You're pretty 
handed, aren’t you?” 

“That’s what they tell me.” be 


swung the heavy car around and headed 


high- 


downtown. 

Leslie leaned back against the maroon 
leather and watched the speedomete 
rise to 40. She felt scooped out, drained 
dry of emotion. “Any special reason for 
your wanting to take me to lunch 
today ss 

“Naturally—” He leaned toward her, 
his eyes caressing her. “| was going to 
make love to you.” 

“Oh—” Leslie’s voice was flat. 

“Good lord!” he exploded. “I must 
be losing my touch. I’ve never been 
accused of boring a woman. I'd preter 
to have my face slapped.” 

“| didn’t mean to step on your 
sensitive ego.” She was laughing. “* And 
I'll slap your face if the occasion rises.” 

Hle chuckled. After a time he said, 
“Tell me, Leslie, are you running away 
or are you working on the theory that 
it’s a wise general who knows when to 
retreat?” 

“1 don’t know what you’re talking 
about.” 

He gave a derisive snort. “‘Don’t 
you? That’s probably because you 
don’t know Alicia as | do.” 

“| gathered you knew her rather 
well,”’ Leslie said pointedly. 

He didn’t answer but when he spoke 
the sting of it was in his voice, “If you 
love him, why are you walking out 
now?” 

Her hands closed on her purse. She 
looked out the window. 

“I should have told you to go down 
Sixth Street,”’ she said. 

“You're nor taking the pbus.---Pm 
driving you home.” 

She started to protest. But after all, 
what did it matter how she got there? 
She leaned back and tried to relax. 


FOR THE next 50 miles their conversa- 
tion only skirted the personal. She'd 
never been particularly articulate, and 
with Paul, words had always come hard. 
But it was easy to talk with Dex Kevin, 
easy to flirt with him, to be even a littl 
insulting. It was because he didn’t 
matter—and Paul mattered so much. 
She wondered fleetingly if Dex Kevin 
might be feeling something of the same 
thing. I’m his second choice too 

“And you met Hamilton during the 
war?” Dex asked. ‘“‘Want to tell me 
about that?” 

*“No—” Her voice was thin, colorless. 

They didn’t speak for a moment or 
two, then he said, “It must be nice to 
have a woman love you like that.””. But 
behind the mocking challenge of his 

Ih 


| 
ine cise, Some- 


smile, she sensed somethi 


thing lonely and resentful. It wasn’t in 
the words, it- wasn’t-in the-cynical eves, 
but it was there. 

Phen, “What kind of a woman is she, 
really?” Leslie asked. The question 
seemed to come of itself, 

He thought about it for a moment, 
then spoke with measured deliberation, 


“If you mean Alicia McLeod—she’s a 


scheming, selfish she-devil, but she can’ 


tie a man in knots and keep him talking 
to himself. Does that answer your 


rere 
question? . 


os 


“Are you speaking from experien 
or observation.” 

*Both,”’ Dex Kevin said tersely. 
it the story of my life you want, 
Alicia’s?” But after a time he began 
talk. 

Ile had known Alicia off and on, 
said, from the time they were childr 


se 


Even when she was a little girl, a beau: - 
ful well-poised little girl, Alicia ney 


had to raise her voice to get anything 
she wanted. If her father wouldn’t gi 


it to her, there was always some doti 
male relative. There was grim hum 
in Dex Kevin’s voice now. “Uncle Ned 


financed her debut; and Cousin Horace 
paid for her wedding to Bob McLeod 


one of the biggest shows ever witness¢ U, 
I was best man.” 

Bob and Alicia were his first clients 
when he opened his law oflice, and hy 
took care of Bob’s affairs while he was 
overseas. He hadn’t been in uniform 
himself. He’d fooled the medics into 
thinking he had a bad heart, with a stiff 
duseof benzadrine. “AH inthe zeed ald 
Kevin tradition.” 

Leslie cut in to say that he couldn’t 
tell that benzadrine story to a nurse, 
What really was the matter with him? 

“Rheumatic fever when I was a kid,” 
he stated briefly. 


RHEUMATIC fever—and his mother 
remarried and living in Europe. Quite 
suddenly, Leslie felt compassion for 
him. He would resent pity, or he would 
laugh at her. She supposed she was the 
first person ever to feel sorry for Dexter 
Kevin. 

“Do you think she’s honestly in love 
with Paul?” Leslie could have bitten off 
her tongue the moment the words were 
out, but Dex Kevin showed neither 
surprise nor curiosity. 

“No,” he said cryptically, “I don’t 
think she’s -honestly in love with Paul.” 

“Then what does she want of him?” 
She had thrown caution to the winds. 
“Iost the money Paul’s-eoming-inte?- 4 
had a feeling from the first that she was 
resemblance to—Margaret.” 
1 hard. “But I can’t 


oOwcG 


using her 
She swall 
believe she came here with a long-range 
plan —to get Paul.” She glanced at Dex 
Kevin. There was a_ pinched look 
around his nostrils and his mouth was 
tight. “You think that, don’t you?” 
she demanded. And she thought, He’s 
jealous of Paul—he’s eaten up with it. 

“Well, you tell me why she was so 
anxious to have Bob transferred.” His 
mouth was ugly now. “ Bob’s tried to 
sill himself several times. One of these 
days, he’ll make it —and she’ll be free.” 

They were passing through the town 
now. The main street was sun-drenched, 
but Leslie was shivering. 

“Straight ahead?” Dex asked 

“Yes. Turn to the left on the first 
dirt road.” 

Once out of town, the car picked up 
specd. 

“You seem to have it all figured out 
Leslie told him. And then, out of 
own hurt and fear, she flung at him, ‘ 


, 
+ 


isnt. that her~plans were your pk 
too, and Paul upset your applecart’” 

He looked at her, his eyes liquid fire. « 
muscle twitching in his jaw. Fo 
moment she thought he might str 
her. ‘Damn you,” he said under 
breath. 

Phe car shot ahead. “I didn’t st: 
this conversation,” he said darkly. 
didn’t want to taik about it. You ask 
for it!” 

“IT know—I’m sorry.” 


She had 


hel 
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; pride in knowing you have chosen the 
iforn pen no other in the world can honour- 
int obly claim to equal... and then. . end then when, fo this masterpiece 
¢ pen, you add the NEW Parker pencil 
a still (illustrated) with its perfected continu- 
d ous feec mechanism, needing only one 
filling for every 24 inches of usable 
’ lead ... and then... and then . . . when these two superiotive 
ildn’t writing instruments ore enclosed in o 
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? trated) then you bestow oa treasure of a 
m gift thot will be remembered over and 
kid,” over ogain through the years! 
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ched, Chrisimas list...and wondering...and 14 real improvements, so graciously efficient! year give the very special Christmas gift—the 
wondering ... what to give io whom. But Whata pleasing personal companion it becomes NEW Parker Aero-Metric ‘‘51’’. 
first you will find, this year, a very special for the man or woman lucky enough to own one 
: help to your problem of holiday giving when you ... Yes, the NEW Parker “51” is, beyond any Gold Filled Cap, Pen $17.50. Gold Filled Cap, 
“€ } ° . . . . > > =: " _. 
choose that very special gift—the NEW Aero- doubt, a Christmas gift of very special character! Pencil $9.00. Gold Filled Cap, Set $26.50. 
ou Metric “51”. Lustraloy Cap, Pen $14.50. Lustraloy Cap, 
; EXTRAORDINARY IS the fact that people of | Pencil $7.00. Lustraloy Cap, Set $21.50. 
si WHY CAN it be so truthfully said the NEW. every age from 16 to 60 now are ardently wishing 
al Parker “51” is a very special Christmas gift? fora NEW “51”! thus, with few exceptions, you 
fit ‘ - . ote ; 
6 can give this surpassing writing instrument to 
st IT IS because a NEW desire has come into the _yourentire list. Give with the assurance that your 
- world. From within your own intimate circle of affectionate thought was chosen with wisdom. ; 
- family and friends their longing reaches to the ad we 
far-off places of the earth. It is the eagerness MANY ARE the gifts costing far more than 905 
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to possess the wondrous NEW writing instrument, 
created by the Word’s Pen Authority. 


the NEW Parker “‘51’’. Yet for all their greater 
price they will not be so wanted—nor delight 


WORLD’S PEN AUTHORITY 
PARKER PEN CO. LTD., TORONTO, CANADA 
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insane desire to laugh, but she knew, 
once started, it might end in hysteria. 
“It’s that road ahead!” 

The brakes squealed and he spun the 
wheel to the left, his elbow striking her. 
The car hit the rutted road too fast, 
rocked drunkenly out of control over 
the ditch and came to stop at a barb- 
wire fence. 

Leslie had been thrown hard against 
him. She righted herself and pushed her 
hair out of her face. 

‘““You’re not hurt, are you?” he asked. 


ene 
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For big homes or small 

the preferred make of plumbing 
equipment is Crane. In heating, 
too, Crane quality ia unsurpassed, 
Crane supplies these fixtures as 
well as the piping that makes them 
work—through branches and 
plumbing and heating contractors 
every where. 





“No” —her voice was trembling 
“but it’s customary to slow down to 90 
when making that turn. I hope mother 
wasn’t watching from the veranda. 
That’s our house with the purple 
vine—” She started to retrieve her 
purse from the floor. 

“I'd pick it up for you,” he said, 
“only I seem to have broken my arm.” 


“T IMAGINE you feel like The Man 
Who Came to Dinner.” Leslie stood at 
the foot of the bed in her own room 








Flooring courtesy Martboleum — Refrigerator and range courtesy Fr 


with a CRANE Sink 


where Dex Kevin, his arm ina sling, las 
propped against several pillows. “And 
mother shouldn’t have given you. that 
strawberry shortcake. It’s too rich. 
You’re likely to lose it.” 

“Your mother’s strawberry shortcak 
is worth any sacrifice,” he said. “‘Be- 
sides, I like rich food.” 


She said impulsively, “Thanks for 


being so nice to mother.” 

“Why shouldn’t I be nice to your 
mother?” he asked, bridling. “In case I 
didn’t tell you, I like bread-and-butter 
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HW @ f? ve 
Now you can choose the sink to suit your plans and purse. 
There’s a wide selection of types and materials now 


available in the Crane line. They're smart to look at 


labour-saving to use... easy to clean... with double or 
single drainboard . . . double or single bowl. All can be 


provided with factory-made cabinets to match modern 


kitchen interiors. 


Ask your architect or plumbing and heating contractor 


about them—and choose the one that provides the size, 


depth and work area you desire. 


You'll be interested, too, in the wonderful new “Dial-Ese” 


faucets, now available, which turn on or off with 


finger-tip pressure. 





CRANE 
Nt Crrcadian Faclorivs, b Canadian Branches 


CRANE LIMITED, General Office: 1170 Beaver Hall Square, Montreal 2, Canada 


NATION-WIDE SERVICE THROUGH BRANCHES, WHOLESALERS and PLUMBING AND HEATING CONTRACTORS 


















too.” The color was back in his f. 
now and it looked singularly dark a 
healthy against the whiteness of 
pillow. ‘Don’t you think it would 
nice if you sat beside me, nurse, a 
held my hand?” 

a think you've passed tl 


Kevin,” Leslie said dryly, and 


SIS \ 
1 CFiSIs, 


turned to the dresser where she beg. 9 
to straighten things that were alrea 
straight. It had been mother’s idea 
put him in her room, “II fix the cou 
for you, dear,” mother had said. “SN 
Kevin is too long for it anyway.” 
Leslie knew he had missed nothi: 
from her first dance program stuck in 
the corner of the mirror to the pictur 


of her high-school graduating class 
the ornate frame mother had selected 
for it. She felt annoyance that she kne\ 
to be unreasonable and hoped Dex 
Kevin hadn’t noticed it. 

“Since I’m going to-sleep in your 
bed,” he was saving now, “I think you 
might dispense with the formalities and 
just call me Dex.” 

She turned to meet the kindling tn his 
eves, felt her breath come shallow and 
uneven, color sting into her face. But 
her nurse’s mind analyzed the reaction 
as a purely biological response. Almost 
any woman between 16 and 60 would 
react to a man as attractive and mascu- 
line as Dex Kevin. 

““l imagine you'll be able to leave 
tomorrow.” she said. 

But Emily Carr, who had come inte 
the room to remove the tray, looked at 
her daughter with mild reproach. She 
put her hand on Dex Kevin’s forehead. 
“The doctor will be in to see you again 
before he leaves,” she comforted. ‘‘He’s 
having some coffee with Ed out in the 
kitchen.” Her eyes returned to Leslie, 
“This boy ought to rest for a few days.” 

Leslie wanted to tell her that “this 
boy” could well afford an ambulance if 
necessary, and that he was only taking 


advantage of their hospitality to em- 


barrass her. 

Her mother fluffed a pillow and re- 
placed it behind the patient’s back. It 
was a motherly “tucking in” gesture, 
and Dex Kevin seemed to luxuriate in it. 

When they were alone once more, 
Leslie looked at him levelly. “I’m 
perfectly serious about this. I’m sorry 
for what happened to your arm, but 
please—I came home to relax—” 

“Go ahead and relax!” His eyes 
laughed at her. “‘You don’t have to 
entertain me. I’m your mother’s 
guest.” 

But Dr. Wellen took matters out of 
their hands. “You should have that 
arm X-rayed as soon as possible, and 
have a good bone man look at it. You’ 
got a nasty fr 

Leslie would have to drive D 
Kevin back to the city next day. SI! 
couldn’t very well refuse. 


’”” 
eee enews Seeeee eee eee 
acuure, Young man. 


IT WAS around nine o’clock the n 
morning when she got Paul on t! 
telephone. He was at the hospital ai 
hurried, as usual, but he seemed stirr: 
and genuinely pleased at hearing | 
voice. She told him what had happen: 

“There shouldn’t be any delay on 
X-ray,” his voice was businesslike. “‘( 
him in here as soon as possible.” Th« 
with a change of tone, “You're su 
you weren’t hurt, Leslie?” 

“No—I’m all right.” 

“How was it that Kevin—I mea 
how did he happen to drive you hom« 

“Just one of those things.” She k« 
her voice level but her heart turn 
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this 


Paul had sounded 
displeased, as if he hadn’t liked the idea 
of Dex Kevin driving her anywhere. 
During the drive back, Dex Kevin 
alternated between long silences and 


completely over. 


flippancy. 

‘*l wish it had been the other one,” he 
told her, looking down at the arm in the 
sling between them, “‘then I could have 
put this left one around you.” 


“What makes you think I’d 
to?” 


want 
you 

He leaned toward her, favoring the 
broken arm. “I could make better love 
to you with one arm than any other man 
with two. What do you use to make 
your hair smell like that?” 

“Soap,” she told him succinctly. 

‘Marry me, Leslie!” 

She was amused. ‘‘Why, Mr. Kevin, 
this is so sudden!” 

He stubbed his cigarette into the ash 
tray. “Of course, | wouldn’t measure 
up to Hamilton; I’m not the substantial 
type—-but | promise you, it wouldn’t be 
dull.” 

‘I'll take it under advisement.” She 
laughed at him, and cut out around a 
truck on a long grade. “Do you always 
propose to girls on the second or third 
meeting, or are you planning to show 
Alicia that two can play at her game?” 
‘It might interest you to know that 


” 
was my first proposal. 


“Of marriage, you mean. I’m 
flattered.” 

“You think I’m a cockeyed liar, 
don’t you?” 

“Te 


“Then marry me and make an honest 
man of me.” She felt him looking at 
her. “I love you, Leslie.” 

“Oh, shut up and let 


will you?” 


me drive, 


Building. She hesitated when Dex got 
out of the car. She wanted to see Paul, 
but alone. 

“Come on,” Dex told her emphati- 
cally and he held out his ..ce hand, “! 
want you to superintend this business. 
They might put my arm back upside 
down and you're more or less responsible 
for this, you know.” 

Paul’s manner was grave and profes- 
Over the X-ray 


eyes met Leslie’s, questioning, and direct 


sional. machine, his 
as a scalpel thrust; as if, she thought, 
he were measuring the quality of her 
patience And 
she turned away knowing he had found 


the depth of her love. 


what he was looking for. 

They were in Paul’s private oflice and 
ready to leave when Dex, looking a little 
drawn, turned to Paul. “‘By the way, 
Bob McLeod’s 
snapping out of it, doctor?” 

Paul looked at him for a moment. “‘I 


what are chances of 


egest your takirs that uy 
Ss 


Dr. Lam on.” His voice was without 


would su 


expression. 
*“Too bad about Bob,” Dex slowed his 
voice. “Of 


emotionally unstable. 


course, he was always 
He had no busi- 


ness sense and his money got away from 


him. 1 suppose it was a lot of little 
things piling up-—then the war, and 


He shook a cigarette out of the 
Paul 


bingo.” 
pack and put it to his mouth. 
gave him a light. 

Leslie’s heart was beating hard and 
fast. Dex Kevin was leading up to 
something. It came a moment later. 

‘Alicia has tastes” —he 
studied the lighted end of the cigarette 

‘“‘and he couldn’t 
thing.” 

Paul had turned to his desk where he 


expensive 


refuse her any- 
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flicked the pages of his appointment 
book. His mouth was grim and Leslie 
knew he was coldly angry. 

“T ran a fever over her myself during 
my first year at college,” Dex mused, 
You 
see, I’d about run through my share of 
the tainted Kevin dough.” 
that characteristic twist to the corner 
of his mouth. ‘Maybe it’s just as well 

I might be in Bob’s place now, eh?” 


“but Alicia wasn’t having any. 


There was 


Paul’s face was white and his hands 
were tists on the desk. “Outside of a 
barroom, Kevin,” his voice was con- 
trolled, analytical, “I don’t know when 
I’ve heard a more crude and clumsy 
attack on a woman’s name. If you'll 
excuse me,” 


ment book shut. “‘I I 
waiting.” 


id th, 
tai 


He sn c appoint- 


f 
ave other patients 


Dex tossed his cigarette into a tray 
and shrugged. “I’m sorry if I offended 
your sensibilities, doctor. It’s just pos- 
sible I’m suffering from a case of ‘sour 
grapes’ and envying you that money 
you're coming into. Op the other hard,” 
he shrugged again, “‘I could be warning 
you, couldn’t 1?” 

“Get out,”’ Paul told him quietly. 


AS DEX turned to leave, Leslie looked 
at Paul, waiting for some sign from 
him, but his face was tight with sup- 
pressed rage and she felt he didn’t 
even see her. Dex Kevin opened the 
door and turned to her. She hesitated, 
then crossed the room and led the way 
out of the office. 

They didn’t speak until they were in 
the car once more. 

“The defense rests,” Dex grinned at 
her. 
thank 
Leslie turned to give him a long search- 
look. “I’m taking it for granted 
that you were acting for Paul’s good just 


‘I suppose I should you.” 


ror 
ae 


now.” 
He snorted. ‘‘Oh, the hell with Paul!” 
Whatever the reason, Leslie thought, 
Dex had_saved her the necessity of the 


talk with Paul. He wouldn’t have 
listened to me either, she decided hope- 
lessly. 

In the parking lot of his hotel Leslie 


Dex 


against the maroon leather, his eyes 


turned to find resting his head 


C losed. 


‘Here we she told him. “‘Can 


° ” 
you make it alone? 


“Certainly.” But 
and 


a 
are, 
when he tried to 


manage his coat briefcase, she 


relented. 


Dex had a suite on the sixth floor. 
The living room was large and cool. 


Behind the drawn monk’s cloth drapes 


was the afternoon sun and from the 


street below came the rumble of traflic. 
But he 


° . . = 3 I I 
behind them when she knew 


had no sooner closed the door 
she had 
made a mistake. She was putting the 
briefcase on a table, when he came to 
her and turned her about, his arm 
encircling her waist. 

She pressed her hands against his 
chest. “You were putting on an act 
down there tn the car, weren’t you?” 

“All right 
act.” 

She looked at 
voice to steadiness. 
keep forgetting, Dex 
Paul—”’ 

‘**And I’m going to keep on forgetting 
it.”’ His eyes were very dark. 

She said through dry lips, “I don’t 
know what it is you want of me.” 


“Don’t you?” His arm jerked tight. 


so I was putting on an 


him and forced her 
“The thing you 


I’m in love with 


**L_et me demonstrate—” 


































































Here's a kischén sO pleasant you'll even want 
to loaf in it! Of course, the more time you 
spend here, the more you'll appreciate the 


sit-awhile 
4 x“ 
. beauty, the ease-of-cleaning, the long-lasting- 
th f-cleaning, the | I 
ness of a Gold Seal Congoleum Rug. For 


Congoieum has a wear-layer of heat-toughened paint and baked 
enamel equal in thickness to 8 coats of best floor paint applied by 
hand. And it’s the only enamel surface floor 
covering with the famous money-back guar- 
antee. Look for if on the rug you buy! 
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*...fich 
creamy flavour” 


HEINZ SOUP ~.tipe 
(3) fomato 
taste’ 


5 OUT OF ] “just right" 
PICKED HEINZ. @ un. 


__ IN COMPARISON TEST 
WITH WELL-KNOWN BRAND 


70 men workers in a large manufacturing 


ve ve > 


“excellent” 


plant were lately asked to test the taste 


* . tastes 
like 
more.” 


of two competitive soups. Identified only 






by numbers, the two soups were served 
in the plant cafeteria, questionnaires were 


filled out, and when they were counted 


"better 
——therr ary — 
_ other...” 


the result showed that 5 out of 7 of the 
men_preferred Heinz. Cream. of.Tomato 
Soup to the other well-known brand, 


Perhaps. because of habit, you 
















have been serving the men in your 
household some other soup than 
Heinz, not knowing what you are 
missing. Give your family a chance 
to taste the wonderful difference. 
Buy a supply of Heinz Cream of 
Tomato Soup and compare it with 
any other brand. In six recent group 
taste tests the verdict has been over- 


whelmingly for Heinz. 


Look for the complete 






line of 19 delicious Heinz 
Condensed Soups at 
your grocer’s, 


HEINZ 
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Dex spoke on at a eat! Wi 

: . C daar? 
did I make myself clear: 

“VU Loe -l ess exam? oe + es Tiae 

wv itat cite Vtru Watit fit tt) say itta 


you re very expert, that | enjoved 
kissing vou?” She was trembling, hotls 
defiant. ‘‘All right—I did, but it’s 
still Paul! That’s what I’ve been trving 
to make vou understand. It always will 
be Paul —”’ 

“Why don’t you get smart?” he said 
roughly, “Couldn’t vou. see back. there 
that vour doctor’s a dead duck? He 
doesn’t want to know the truth.”” He 
turned, opened the inlaid doors of a 
moment 


liquor cabinet. “From the 


Alicia got her sights on him and that 
million in trust—” 

“You don’t know Paul,” Leslie broke 
in. “‘Evenif he ts infatuated with her, he 
won't let her divorce a sick husband to 
marry him. I think you’re confusing 
Paul with Alicia 
yourself, perhaps 

He turned slowly. 


” che | ee i se4 
snc hesitated, with 


“Go on,” he said. 
She reached back and felt her fingers 
wr ae fact 
taken advantage of Bob 
McLeod’s being in an institution and 


bite into the table’s edge. 


that you've 


while he was overseas, doesn’t mean 
Paul would.” 

Dex Kevin slammed down a crystal 
liquor bottle. Leslie had already started 
for the door but he caught he F. his grip 
hurting on her arm. He flung her about, 
facing him, 

“Now for the rebuttal!” He was 
smiling but his eyes were pin points of 
dancing fury. “You’ve been taking a 
hell ot a lot fo! granted! Bob Mel eod 
was my friend. He still is. I was 
through with Alicia and knew her for 
what she was before he married her. | 
could have had her while he was over- 
seas—for a price, and not too damned 
high a price either! It wasn’t because 
I was too noble,” his mouth was con- 
terted-new, “‘and-+t-wetldn’t have-mat= 
tered to Bob. 
caring if he ever came back. 
him where he is! 
kind of pride.” 


“Let me go,” I eslie said, 


He went over the re, not 
She put 
But I’ve got a peculiar 


HE DROPPED her arm and _ stood 
looking at her, breathing hard. She saw 
the anger slowly leave his face. 

“This seems to have been my day for 
pouring on my tnimitable charm,” h¢ 


” 


said. “I apologize.”” He gave her a brief 


off-centre smile. “Will you have dinner 
with me some evening, and let me show 
you | can behave myself?” 

‘I think it would be wise to let this 
die on the vine, Dex.” But she was 
again aware of a sense of pity. She 
paused before opening the door. “| 
guess you have an apology coming too, 
I hadn’t any right saying those things. 
I’m sorry.” 

She took a taxi to the apartment, 
excusing her extravagance because she 
was tired to the point of exhaustion. 

She had no sooner opened the door, 
when the telephone rang. 





‘Leslie, is Emma there?” It was Paul 
his voice clipped, tense. 


looked blankly around the 
“*No. She’s at the hospital 


Leslie 


ipartment. 


isn’t she? Paul, what’s wrong?” 

‘Bob MeLeod committed — suicide 
bout an our ago.” 

‘Oh, no!” She groped for a chair ane 


sank into it, her fingers gripping the 


‘Emma was with him when it hap 
pened,” Paul was saying. “She tried t 
stop him. She’s on her way home and | 
thought vou ought to know. Do what 
vou can for her, will you?” His voice was 
“Emma takes her job 





She looked at the telephone for a long 
time after the connection was broken. 
She found herself remembering what 
Dex had said, “One of these days he’ 

But, / 
musin’t think of what this means in 


, > » f } , 
relation to Paul and myself. 


make it—and she'll be free. 


I won’t let 
1 self think ahboul it! 

7 don’t unde rstand it, Le slic ae Emma 
lav on the bed, staring at the ceiling. 
**He’d been so much better the last few 
days.” 

I esl r W inde red about the room, 
g the magazines on the stand, 
turning on a light only to snap it off, 
straightening the shag rugs with the toe 
of her shoe. “Try not to think about 
it,’ she said for the third time. “‘It 
wasn’t your fault, Emma.” 

But Emma went on in a_ troubled 
monotone, ““He was responding to 
treatment. I was so sure he would snap 
out of it in time. There was something 
so pathetic about him, Leslie! I don’t 
understand it,”’ she said again. “‘ Nothing 
I’d taken a 
little gift package up to him. I was at 
and the next thing I knew, 


happened out of the way. 


the door 
he was knocking me out of the way. It 
happened so fast. | tried to stop him —” 

“Of course you did.’ Leslie came to 
sit on the side of the bed. “Don’t blame 
yourself. Those things are bound to 
happen.” 

“I’m trying to think of anything | 
might have said or done that could have 
set him off. You never know just what 
will do it. Sometimes it’s some little 
thing, the thing vou least expect.” 

**He—hadn’t seen her, had he?’’ Leslie 
asked slowly. ‘Alicia —I mean.” 

“No.” Emma shook her head in 


impatient denial. “I’ve told you how 


cosoperative she’s been, Leste.” 
“Could it have been anything in th 
package?” Leslie hazarded. “‘ What 
was In it?” 
“Oh, the stuff’— Emma 
reached for a cigarette on the night 


stand 


usual 


**socks, shaving cream, cookies. 
Everything is checked down at the desk 
He’d ha 
packages exactly like it before.” 

“Who sent it to him?” 

“I don’t 
Mitchell. Eventually every patient ge’ 
one of her packages. She knits t 
socks herself and makes the cookies 
The cigarette 


before the patient gets it. 


know, probably M: 


trembled at Emma 
mouth; she jerked it away and went ¢ 
half-laughing, half-crying, “Usually t 
socks don’t fit the one they’re aimed : 
and those cookies of hers have probab 
put more patients in restraints th: 
anything else ... Of course, they 
investigate every angle. There’s to be 
enquiry at the tomorr 
afternoon. 
then —”’ 
They were ready for bed, wh« 
Continued on page 46 


hospital 
We'll know more about 
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ttle Does not stain or discolour. 
Unaffected by grease, oil, 
ie eleohol, mild acids alkalies The new, hard-surfaced, easy-to-clean 


Decorative Wallboard and Counter Top sensation 


You can n give your home that ultra modern look by using Arborite for bathroom 

walls, shower stalls, kitchen walls, tables and counter tops. The whole family will enjoy the 
rich colouring of any of its 35 beautiful colours and surface designs. Dad will like its 
moderate cost and lack of maintenance, for Arborite never needs painting or patching. 
Wipes clean with a damp cloth. Mother will be amazed how easy it is to wipe away stains with a gentle rub of a 

Sole prear-teet sete, soapy damp cloth ... including Junior’s artistic efforts with greasy pencil or crayon. 
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lesk It is truly a material for today ... and tomorrow ... economical, strong and 
ha | enduringly beautiful. 
Arborite is available across Canada in panels 4’ x 8’ or 2'6” x 8’ 
[i See your local lumber or eeeereeeeeteeeee ee 
ze building supply dealer, 
9 Supp & The Arborite Company Limited, Dept. B 

es e 385 Lafleur Ave., Ville LaSalle, Montreal 32, Que, 
a Return this coupon now with 10¢ (not 
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The Man 
who was 
ready... 


Even as a kid he was thoughtful. . 
Like most of us, he had to work hard 
and sometimes found it difficult to make 
ends meet. But he did one really smart 
thing. He started to put something 
by ... not a lot, but regularly 
toward the day when he could forget 


work and concentrate on his flowers and 


Save as you go with 
\ &4 
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< ». \ 


On sale beginning October 










other things he’d never had time for. 


You can make sure of your retirement 
fund in the future by the savings you 
make today. The purchase of Canada 
Savings Bonds through any bank or 
investment dealer, or through your 
Company's Payroll Savings Plan will 


start you on your way. 


Canada savings = 5.4%, 
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Comes in October. Winds arc 
higher and mercuries lower now. But 
noons in Indian Summer are warm and 
still, days burn with color and the air 
is heady with autumn’s essence. You 
sense the rush of wings beating south, 
feel the satisfaction that comes from 
another harvest safely stored, see the 
slow rains wash the late fall apples and 
water the fields where the crops were 
lately standing. In the early mornings 
the grass is aglitter with hoarfrost and 
at night you watch the dancing radiance 
in the northern sky up where the Great 
Dipper hangs bright and low. When 
| count my blessings which I do from 
time to time, | put October at the head 
of the list. 


Corn cargo for green pepper boats. 


Mix a can of whole kernels with half 


as much dry bread crumbs, milk to 
moisten, a judicious amount of butter, 
a little chopped parsley, maybe a bit 
of minced onion. Fill parboiled drained 
shells; finish off in the oven. 


Picture-pretiy centrepiece of a 
friend’s Thanksgiving table was com- 
. B 
posed of purple eggplant, scarlet—pep- 

pers, blue grapes, green leaves. 


Southern accent. Give fricasseed 
chicken a border of sweet potato bis- 
cuits—and see how you like that. To 
make, mix 34 cup mashed sweets with 
24 cup milk and 4 tablespoons melted 
butter or margarine, Add sifted mixture 
of 14% cups tlour, 4 teaspoons baking 
powder, a tablespoon sugar, '9 teaspoon 
of salt. Mux, roll, cut and cook same 
like regular biscuits. 


Best way to cook game is to follow 
the hunter’s instructions (if you want 
peace in the house). Who knows as 
much about a mallard as the man who 
brought it down—or that’s what he 
thinks. From a dozen huntin’, shootin’ 
fellows ve heard a dozen one right 
ways to deal with the quarry and I’m 
not going to get into any argument. My 
specialty’s pork chops. 


Wrap an omelet around some hot, 
not-too-juicy cranberry sauce. Spoon 
a bit over. 





October idea for a teen-age party. 
Serve hot spiced sweet cider from a 
pumpkin bowl. ‘To make, cut a large 
slice from the top, or if it’s a longish 
shape, lay it on its side and cut a large 
square opening. Scoop out seeds and 
libres and give the outside a good 
rubdown to polish. Place on a tray and 
ring around with leaves. Pour cider 
at the last minute and ladle into mugs. 
(Mother can use the pumpkin for pies 
later; they’ll have extra oomph.) 


Let the prodigal son have his fatted 
calf. Make mine turkey unfrocked, 
plumped with stuffing and oven-tanned 
to a lucious brown. A-setting on its 
platter with all the traditional Thanks- 
giving trappings. If you’re not that glad 
tosee me, I'll settle for chicken, similarly 
served forth. 


Something old: Apple butter made 
with tangy apples, sweet cider, sugar 
and spices tied in a bag. Brown as 
October ale and fragrant as the last rose 


of summer, 


Something new: Cook 6 pears, 
washed,-habyed and-cored; fir a Sugar- 
water syrup (%4 cup each). Remove 
fruit. Add % cup sliced oranges to the 
syrup; cook until thickish. Pour over 
pears; chill well. Daub with whipped 
cream, scatter with coconut and shaved 


blanched almonds. 


Something borrowed: From Italy 
we borrowed this idea (and | hope we 
never give it back). Drain a bottle of 
ripe olives, cover with olive or salad 
oil, add a cut clove of garlic and let 
set a few hours before lifting out to your 
relish tray. 


Something blue: Perfect bune es 
of blue-black grapes washed, dried, 
dipped in egg white, beaten, just enough 
to blend, with a tablespoon of water. 
Then crusted all over with red and white 
striped candy crushed to powder. Or 
use pulverized sugar. Lay out on a cake 
rack to dry. Pretty and nice to eat. 


One loud bang-——and another fine 
buck bites the dust. So maybe you’d 
better brush up on how to cook venison, 
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All I'm going to tell you is that pres 
liminary marinating for a few hours in 
a little red wine is a slick trick. 


For that wild duck dinner whip a 
handful of minced chives into the pot 
of mashed potatoes. For lamb, chopped 
mint leaves. 


**Back of the loaf is the snowy flour 
And back of the flour, the mill 
And back of the mill is the wheat 

and the shower 
And the sun and the Father’s Will.” 


Cheese pumpkins: Work grated 
soft yellow cheese until nice and smooth. 
Shape tnio~tiny bails; fiatten slightly. 
With the handle of a silver knife make 
lengthwise shallow ridges—like a pump- 
kin, you know. Snip of green pepper 
for the stem. Set six in a circle on an 
apple pie—one for each wedge. Feel 
like fussing a bit for Thanksgiving or 
Halloween? You might, if you’ve a 
mind, sculpture hard sauce pumpkins 
ote 


ahanel ttt 
loys ame a@NCau, CHI), 


too fleolor vel ¥ 
, COTO! ‘ ae 


tow vel : 

Serve on gingerbread squares or wedges. 
Lifé will be sweeter with a few jars 

of apple jelly put by. Mincemeat and 

orange marmalade help too, 


Frenchified way of serving green 
peas is to heat them with fine-chopped 
onion and a few lettuce leaves. Remove 
lettuce. Season. Pile in baked acorn 
squash halves and add a nice dab of 
butter, 


Through my neighbor’s window | 
see a lovely bean pot filled with late 
chrysanthemums and frost-touched 
leaves. Charming. But, | wonder, 


’ 
doesn’t. she have any beans, 


Hallowe'en gobblin’; sausage rolls 
or meat turnovers; mustard, carrot 
curls, ripe olives; date and nut bread 
sandwiches —cheese fillings; orange ice 
in chocolate cupcakes. Or pork and 
beans; Boston brown bread or corn 
gems; celery, gherkins; pumpkin tartlets 
with molasses meringue and chopped 
ginger topping. Nuts to crack, raisins to 
nibble, russet apples to munch, black 
grapes and coffee to wet your whistle. 













GVCD YOU 
VACUUM CUP 
Washing 


The exclusive, time- 
tested principle em- 
ployed only by Easy 
... washes everything trom 
laces to blankets... with 50% 
to 75% less wear on clothes. 
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Continued from page 42 
Emma turned to look at Leslie. “It ju 
occurred to me that this makes Alicia 
McLeod a widow. 

Leslie reached over to snap off tl 


” 4 


lamp. “‘ Yes, | know,” she said. 


” 


THEY WERE at breakfast the next 


, wh i r t 
morning when Pau! elephoned to 
. ; | + ° . . * ‘ . 

inform Emma that the enquiry was to 


be held at the Terrace Arms. Mrs. 
McLeod was prostrate from shock and 
unable to travel to and from the hospi- 
tal. He would pick Emma up on his 
way to Beverly. 
Erma was still in the dressing room 
when Paul arrived. Leslie let him in. 
They stood rega 
Paul said, “I’m a little early, | guess. 


rding each other, and 


” 


She’s almost ready.” Leslie looked 
bin 


m, and quite suddenly she crossed 
the room to the table, opened the drawer 
where she had put the velvet box. She 


into his 


; F 
‘turned with it and pressed it 


re 
} ' 
nand. 
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she told him numbDly, “changes every- 
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good-Dy, and i 





thing for you. This 


ey? hy 





think + 


He looktd down at the ring box and 


his fingers closed over it until the cords 
Duilged in his hand. “*I’ve been unhappy 


abDout it too, Leslie—desperately un- 


“< P , r 3 
You musin’t be—any more. 


he telephone rang and she went to 






it, grateful for the interruption. 

It was Mrs. Burke calling from the 

ll there? He 

was to get in touch with Dr. Lamson at 
once. It was very important. 


But at the telephone Paul spoke 








office. Was the doctor still 


Driefiy and his voice told Leslie nothing. 
re 
Emma came out of the dressing room 


Ih al a “1 | ¢ 
a5 ne nung up che receiver. nave to 
go out to W estview, he said. “Dr. 


the 


Lamson wants to see me before 
enquiry.” He looked at Emma. “Can 
you get out to Beverly by vourself?”’ 
-* Fl -drive ¥cu-our,”” Leslie told her. 
Before the Terrace Arms, Emma said, 
““This is an open enquiry, just like an 
inquest. I could use your moral support 


—but I suppose you’d rather skip it. 
] » 4 + : 
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Said without bitterness, feeling aga 
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He flushed when he sax Leslie, “I didn’t 
expect to s | id. In the dark 

pect t ee you, € Said nh the Carn 


business Suit, his arm in a black sling, 
re looked subdued, like a bad bov, 


Leslie thought, who has been washed 


In the living room, waiting for the 
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thers to arrive, Leslie sat with Emma 

ered s divan. Dex Kevin stood 

at the window iooking out into the 

rirt — an engl anti = c I - 
sunlit formal gardens, his free hand 
ait >t > FAA 

‘eo 

Les KOK a it the polished 
pertiect 4 fel the personality ol 
the OTT Ke a tangii ye thing. It 00 
seemed to wait, in cool lragrant slience 


Paui, and Dr. Lamson accompanied 
by his secretary and a stout voluble 
woman in a shabby mink coat, arrived 
together. Dr. Lamson presented the 
woman hurriedly as Mrs. Mitchel] 
and waved her to a seat by the window. 
Paul looked troubled and vaguely 
Deliigerent 
As if she had been waiting for her 
cue, Alicia made her entrance. 


>he paused in the archway, tragically 


lovely in the folds of a black velve: 


iOVNCLY 
hoste ss gown. As all eyes turned to he 
Leslie found herself half expecting 
burst of applause. 

Alicia’s eves were shadowed and s| 
held a wisp of white lace against her 


cheek as if prepared for more tears. He 
smile was sad. It welcomed and thanked 


“ 


+ 


each one in the room. 

Paul went forward and led her to a 
deep-cushioned chair, then took his 
place, standing slightly behind her. His 
eyes avoided Leslie’s. 

Dr. Lamson stood in the centre of the 
room before the coffee table, his hands 
planted palms-down on his back. He 
was a small man and the aggressive 
stance seemed to add to his stature. 
He wasted no time in preliminaries. He 
explained, simplifying technical terms, 
Bob McLeod’s peculiar form of 
psychosis. 

“We know he suffered a regressive 
reaction to his wife.” He turned to 
give Alicia abstract attention. “She— 


— I 
or suIne specific thing abou her~caused- 


an association in his sick mind.” The 
doctor began walking back and forth 
on the pale blue carpet. “‘The patient’s 
history tells us the story up to a point— 
a child who adored his mother, the 
sharing of whose love he found unbear- 
able—the shock and despair at her 
death . . . Now,” he straightened, 
“perhaps he remembered a gown his 
mother wore, its color or texture branded 
into his subconscious. We can assume 
the ambivalence was carried over into 
his marital relationship.” He turned 
once more to look at Alicia. “The 
adored wife became the adored mother; 
her reproach, the mother’s reproach. 

“I have said a gown—it could have 
been one of many things. In some cases 
it’s an old melody, the sound of a bell, 
the rush of a train, or some specific 
appeal to the senses. Result?” He 
snapped his fingers, “‘ Violent reaction, 
and in Robert McLeod’s case—suicide.” 

Alicia sat very still, but her hands 
worked at the lace handkerchief, 
smoothing it only to crush it again. 
Over her head Leslie looked at Paul. 
His face showed strain and he moved 
his shoulders restlessly. 

“Dr. Lamson,” Alicia spoke slowly, 
‘are you sure Bob’s mental breakdown 


c . . ” 
was not a result of his war experiences? 


. 


“The war oniy hastened a condition 
established many years befure, irs. 
McLeod.” 

“Assuming you are right”— Alicia 
let her hands drop into the velvet folds 
of her lap—‘and that | was the sole 
disturbing influence because of this— 
this complex out of his childhood, how 
is it that he—”’ she hesitated, then went 
on with difficulty, “‘] wasn’t near him 
at the time. I haven’t been near him 
She turned to Paul, ‘* May I have a glass 
of water, please, Paul?” 

He left the room and Alicia gave he 
attention back to Dr. Lamson. “It’s 
just that I feel none of this will brir 
Bob back.” Her eyes appealed to hin 
‘And we'll probably never know exact 
why he—did it.” 

“On the contrary, Mrs. McLeod,” 
Dr. Lamson told her politely, “| alread 
know why.” 


LESLIE WAS aware of Emma stiffen- 
ing beside her, of Dex pausing with 
cigarette halfway to his mouth; ev: 
Dr. Lamson’s secretary, a thin unobtri 
sive young man, stopped taking not 
and looked up. Alicia regarded th 
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doctor without change of expression. 
Paul returned to put the glass of water 
in her hand. She took it without looking 
at him and placed it on the table beside 
her. 

“You all know, I think, that the 
patient received a package,” Dr. Lam- 
son paused and lifted his shoulders 
eloquently. ‘“‘A package,” he repeated 
slowly, “shaving cream, cookies—and 
a pair of socks. Since he’d received 
similar articles before, it did not at 
first occur to us to look for the answer 
there . . . | am intrigued by the fact 
that a certain mystery surrounds this 
particular package. There are only two 
persons who ever mailed gifts to the 
patient.” He bowed first to Alicia and 
then to Mrs. Mitchell. “Both ladies 
have denied sending this one.” 

“You told me those were raisin 
cookies, Dr. Lamson,” Mrs. Mitchell 
said firmly. ‘Well, I make all the 
cookies I send to the. hospital_and.J 
haven’t a recipe for raisin cookies. You 
say there was shaving cream in the 
package. I never put in toilet articles 
because I know the patients aren’t 
allowed to shave themselves.” She 
stirred indignantly. “It just wasn’t one 
of my packages, that’s all!” 

“I’m sorry I can’t be of more help,” 
Alicia said in a low woice. “But I 
never knitted a pair of socks in my life, 
Dr. Lamson, and I’m afraid I couldn’t 
make good cookies of any kind.”’ She 
frowned. “Isn’t it possible that some 
outsider could have sent the package?” 

“Possible, yes, but unusual in a 
private institution,” Dr. Lamson told 
her. 

Emma said suddenly, “Dr. Lamson, 
do you mean it was something in the 
package? He kept holding it —just 
looking at it for such a long time. Then, 
he—” She broke off, glanced apologeti- 
cally at Alicia, and was silent. 

“Yes, it was something in the 
package,” Dr. Lamson said. “It was 
perfume, a perfume that must have 
been associated with his sense of failure, 
guilt and frustration. It was the com- 
pulsive force—” 

Emma said quickly, “Yes, I remem- 
ber! It did smell of perfume. I thought 
the shaving cream-—” 

“I’m very tired, Dr. Lamson,” Alicia 
interrupted. “And, if you’ll forgive my 
saying so, this entire discussion seems 
to be verging on the ridiculous.”’--She 
started to rise, but Dr. Lamson crossed 
the room to stand before her. 

“One moment, Mrs, McLeod, if you 
please.” He reached out to take the 
handkerchief from her fingers. He 
waved it briefly under his nose and 
handed it back to her, bowing his 
thanks, 

“Exciting,” he said, and the single 
word hung there in the silence. 

His eyes moved to Paul’s face. “This 
is the same scent, doctor.” 

Alicia came slowly to her feet. “I’m 
afraid I don’t know what you are 
talking about, Dr. Lamson. Do you 
mean because the scent of the shaving 
cream reminded Bob of one of my 
perfumes?” 

“Not the shaving cream,” he told 
her evenly, and from his side pocket, he 
took a small paper-wrapped object. He 
discarded the paper to reveal a pair of 
men’s socks. “This is what destroyed 
your husband, Mrs. McLeod. A pair 
of handmade socks, highly scented with 
a rare perfume.” He looked directly at 
her. “How long have you known your 


Lz 
| sw ot 
& 
/ \ 
; . : ‘ < Cf 
i 
Ais 7 NY A 
“A 


Chatelaine, October, 1949 — 47 


WIM FO YORE 
CFE” Cae 


HYAR YO'|IS 77 
AN’ \T'S POPPIN’ 


THASS WHUT AH 
LIKES “BOUT 


S MINUTE“CREAM JONLY_S MINUTES \Wif BODY-BUILDIN CREAM OF 


OF WHE AT’—OR MINNY-RULS? 
¥ 


AH !S (SOB: AN‘ FOOD 


HAMBURGER? )\~-> ) ,)Y) | ENERGY 


“—AN IT'S SO OL! *FANG- JAW” 
SMO-0-O7TH, AN’ SHORE HAS 
DEE-LISHUS-- IMPROVED 
AN’ ALLIGATOR- 

DEF YIN, TOO.”” 


MADE IN CANADA 
from the best Canadian wheat 


“Creom of Wheat’ obd Chef ore Registered Trade Marks ond Reg. U. 5S. Pot. OF 


WHEAT IT'S 
GOOD T'TH'(s08”) 





BO 
LOOKS BETTER 
WHEN THEN'S 
FULL O"CREAM 
OF WHEAT ”.” 














EVERY NIGHT OF THE YEAR... 
EVERY YEAR OF YOUR LIFE...ON 






by GOODZYEAR 
2 


f.") . 
Needs <=; no turning! 


Easy to wash) iN. wea nat td 
< Pa 7) on't sag! (pS 










So Cool/ 


on, 
(:; oe 


h AN. xs . ] biol Methprook, too? 
So Comfortable! tCrnprooi, 100% 


YAY] 
wy 


J 


ess 


a 
ave 
\ 















OF YOUR FAMILY 
— BABY INCLUDED! 


Glorious comfort starts at Ss 


fr 










surface of an Airfoam mattress! ,s 


No buttons or bumps or 





\ “TOPPER” 


\\. MATTRESS 4 
i ae 


hollows! You lie on it—not 
muffied in it—lightly cush- 
ioned, buoyantly supported, 
with an instant, balanced 
response to your slightest 
movement. Never sags, humps 
or needs turning. For better 


rest— better buy Airfoam! 





MATTRESS 


SUPER CUSHIONING 


, GOOD 


YEAR 


Airfoam T.M. The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Company of Canada Ltd. 


AT SETTER FURNITURE AND DEPARTMENT STORES EVERYWHERE 


j 
| 


' 


r ' aad 
48 — Chatelaine, October. 1949 
xerfume was the answer? And how 


many scented packages did you torment 


him with be tore you act ieved youl! 
purpose?” 

“You must be utterly m id!” Pale 
nd s KeC Alicia ( » Paul. 
*Pa il. is he intimating tl it | NUurpose 
tried to excite Bob—t cut of mself? 
Why, any thousand women might use 


this same periume. 
“It is a rather preposterous accusa- 
Paul glanced at the 


for contirmation. 


faces 


tor 


tion, aector. 
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about room as if 


the 
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“It’s inconclusive—circumstantial 
Leslie heard herself say out of a throat 
‘You told 
me your perfume was your own particu- 
Mrs. McLeod, that your 
husband had it blended for you a long 
you'd 


dry from her hard breathing, * 


lar scent, 


~ : 
1é ago, France, and that 
never used any otner. 


Alicia 


direction. 


turned to stare in Leslie's 


“What 


Her voice despise d 


trving to 
1 
them all. 


cal 99 
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“One thing more, Mrs. McLeod,” 
Dr. Lamson said. “You told 
had never knitted a pair of socks in your 
How did you know these were 
> 


are you 

prove r 

ee 
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J ! 
OS S98 see ygerng 


AA 


us you 
life ° 
handmade Isn’t it that you tried to 
make the package resemble one of Mrs. 
Mitchell’s? That the 
doctor’s smile was thin—‘but it seems 
Mrs. Mitchell doesn’t make 
cookies.” 
“Dexter!” 
length of the room, “‘you’re my lawyer.” 
Get these 


’? 
was clever 


raisin 


Alicia’s eyes flashed the 
Her voice rose hysterically. “* 
people out of here!’ 

Dex straightened at his place by the 
“You don’t need a lawyer, 
“None of this 


window. 
darling,” he drawled. 
would stand up in court. As Dr. 
Hamilton t 


said, it’s and 
circumstantial. You’ve murdered your 
husband and 


inconclusive 


nobody can do a thing 
He crossed the room to the 
He turned and looked at her. 
Reb’s 


knew you were up to something. That’s 


’ 
about 

archway. 
lawyer-—net 


sey 2 
i Was yours. 


I followed you. I wish to heaven 
I’d figured it out!’ He moistened his 
lips. “I’ve got to get out of here—I 
need some fresh air.” 

‘*Paul’’—Alicia spoke without looking 
at him, her hands opening and closing 
on the back of her chair—‘surely vou 
don’t believe this?” 

Paul did not answer her; he did not 
look at her. His fine eyes were blank 
and tis face wore the expression of a 
man shocked out of a heavy sleep. He 
reached for his hat on the table beside 
him and nodded briefly at Dr. Lamson. 
“TIL be in my office if you wish to see 
He walked out of the 


{ 
ny 


me, doctor.” 
room. 

Alicia stood for a moment, her face 
an unreadable mask. “If you are quite 


finished, will you all leave now?” 


LESLIE AND Emma walked out to 
the car in Dex Kevin 
waiting for them. 


silence. was 

“Is she going to get away with this?” 
Emma demanded. 

“Legally, yes,’ Dex said. “Even if 
they sent Bob the 
package, a jury would never agree on 
her motive. And can’t you just picture 
Alicia with an all-man jury?” His laugh 
was harsh. “But she’ll be punished, 
don’t make any mistake about that. 
She was shooting at a million bucks 
and she missed her target. She’s broke, 
and she’s been exposed; that’s punish- 
ment for Alicia,” 


could prove she 


| 
| 


After he had opened the door of ti e 
car for Emma, Dex turned to Leslie. “] 
saw vour doctor when he came out.” 
He concentrated on the small gold chain 
“He apologized like a 
I told him [| 


he didn’t throw me out of his 


at her throat. 
gentieman tor yesterday. 
Was lucky 
oflice on my head. 
Leslie; what I mean ts, don’t hold any- 


That’s a 


He’s all mixed up, 


hing against him. man’s 
advice, and pretty damn noble coming 
from me.” 

“Thank you, Dex,” she said warmly, 
“thank you for everything.” 

He scowled, then the scowl gave place 
to a smile. “He’s a right guy, Leslie— 
1 might have known you couldn’t go 
far wrong.” 

“You're a right guy yourself, Dex.” 
Impulsively she put her hand on the arm 
with the sling. ‘What are your plans? 
I mean—will you be staying on here?” 
“No,” he said with finality, “not now, 


If | can get a plane reservation, I’m 
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slightly so that her hand dropped from 
his arm. 

She looked at him uncertainly. “Why 
didn’t you tell me that you were follow- 
ing her around just to—watch her?” 

“TI might have, but you seemed to 
have formed your own conclusions.” 

““1—I haven’t been very nice, have 
I? I wish we could have been friends.” 

He shook head. “I know my 
limitations. I would never stay on my 
side of the chalk line.”” He grinned at 
her. “I told you I had a rich appetite, 
didn’t 1?” His eyes grew serious. “Be 


his 


happy, darling.” 
He left her abruptly and _ Leslie 
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watched him go, feeling as if she’d seen 


wiiniature where it lay on the desk. 


7 Tt! 
; “y a door open only to slam shut on some- “How could I have thought she was like 
out.” thing strange and fine. Margaret? Except for the physical 
chaid At the apartment she let Emma out — resemblance, no two women could be 
as of the car. When she made no move to more unlike.” He paused, and again . 
ad follow, Emma turned back and stood Leslie felt his eyes were measuring the 
of hi looking at her. Leslie didn’t wait forher quality of her patience—the depth of 
d to speak, “ L know what you’re think- her love. He breathed deeply. “Do you 
ci ’ ing,’ she said calmly. “You think I © think you can ever forgive me, darling?” 
nail ought to let Paul come to me. Perhaps “There’s no question of forgiveness,” 
onal I haven’t the right kind of pride, but I Leslie told him. . 
° feel he needs me now more than he’s He came around the desk, half lifted 
ruil, ever needed me before.” his arms and let them fall. He was pale 
It was after five when Leslie got to with emotion. His eyes pleaded with 
place the Clenden Building. She let herself her. 5S 
aiid into the waiting room with her own I don’t deserve you.” There was 
ee a key. The door to the private office w as just a shadow of the old smile. “But on 
> open and she went slowly toward it, — the other hand, what would I do without 
Dex.” afraid now that Paul might resent her you?” 
a coming. Leslie walked blindly into his arms. 
‘ i He was sitting at his desk, the reflec- 
omer tion from his reading lamp etching his HE KISSED HER, gently at first, then 
_ : face in abrupt light and shadow. He _ his mouth was hard and wanting. Here, 
oo was studying something in his hands. at last, was the urgency that matched 
m 
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It was the miniature. ale 
Leslie made no sound but, as if sensing 


her own, She gave herself up tothe 
moment. This was what she had waited 


trom her presence, he looked up. “Hello,” he —for—waited from the day when she’d 
said, and there was humility and a_ stood, starched and scared in_ her 
Why kind of hard dry humor in his voice. nurse’s uniform before the tall distin- 
oligo “How did you know how much I wanted — guished new doctor at the base hospital 
: to see you?” -Major Hamilton. 
ed to He got to his feet and Leslie crossed She had loved him then and gone on 
the room. They stood with the desk loving him, always afraid, never quite 
have bet een them. believing this moment would come— 
nds.” “Paul, we don’t have to talk about it,” —_ until her love had become an obsession, 
vy my she said. And then, with a rush, “I a kind of sickness. 
nm my didn’t come here to say, ‘| told you so.’ ”’ “I love you, Leslie,” Paul told her 
ed at “You needn’t explain yourself to me, now. “Oh, my darling, I love you so 
retite, Leslie.” The familiar gentleness, the very much.” 
“Be kindness. “*Tell me, do I seem as big a But suddenly she was aware of a 
fool as I feel?” He glanced at the peculiar detachment, of giving herself 
Leslie but knowing it was a conscious giving. 
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It was as if she were both actor and a 
part of the audience. 

Paul held her away from him. “What 
is it, Leslie?” 

“1 don’t know,” she half whispered, 
“*1 don’t know, Paul.’ 

The dark color came into his face 
again. “‘You can’t forgive me, that’s 
it. Oh, I don’t blame you. But this 
other thing, it was only an infatuation, 
Leslie. I would have got over it anyway. 
You believe that, don’t you?” He 
reached for her, but she sidestepped, 
eluding him. “I’ve bungled it,” he 
muttered. “It’s too soon.’” And then 
eagerly, “I'll give you time, darling, all 
the time you want.” 

She felt the old pull on her tender- 


Economical too. ‘ |___ness, but it wasn’t strong enough. She 
' ; | regarded him steadily. “I think per- 


haps I’ve waited too long, Paul.” 

The disbelief in his face had given 
way to a kind of resentment. “I don’t 
believe that, Leslie. I can’t.” 

“I know.” She could hardly believe it 
herself. ‘“‘Perhaps it’s because I’ve 
been around so long that you’ve come to 
take me for granted.’’ She stood for a 
moment, then went to the desk and 
picked up the miniature. “Alicia told 
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und look me I’d need a lot of courage to try to 
Be replace Margaret. I know now I never 
ikle free : + Y : 

i under- < ced could, Paul. She pushed aside the 
e . ° . . 

oe or by the | clock and put the miniature in its old 

to weet rth place. “It wasn’t Alicia who came 









inter styles and : #3 , . 
me Be | between us,” she told him thoughtfully. 
_ “\ \ | “With you it’s always been Margaret— 
a \ and | think it always will be.” 


\ Suddenly she was seeing him with 
| eyes unclouded by awe or love—seeing 
| him clearly, a brilliant man, a gentleman 
but emotionally immature. He had let 
| a rich aunt plan his life; he had made 
an idol of his wife and clung to the 
dream after he’d lost her, clung to the 
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attention? What is needed to 
“round out” the wardrobe? 

The free HFC leaflet, ‘“DRESSING 
WELL Is A GAME,”’ tells you in detail 
how to make your plan and how 
you can be well dressed. This leaf- 
let will help every homemaker help 
herself. Fili in the coupon and mail 
it today—your copy will be sent 
immediately. 
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dream with one hand. Les 


1} I : 2 
while the other was holding on to me. 


And now that I’ve pulled away he’s 
angry and resentful. If I married him 
he'd be faithful to me because he always 
keeps his word. But everv time he saw 
a lovely blond woman who reminded 


m of Margaret. I'd le Se him a inttie. 
‘I’m sorry, Paul.” She came around 
the desk, her voice gentle. But I've 


ist realized we re 


‘ 


not the same kind of 


. ; te 
people. It just wouldnt work out 


? 
us 

Paul didn’t look at her as she crossed 

closed the 


was Sadness in her, 


the room. She door behind 


her. There 


was the wistful sadness of one who lays 


»¢ + 
D 


down an accustomed burden. There was 
emptiness but an emptiness waiting to 
be filled .. 

She walked toward the elevator with 
a quick light step. She 
button. 


ces 
wondering 


; I 
pressed tne 


And all at once, she 
difficult it 


‘down 


was rust how 
might be for a man to get a last-minut« 


plane reservation to the east. + 


Vacation 
Continued from page 26 


was her father’s face, dark and scowling, 
that had brought back the memories. 

“It’s darned inconvenient,” he said. 

“She couldn’t know we would be 
away,” Catherine soothed him. 

“She could have guessed. It’s sum- 
mertime. People go away in the 
summertime. She couid have given us 
more notice.” 

“There is probably a good reason why 
she didn’t give us more notice. Besides 
the letter had to be readdressed, and 
mail is so slow up here.” 

Eleanor shivered and went to stand 
in the sunlight that streaked the 
kitchen. Sunlight seemed thinner up 
here in the mountains. 

“Hungry, dear?” Catherine asked. 
“Where's Ann? Sit down and eat a good 
breakfast. You’re going into town with 
your father.” 

Eleanor sat down and obediently 
began to eat. Something kept her from 
asking any questions. 

“It'll take my whole day getting them 
into town,” her father grumbled. “‘ And 
another day to go and pick them up.” 

“That’s not very much,” Catherine 
said gently. 

_Eleanor’s father looked up-as if -he 
were going to be very angry, then he 
looked away without saying anything. 

They could hear Ann banging up to 
the porch, her footsteps interrupted by 
thuds, 

“I wonder what she’s got now?” 
Catherine asked with amused despair. 

“She’s not going to like this,” 
Eleanor’s father said with satisfaction, 
and Eleanor knew then that he had 
expected her to make a fuss. 

Catherine called out the door, “Leave 
your things outside, Ann, and hurry to 
the table.” 

“I’ve got a lot of fine rocks for my 
fireplace,” Ann said, and what else she 
said was lost in the sound of tumbling 
rocks. 

“What fireplace?” Eleanor asked her 
as she came in, glad of a chance to 
change the subject. 

Ann’s face had the absorbed look of a 
creator. “‘My fireplace. I’m going to 
start building it right after breakfast.” 

“Not today,” her father said dryly. 





FINDS COURSE FASCINATING 
AND PROFITABLE 
Never in my life have | found 
anything more fascinating than 
NLA. training 1 am proud 
too, that articles of mine are 
now being published regularly 
The first ones were retouched 
but the last appeared as | had 
written it and of course the 
wonder of wonders is to see 
my mame under the lead.’ 





Evelyn R Leiteh PO Box 
i186 High River Aiberta 
Canada 


Why Can't 
You Write? 


It’s much simpler than you think! 


S° many people with the “germ’ of 
writing in them simply can't get start 
ed. They suffer from inertia. Or they set 
up imaginary barriers to taking the first 
step 

Manv are convinced the field is confined 
to persons gifted with a genius for writing 

Few realize that the great bulk of com 
mercial writing is done by so-called “un 
knowns ” , 

Not onlv do these thousands of men and 
women produce most of the fiction pub 
lished, but countless articles on business, 
hobbies, homemaking social matters 
sports, travel, human interest stories, local 
and club activities, etc., as well. 


Such material is in constant demand 
Every week thousands of cheques for $25, 
$50 and $100 go out to Ww riters whose latent 
ibility was perhaps no greater than yours 


The Practical Method 


Newspaper work demonstrates that the 
way to learn to write is by writing! News- 
paper copy desk editors waste no time on 
theories or ancient classics. The story is the 
thing. Every copy “cub” goes through the 
course of practical criticism—a_ training 
that turns out more successful authors than 
any other experience. 

That is why Newspaper Institute of 
America bases its writing instruction on 
the Copy Desk Method. It starts and keeps 
you writing in your own home, on you: 
own time. And upon the very same kind of 
actual assignments given daily to metro- 


politan reporters. Thus you learn by doing 


not by studying the individual” styiés of 
model authors. 


Each week your work is analyzed con- 
structively by practical writers. Gradu- 
ally they help to clarify your own distinctive 
style. Writing soon becomes easy, absorb- 
ing. Profitable, too, as you gain the “pro- 
fessional” touch that gets your materia! 
accepted by editors. Above all, you can see 
constant progress week by week as your 
faults are corrected and your writing 
ability grows. 


Have You Natural Ability? 


Our Writing Apti- 
tude Test will reveal 
whether or not you 
have natura! talent for 


NOTICE To 
CANADIANS 


writing. It will analyze Newspaper Institute's 
your powers of obser- operations in Canada 
vation, your imagina- have been approved by 
tion a a. in- the Foreign Exchange 
stinct. ou enjay Control B 

ssiiem Gis ae, Shove oard. To 


: ; facili 
is no cost or obligation. acilitate all financial 


Simply mail the coupon | ‘ansactions, a special 
below, today. News- permit has been assign- 
paper Institute of ed to their account 
America, One Park with The Canadian Bank 
Avenue, New York 16, of Commerce. Montreal 





N.Y., U.S.A. (Founded 
1925). 
1 
Newspaper Institute or | 
America, One Park Ave., New | 
York 16, N.Y., U.S.A. 


Send me, without cost or obligation, your 
Writing Aptitude Test and further informa- 
tion about writing for profit as promised in 


CHATELAINE, October. | 
Mr. ) | 
Mrs. ; ey Te UR eT Teer Tere e asenne 

Miss i | 
ME So av ing ce ek Ors tied wtek wale cheek. i 
(All correspondence confidential. No sales- | 


man will cal] on you) 72-S-599 | 


Ln a a a a a ee 


Copyright, 1949, Newspaper Institute of America 


‘You're going in to town right after 
breakfast. 


“T don’ Ann said 
matter-of-factly, and began to spoon her 


cereal with the same concentration she 


” 
t want to go, 


had bestowed upon the rocks. 
“You have to go. Your mother wants 
TO SEE you.” 

Ann turned a puzzled look on Cath- 
erine, and then as she understood, her 


Does Eleanor have to 


“és 


face reddened. 


>? 
og too’ 


Her father nodded. 


‘How do you know?” Ann demanded. 
He tapped the letter on the table. 
“Your mother’s lawyer writes that | 
There 


must have you in town today.” 
was a thin edge to his voice. 
“Well,” said Ann, adjusting quickly, 
let’s go right away and get back as soon 
Mavbe I can start my fire- 
place this afternoon.” 

‘**We couldn't get back by afternoon,” 


Eleanor corrected her. 


as 


s we can. 


Besides,” said the:r father, you re 


to wrth » aoe 
(3. Sit TRS YG TE 





moter fra-four dase” 
‘**Four days?” Ann’s voice was de- 
spalring. 

Four days, thought Eleanor. In four 
Frank could forget her. There 
were an awful lot of girls at the lake this 
Summer, 

“You'll fun,” Catherine said 
brightly. “You probably will go to the 
movies, and shopping, or maybe the 


. 


aqavs 
have 


ZOO. 

“IT don’t want to do those things,” 
Ann shouted. “I can do those things 
all winter. | can only be up here in the 
mountains tn the summer.” 

“Four days is only a small part of 
the summer,” Catherine said gently. 
‘There'll be lots of summer left when 
you get back.” 

““How much?” 

“Weeks and weeks.” 

Ann looked at Eleanor and then at 
her father, and back to Catherine, who 
nodded at her. “‘Well, all right then,” 


she said, 

ELEANOR SPENT most of the long 
drive into town worrying about how it 
would be to see her mother again. Her 
father was still angry about having to 
make the trip and drove silently except 
when he got tied up in traffic, or some 
other motorist displeased him by his 
driving. Then Eleanor knew he was 
blaming all that on her mother, too. 
Ann had retired into a world of her-own 
and soon was murmuring in a happy 
buzz, asking herself questions, answering 
herself, being very interested and 
absorbed. 

Eleanor wished passionately that she 
was eight years old again when you were 
not bothered by what was right or what 
was wrong, or what people were feeling, 
when life was divided simply into what 
you wanted and what you didn’t want. 
Would she recognize her mother? What 
would her mother expect of her? Should 
she run to her mother? Would she be 
glad to see her, or would she have to 
pretend? What would they talk about 
for four days? 

hey drove into town her father 
explained that he would take them to 
the lawyer’s office, that their mothe: 
would be there to meet them, and that 
he would come back to get them in fou! 
days. He looked at them as if there wer 
something else he wanted to say. Then 
he kissed them and told them to be good 
girls, 

He went out one door and the lawyer 
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Absorbine Jr 





@ That’s right, clock it! Next 
time-you’re plagued with stiff, iamé muscles 
after overdoing, look at your watch! 

Then rub those torture-spots with effec- 
tive Absorbine Jr.—the favorite stand-by 
liniment of many professional athletes for 
over fifty years! 

Chances are you’ll be surprised how 
quickly relief comes! Because Absorbine Jr. 
has two beneficial actions: 

First, it cools and soothes those sore places 
on application. Second, it counters the irri- 
tation that causes the pain with a grand 
muscle-relaxing effect.. Ah, what-relief! Get 
Absorbine Jr. at any drugstore... . $1.25 a 


bottle. W. F. Young, Inc., 
Lyman House, Montreal, 





zot up and opened another door and 
their mother came into the room. 
Eleanor saw that she was worried, too. 
Eleanor ran to her and her mother 
opened her arms for her, and Eleanor 
burst into tears. She didn’t know why 
she cried, and she was a little ashamed 
afterward. She wondered if her mother 
might take it to mean that she loved 
her more than she really did. For that 
moment she had recognized her as 
someone from whom she had sprung, 
instinctively. Afterward she was just 
someone familiar but unfamiliar who 
she knew was her mother. 

Her mother looked at the lawyer and 
laughed a tender little laugh. When 
Eleanor fumbled for her handkerchief, 
her mother left her and hugged Ann. 
There were no memories to awake in 
Ann, and she was uncomfortable in the 
close embrace. After standing it for a 
minute politely, she wriggled to be free. 


ler m 


‘““Ann won’t let anybody hold her,” 
Eleanor ..said,--aad—+hen—she ~blashed 
furiously. 

“Well, young ladies,” the lawyer said 
genially, “have a good time, and don’t 
eat too many sundaes. And III see you 
again in four days.” It seemed to 
Eleanor that he said the last with 
peculiar emphasis, as if he were telling 
them not to forget to come hack in four 
days. How could they forget? 

They walked down the street to the 
hotel where they were going to stay, 
Eleanor next to her mother, Ann next 
to Eleanor, holding her hand tightly. 

“You’re almost as tall as I am,” her 
mother said to Eleanor. Then she 
leaned over Eleanor and said to Ann, 
You're a big girl, too.” 

‘I’m only eight,” Ann said. 

“That’s pretty big.” 

“Tt’s little,” Ann said. 

“Sometimes Ann likes to be big,” 
Eleanor said quickly, “‘and sometimes 
she likes to be little.” 

“Well,” their- mother said, “I like 
having one big girl and one little girl.” 

Ann was better when they got to the 
hotel. She walked through the lobby 
importantly and pretended she was 
getting her key when her mother got 
her key. 

“I’m going to stay here four days,” 
she told the elevator operator, and he 
pretended to be impressed, all the time 
winking at Eleanor over Ann’s head, 

They had two rooms with a connect- 
ing bath, one room for their mother, one 
room with twin beds for them. Eleanor 
was relieved when she saw that. She 
had worried about how they would sleep. 

Ann opened all the dresser drawers 
and got a collection of match packets 
and soap and stationery. She investi- 
gated the bathroom and reported that 
there were four bath towels, and six face 
towels, and no washcloths. 

““We only need three bath towels,” 
she said. 

“The maid must have made a mis- 
take. She must have thought we were 
four,” their mother said. 

“Shall we give one hack?” 

“We could, but we don’t need to.” 

“1 think we'd better,” Ann said. 


THEY HAD dinner in the hotel and 
went to bed early, and Eleanor thought 
with surprise that one day was already 
gone. Only three more, she thought 
sleepily. That wasn’t long. And then it 
seemed very long, and she wondered 
how she could live through the time. 
And then she heard Ann crying. 
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Have You Seen This 


NEW DISCOVERY 


about 
Hot Water? 


It's ‘packaged-in-glass” hot water— 
and it means cleaner, purer, auto- 
matic hot water for your home, 
absolutely free of tank rust or cor- 
fusion ‘stain! ~ Yes ees 









Would you and your family 
enjoy it? Then let the Inglis 
Glasteel Water Heater give 
you this great convenience and 
health protection. 


Tank rust that ruins. clean 
laundry . . .corrosion dirt that 
soils your bath—banish them 
both with the modern water 
heater that gives you “pack- 
aged-in-glass” hot water. 


Smooth modern beauty, too, 
with baked-on-steel enamel, 
gleaming white. No legs, no 
outside gadgets, no pipes 
where they show! 


And always—all the clean 
hot water you need for every 
home use. Fully automatic, gas 


feclag Contodng 


The Inglis Glasteel Water Heater tank is glass-fused-to-steel, 
sanitary as a clean drinking glass. No matter what kind of water 
you have, the tank CANNOT rust or corrode. See this modern 
water heater today. At better appliance dealers everywhere, 


CANADA 








Inglis Glostee! Woter Heoters are monufactured under license from A. O. Smith Corp., Milwoukee, U.S.A. 


Consumer Products Division — John Inglis Co. Limited, Toronto 
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GAS RANGES 


This streomiined Deluxe mode! & the lost word im becuty 
ond efficiency: You hove more ‘emure too, Monks to 
Gurney 's new icbour-sowing fectures. 


GURNEY FEATURES 


*® Fell size boke oven, wth * Utility comportmen! for extre 
evtoment comroi pots ond pors. 

© 4 two-speed top bermers * Lome. mizvte-minder ond 
isammer ond tull home condiment jcrs for odded 

® Roomy worming over. cComvemence. 

= A teow broiler for stecks, * Gieoming white porcelom 
fish of stuffed vweoetobies. enome Fmisn. 





















ther first choke. Moke oc Gurney 
rst choxe for your kitchen today! 
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THE GURNEY FOUNDRY COMPANY, ©" 
LIMITED = g 


TORONTO - MONTREAL - WINNIPEG - VANCOUVER — 
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COAL AND WOOD RANGES 


Modern streomined 
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desc 
Gurney Cocl ond Wood Rons 
Sondimg becuty ond disfinction thot 
complements ony kdchen ... and there 
cre fectures thet moke cooking more 
ecsy ond plecsornt. 








Never neglect a 
me tiny blister 
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_ Any tiny cut can become infected. 
—— _—sONeeverr ‘take a chance! 


Cleanse the blister properly. 
Then put on BAND-arp*, the ad- 
hesive bandage that stays put, 
even on hard-to-bandage places. 


It comes to you individually 
wrapped; keeps out dirt, helps 
prevent infection. 


Caution: Remember, not all ad- 
hesive bandages are BAND-AID. 
Only johnson & Johnson makes 
BAND-AID. 


*BAND.AID is the registered trade mark of 
Johnson & Johnson Limited for its adhesive bandage. 





The quick easy way to bandage 
a thumb blister 





BAND-AID 


ADHESIVE BANDAGES 


LIMITED MONTREAL 








Ann had spoken to her and wakened 
her, or whether her just standing there 
had wakened her. 

“*]s it today?” Ann asked in a whisper 
when she saw Eleanor was awake. “Do 
we go home today?” 

At first Eleanor thought it couldn’t be. 
She was mad at Ann for waking her just 
to ask her that. Then she came fully 
awake with a start. It was the day! 
Even before she answered, Ann was 
beginning to pack her suitcase. 


“Well, of course, we won’t go until 
this afternoon,” Eleanor said. “‘There’s 
plenty of time to pack.” But after a 
minute or two of watching Ann pack, 
she jumped out of bed too, and opened 
her suitcase. 

Neither of them heard their mother 
until she said from the doorway, “ You’re 
packing already.” 

Eleanor flushed. She wanted to 
explain that it was fun to pack, that it 
wasn’t because they were in a hurry to 
leave; that they mightas well Le ready. 
But she didn’t know what was true. 

“We're going home today,” Ann said. 

Their mother came and sat on the bed. 
“Tell me,” she said, “what are you 
going to do when you get home?” 

Eleanor thought of Frank. She 
hadn’t really missed him, but now that 
she was going back, she thought of him 
again. 

“I’m going to build a fireplace,” 
Ann said. “I’ve got some perfectly 
beautiful rocks.” Ann liked to use big 
words. ‘‘ Maybe you can come up some- 
time and see my fireplace.” 

Their mother’s face began to work as 
if she might cry, but she didn’t. “Thank 
you, Ann,” she said, “‘that’s very nice of 
you.” Then she got off the bed and 
started to help Ann fold her clothes. 
Eleanor was afraid Ann might object. 
Ann liked to do things for herself, but 
she didn’t object now. 

““Maybe we can see you when we 
come back to town at the end of the 
summer,” Eleanor said. 

“Oh, I won’t be here then,” her 
mother said. “I’m just on my vaca- 
tion, you see.” 

“Do you only have four days vaca- 
tion?” Ann asked. “We have all 
summer.” 

“‘] have two weeks. But it takes me 
five days here and five days back.” She 
didn’t say it to complain, or even to 
impress them. Just matter-of-factly. 

Five days to come and five days to go, 
Eleanor thought, to be with them for 
four days, and they hadn’t known 
whether they wanted to come or not. 
She bent over her suitcase and her 
throat was tight and aching. She felt 
she couldn’t stand the hurt, and yet it 
really seemed to have more to do with 
her own self than with her mother. It 
was as if she were sorrowing, not so 
much for her mother, but for herself 
who was suddenly taking on the knowl- 
edge of tragedies about which she could 
do nothing. I won’t have anything to do 
with Frank, she thought incoherently. 
| won’t even see him. 

They walked over to the lawyer's 
office in the afternoon, and their mother 
kissed them and said good-by. She 
looked at them as if there were some- 
thing else she wanted to say. Then she 
told them to be good girls. 

“Thank you for a very nice time,” 
Ann said politely. 

Then their mother went out one door 
and the lawyer opened another door, 
and their father came in. + 





LITTLE LULU 





Want an extra soft 
tissue that can take 
plenty of punishment? 
Then insist on Kleenex. 
Perfectly balanced, 
Kleenex gives the just- 
right softness and 


strength you need. 


POPS UP! 





You can see and feel 


tiie quality in smooth, ~ 


snow-white Kleenex. 
Compare — and dis- 
cover how many ways 
this special tissue ser- 
ves and saves. You'll 
find it pays to remem- 
ber... not just 
*tissues” but Kleenex 
Tissues. 
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For pampering tender 
skins, no other tissue is 
“just like” Kleenex*. 
Gentle, absorbent Kleenex 
tissues soothe raw noses 
during colds... thanks to 
that gentle process that 
keeps Kleenex heavenly 
soft. 


STRONG! 


It’s Tissues a-poppin — 
when they’re Kleenex 
tissues! Only with Kleenex 
can you pull just one 
double tissue (not a hand- 
ful) — have the next pop 
up ready to use. 
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EFORE LOVE BECOMES 
MERELY... A MEMORY 
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Check these facts with your doctor 


Many doctors recommend 
“Lysol” brand disinfectant 
for Feminine Hygiene. Non- 
coustic, “Lysol” is non- 
injurious to deliccte mem- 
brane. !ts cleon, antiseptic 
odour quickly disoppeors. 
Highly concentrated“ Lysol” 
is economical in solution. 
Follow easy directions for 
correct douching solution. 





For Feminine 
Hygiene use 


Be as 
Brand D) ectant 


Every time 
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Don’t let this one 
intimate neglect bar 
you away from 
your husband! 


The true, tender love of marriage can 
endure and survive a lot. But not 
the one intimate neglect of which too 
many wives are guilty. 

This unfortunate neglect can in time 
actually cause married love to cool 
and die. 

Don't risk this neglect! 
effective, feminine hygiene 


Do use 

such 
as regular vaginal douches with re- 
liable “Lysol”. With this wonderful 
hygienic protection, you can be con- 
fident of your appealing feminine 
daintiness. 


Germs destroyed swiftly 


“Lysol” has amazing, proved power 
to kill germ-life on contact .. . truly 
cleanses the vaginal canal even in the 
presence of mucous matter. Thus 
“Lysol” acts in a way that makeshifts 
like soap, salt or soda never can. 


Appealing daintiness is assured, be- 
cause the source of objectionable 
odours is eliminated. 


Use whenever needed! 


Yet gentle, non-caustic “Lysol” will 
not harm delicate tissue. Simple 
directions give correct douching solu- 
tion. Many doctors advise their 
patients to douche regularly with 
“Lysol” brand disinfectant, just to 
insure daintiness alone, and to use 
it as often as they need it. No 
greasy aftereffect. 

Three times as many women use 
“Lysol” for intimate feminine hygiene 
as any other liquid preparation! No 
other is more reliable. You, too, can 
rely on “Lysol” to help protect your 
married happiness keep you 
desirable ! 


WHY 4 OUT OF 5 PREFER “LYSOL! 


It’s safe. For over 50 years “Lysol” has 
had the acceptance of the medica! pro- 
fession...and of mothers and house- 
wives, too. It's the standard antiseptic in 


modern hospitals throughout the world. 
Its continued leadership is based upon 
the confidence of the most prominent 
doctors. No other general antiseptic and 
disinfectant enjoys such absolute trust 
or is so widely recommended. 





¢ 
{ FREE BOOKLET! tocrn the truth abovt intimate 
‘ 
‘ 


hygiene and its important role in married hoppiness. 
Moil this coupon to Dept. CH2, Lehn & Fink (Conada) 
Limited, 37 Hanna Avenue, Toronto 3, Ontario, for 
frankly informing FREE booklet in picin envelope. 
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against us—to [et less importan Z 


ing uD his self-respect, without trying 
why he had no recommendatix 

r references. It wasn’t long before 

id see Bill beginning to reason tha: 

‘ ouldr ’t get honest work he wou 

ve to do something—no matter w! 
ve could eat. If being in 


him out from decent livir 


Set One ow Oo 


ce DiacKed 
vhy not take the chance on going bac} ? 
What did he have to lose? 

Mv greatest fear, apart trom watch. 
ing our small savings melt away, was 


. . I 
Dreak up a sound Marriage. 


We did not feel 


tnat 
to tell my parents. Ar 


d if, in all these 


oleae Sint 
was necessary na Bull 


would drift back to his old 
associates. | kne Ww that occasionally one 


' { i | Le h; r 
vears. thev have heard anv rumors, the if them had looke d him up. 

e been wise enoug let us stand « At nignts we would go for long Walks 
uur own record ot . r We dic ind | wouid try to reason with Bill that 
make one very ant. decision. something was bound to turn up. Surely 
Wihetever hanneni a man and his wife 

e . ng , ' . 
seed: ‘tienen tie. couldn’t be dis- 
iti inion ahi nell denials | | \ IT carded entirely an 
rel about anythin i refused a chance, 

la eM when he had show 
I would neve rov By MONA GOULD - “1: shown 
up to Bill this phase ; his willingness to 
of his life. It was a , pay for his early 
— =o How strange it wa tak - 
Saba nas 
se one. Ha. Ing To stand above your pones, mistakes. 3 
opened the subject My father Ne ither of us will 
then, we agreed that To read your name, carved in ever forget those 
so far as possible, Scotch granite days, although we 
we would wipe that The date of birth have never men- 
period of Bill’s life Of death, tioned them since 
‘ h ervearfis) riueh of lor 

eit af aur fature. To feel the awfu! rush of loneliness the children were 


We also agreed 
early that while Bill 
was willing to help 
any fellow-ex-crimi- 
nals who might 
track him down 
from his days before 
or in the peniten- 
tiarv, we would not 
bring them to our 
bome. This is an 
important point, be- 
cause the big thing 
is to establish a pat- 
tern of family living 
as free from the re- 
membrance of those 
days as possible. 
We believe every 
person who has had 


Like a salt tide 
aking the breath 
To lay my little flowers in the 
grass, 
Daisies you loved, 
And wish... O wish so much 
You knew it! 


As if to tell you 
How it was with me 


When I was small I brought you 
all my joys 
And drenched you with my 
SOITOWS, 
Sought you for shelter when 
thunder roared 
Or nightmare took me 


co 
£ 
© 
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Is it not meet that I should seek 
you now, 
Touch this green grass that springs 


born, even to each 
And Bill’s 
feeling that he had 
unjustly subjected 
me to this made 
him seem harder 
and bitterer than 
ever. 

] went out to look 
for work, and came 
home one night to 
report that I had 
got a part - time 
job in an east-end 
restaurant. It was 
that night I heard 
Bill on the phone to 
a man he had pro- 
mised me never to 
see again. And 


other. 


SRe ree ae Re 


his experience above you 


should follow it. 


And, for one lovely moment, feel 


1 heard him say, 
grimly, “Okay, Joe. 


. communion? , . 
But apparently it ” You certainly knew 
oie AM i 2 ; 
wasn’t as simple as Here is your kin come back to seek what you were talk- 
that. Bill had a its source ing about, and I was 


job with good pros- 
pects, if small pay, 
when we married. 
He is clever. . 

as Many boys who 
gO wrong are... 


and the settled quiet 
I 
i 


its..sleen, 


ife we began to How strang 
lead soon showed in 
his work. A day 
came when he was 
to be given a more responsible position 
with the firm—and it was necessary for 
him to be bonded. 

There is nothing about a man’s past a 


honding 


My father! 


company does not dig up. 
Instead of the happy celebration we had 
planned over the raise and promotion, 
Bill came home out of a job. In spite 
of his good record with the firm, he was 
told that “We do not employ jail 
birds here.” 

So there it was. The frighte ning thing 
we had both secretly feared and dreaded 
every day had happened. Bill went 
grimly out to look for another job, and 
as the days went by, bitterness and 
added to his dis- 
couragement. During the depression a 
man tramping the streets for work day 
after day had a hard enough time keep- 


hope lessness were 


Bending above you. 


Deep in my flesh and bone your 
essence slumbers. 


Somewhere a soul is stirring in 


Stretching and waking. 
You are his grandsire. 


it was 
To stand above your bones, 


the dope, thinking 
those rehabilitation 
people were right 


get another chance 
outside.” 

When he finished 
I asked,“ Bill. What 
rehabilitation 
people?” He men- 
tioned the man who 
had talked to him before he left the 
penitentiary, and after a night which | 
can never describe, Bill promised to take 
our last bit of money and travel back to 
see him the next day. 

That man was one of the then small 
organization which has today become 
the nation-wide John Howard Prisoners’ 
Rehabilitation Society, with offices in 
every key city of Canada, and voluntary 
committees and agencies in many other 
districts and areas. 

He put us in touch with workers 
our own city, and through their he!; 
found an employer who was willing to 
give Bill a chance in his organizati 
Today—in another branch of that sanie 
firm, but in a city far away from it— 
Bill is closer to partnership than st 
with that same man. 
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Blondes! 


Add a GOLDEN GLEAM... 
Be a DATE-DREAM! 


@ Telephone calls, dates, romance! Of course 
She’s popular, the girl with the glamorous 
guiden hair! 

You can lighten your hair—give it golden 
highlights, too, with Marchand’s Golden Hair 
Wash. Even if your hair is faded or streaked, 
the improved Marchand’s can make it beau- 
tifully blonde again. 

Whether you are 
blonde, brunette or red- 
head, Golden Hair Wash 
will lighten your hair. It 
gives you the degree of 
lightness you want. 

Not a dye, not an ex- 
pensive “treatment,” 
Marchand’s Golden Hair 
Wash is perfected by 
hair care experts. And 
it’s sO easy to use at 
home! Try it, too, for 
lightening unsightly arm 
and leg hair. 


3%, oz. SIZE 65c¢ 
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Get quick corn relief with Blue-Jay. 
Soft, Dura-felt pad stops shoe pressure 
pain. Pain-relieving Nupercaine* eases 
surface pain. Gentle medication loosens 
the hard core—in a few days you lift 
it out. Get corn relief 
now with Blue-Jay 
Corn Plasters. 


*Reg. in Canada Ciba's 
brand of Dibucaine 


(BAUER & BLACK ) 


Division of the Kendall Company (Canadc ) Limited 
Toronto, Ontario 









Since that time we have been able to 
help a little in a lot of other deserving 
cases of ex-convicts and their families, 
through the John Howard Society. Bill 
is one of a growing number of Canadians 
whose names are on their lists of files — 
most of them citizens, 
have never had criminal records, 
know nothing about Bill’s. Men 
realize that a reclaimable ex-convict who 
is not fitted into life on the “‘outside” 
after his term is a constant menace to 
society as well as himself, and has every 
chance of landing back in the peniten- 
tiary again. Nine out of 10 of these 
employees justify the faith of the men 
them. For there three 
types of criminals in Canada, as Prison 
Reform Authorities will tell you. Thirty- 
three per cent of to 
penitentiary accidental” criminals. 
Force of circumstance, bad company, 
unusual temptation, even uninten- 
tional involvement cause their downfall. 
Another 33% are 
Those who weak have 
criminal tendencies, but under proper 
direction and guidance can have them 
curbed; the remainder are habitual 
or professional criminals. These men 
rarely come to the John Howard Society, 
or ask for a chance to earn an honest 
living 


of course, who 
and 


who 


who hire are 


those who go 


es 
are 
or 
“ e ” 
occasional 


tvpes. 


are or some 


The Society, named for the first great 
British Prison Reformer, listed in 
each city’s telephone directory. From 
the bigger centres it is possible to get 
names of committee members and 
sympathetic volunteers and workers in 
every part of the country who are willing 
to help and council ex-prisoners. 


Is 


Today, every convict has an offer 
of an interview with one of the Society’s 
workers six weeks before he comes out, 
in every penitentiary in Canada. About 
70%, of convicts take advantage of that 
offer, a worker in the Society tells me, 
and about the same number 
that interview by getting in touch with 
the Society when they are trying to 
become re-established. 

Not only is the man assisted by help 
in contacting possible employers, but an 
official will undertake the delicate and 
important task of telling an employer, at 
the best possible moment, about the 
man’s record; and frequently vouch, in 
deserving cases, for his future behavior. 


follow up 


Another important task the Society 
undertakes, when the convict wishes it, 
is to visit his wife and family before he 
comes home. In most reclaimable cases 
the first few weeks at home will decide 
whether or not the family pattern is to 
be re-established, and what his future 
is going to be as a citizen. Often both 
the husband and wife have changed 
while he was away; she has a deep sense 
of resentment and injustice her 
undeserved share in the disgrace and 
tragedy. Yet if she plans to remain with 
her husband and help him try again, it ts 


over 


essential that she be understanding and 
co-operative, or he will probably crack 
up, and be on his way down again. 

The Society also forwards loans and 
advances essential sums to the man until 
he is ‘settled, when it is considered 
advisable; to supplement his parting 
handout from the Government of from 
$10 to $50 or $60 (depending on the 
length of his prison term) and his one 
outfit of clothes. 

They will also help to rearrange his 
transportation if advisable. (He re- 
ceives a one-way ticket to the point at 
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On Sale at 
all leading Stores 
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‘“MODERNA,’ 
have been enthusiastically 
finest homes of Canada. 

omen love the delicate Pastel Shades 


match 
generous EXTRA LENGTH AND 
WIDTH. 
and MOTHPROOF. 

Bound with corded ribbon. 
phane ’ 
touched. 


MODERNA 


and 


MOTHPROOF! 


England’s Best in Blankets, 
received in the 


to choose from (and W hite) to 


any bedroom scheme —and the 
Soft, fleecy, warm and light, 


Cello- 


wrapped, dust-free and une 


BLANKETS 


ENGLAND 





THOS. RATCLIFFE & CO.LTD., 


“always wanted to write’? 
Have you or friends had interesting 


Have you 


experiences that would make a_ good 
story? Do you want to increase 
your income have luxuries you 
now miss? 

If so, you'll be pleased to know that 
opportunities for new writers are 
greater than ever. Furthermore, you 
don’t have to have a big name or be a 
great writer to make good money. 
Many Palmer beginners earn while 


learning, selling short stories, articles of 
all kinds, which bring in small but wel- 
come cheques for material that may be 
turned out quickly once you acquire the 
proper technique. And now it’s easier to 
learn than you may imagine, through 
Palmer’s unique method of training— 
for NOT just one field of writing, but 
for all: Fiction, Article, Radio. 


Endorsed by Famous Authors 

Palmer Institute is an approved school 
—a member of the National Home Study 
Council, and is endorsed by such famous 
authors Rupert Hughes, Katherine 
Newlin Burt, Ruth Comfort Mitchell 
and others, and by hundreds of success- 
ful graduates. 


Canadian Succeeds as Writer 

“TI had never written a line before 
starting your course, yet after a few 
lessons I started to market my articles. 
Now I can’t write fast enough to keep 
up with sales, thanks to Palmer coach- 
ing."—Hugh G. Jarman, Montreai, 
Canada, 


New Writer Thanks Palmer for Success 
“What can Palmer training give me? 
asked myself six months ago. Now I 
know the answer: already my articles 
have been published in Reader’s Digest, 
Coronet, Farm Journal, and _ others. 
Your instructors give invaluable help.” 
—Mrs. Katharine Benion, Milton, Pa 


as 


MYTHOLMROYD, YORKSHIRE 








How to Make Money Writing 


Short Stories, Mysteries, Articles 
FREE Book Tells How You Learn at Home for Extra or Full-Time Income 






Now Sells to 
Big Magazines 
“Since working with Palmer, I've been 
able to sell to The Post, Life, American, 
Coronet, Esquire, and other top-pay maga- 
zines. I received more than $500 in royal- 
ties for radio broadcasts based on one 
article. It’s the finest course anywhere.” 
~Keith Monroe, Santa Monica, Calif. 








You Learn by Writing 


You receive: 
struction; ingenious 
learning easier; 
professional writers who go over 
own material and guide you step by step. 


devices to 
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Lovely Pastel Shades 


All Pure Lamb’s Wool 












interesting, practical in- 
make 
individual coaching by 
your 


Thus you develop your own individual 


writing style. 
in preparing for success. 


Free Book Tells How 


To find out how you, too, 
an ideal part time or full time 
fill in the coupon for free book, 
Art of Writing Salable Stories.” 
postpaid without cost or obligation 
Palmer Institute of Authorship, 
lished in 1917), 
U.S.A. 


FRE 
BOOK 


Desk CC-109 


Palmer Institute of Authorship, 
Desk CC-109 

1680 No. Sycamore 
Hollywood 28, Calif., 


Please send me a free illustrated book 


| U.S.A, 
| 
| explaining how Palmer Training helps make 
| 


it easier for new writers to get started. 


Mr. 
Mrs. 
Miss 


Address 


es 
Please print clearly 


You save time and effort 


may enjoy 
career, 
“The 
Sent 
by 
(Estab- 
Hollywood 28, California, 
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New!lv. truly a miracle! A wonder cream that cleanses 


ut skin cleaner. brighter. dearer...than ever before! 


For PENATEN in Woodbury De Luxe Cold Cream 
has 2 specia! magic first of its kind. It penetrates... 


er into pore openings. Frees hard to 


ret e make-up and clinging soil. Smooths more 


fectivel for PENATEN carmés Woodbury's rich 
softeners deeper. Never. ever. till Woodbury put 
PENATEN in this fabulous De Luxe Cold Cream. has 
ir skin looked so luminous. So alive. So luscious-soft. 

For extra-dry skin—extra-nch 

Lnndhy ry wo . 
Woodbury De Luxe Dry Skin Cream 

must if you're“ over-thirty”...if Nature's 
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nings. 
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For Evening Elegance 













You want to look your prettiest for your man? You can! But before you 
shop for that “special” dress, ask yourself ...What’s new in style and 
material? The straighter line is new in crepe and dressy wools, with 
fullness to one side (instead of last year’s “tail” of “Back Fullness”’ ) 
caught with a bow or floating sash. The waistline remains in its 
normal position, but occasionally a long-waisted look is 
inspired by a sculptured line from shoulder to hip. The 
extreme fullness of last year becomes modified width now. Hips 
are rounded, but not padded. Necklines are scooped out without plunging 
to daring depths (they worried us too!). The best fashion features of 

the 20’s have been revived (the best, we say, forgetting the flapper era) and 
with this revival comes the short evening dress. Its length is anywhere from 10 
to 12 inches from the floor . . . sometimes even from front to back. 
In starchy-stiff red lace it has a bathing suit top, 

molded and anchored by tiny rolled straps, a billowing shorter skirt; in 
heavy grey satin it has a longer overskirt of corded silk, Fabrics 
combine, and make a pretty team, like velvet for the blouse 

and metallic brocade for the skirt. (Be your own dressmaker and create 
a skirt of bronze brocade to wear with a brown velvet or 

creamy satin blouse-top.) Can I wear the new colors? Yes, there's 
bound to be a very special one for you. Navy this winter 


instead of black. Red, bright and wonderful, and 


BLACK VELVET AND BROCADE DRESS BY SAMUEL SHERKIN, TORONTO. HAT COURTESY THE T. EATON CO. 
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BLACK TAFFETA WORN 
WITH A BARREL MUFF 
OF BLACK FOX BY 
CASTILLO, NEW YORK 
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You'll be happier with 
the new Hoover FLOOR 
POLISHER ATT ACH- 
MENT because it quick- 
ly adds new lustre to 
Rui tile, or lino- 
lexm and banishes toil- 
some hand labor. Easily 
fitted to Models 281 


You'll be happier with 
the set of above-the-floor 
CLEANING TOOLS 
that come with every 
Hoover Cleaner because 
they help you dust more 
efficiently and with 
greater ease, 


d for 


MODEL 281 
n five 
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Whichever type you prefer 


There is nothing like a Hoover Cleaner. It is 
first choice for thoroughness of cleaning, gentle- 
ness of cleaning and ease of use. More than eight 
million Hoovers made and sold prove it. And now 
Hoover offers you two basic types, five great models, 
one to suit every need. So why look anywhere else? 


>" 
RG@Ce ss De a 
SHORT EVENING DRESS BY HERBERT SONDHEIM, NEW enter 
YORK, PHOTOS COURTESY NEW YORK DRESS INSTITUTE. Make it a Hoover and make it soon! Model 281 
(featured above) is the famous Hoover triple action 
cleaner — it beats, as it sweeps, as it cleans. Gets 
muff. They’re back again in fox, kid, ocelot and Persian deep-down dirt, Complete set of cleaning tools 
provides instant and easy conversion for above- 
the-floor cleaning. Call your Hoover Dealer today 


lamb... very chic with everything, suits and coats included. On for a home showing. 


vinteMes: pad babe RSS Raion ai Soe St 


If you prefer a cylinder-type 

‘ a i al oil J cleaner, you can still make it MODEL 501 
» your feet, shell-cut satin slippers, dyed to match a Hoover! Model 501 (right) 
4 is the easiest-to-use cleaner 
sz its type. Cleans by power- 
ul suction. Features the ex- 
clusive new Dirt Ejector. 
Sold complete with cleaning 
tools in handy kit, mothimiz- 


~ year. Looks to us like Fashion oF and rage 


_ your dress, and worn for more and more occasions this 


THE HOOVER COMPANY LIMITED, HAMILTON, ONTARIO 


"has an enchanted evening up its sleeve! 
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NO BONES ABOUT 
STAYS UP WITHOUT STAYS 
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Anothér “Hickory” Success 


NO BONES ABOUT IT 
STAYS UP WITHOUT STAYS 


Let a “Perma-lift’” * Girdle keep you 
in line with today’s fashions. The 
famous “Perma-lift” Magic Inset 
craftily flattens your tummy, nips in 


your waist, smooths your hip line 
Look for the 


Magic Inset 4 with No Bones About It. Gone is the 


discomfort of sticking stays and bind- 
ing bulges. Here is healthful, boneless, 
non-roll, wrinkle-free figure control. And 
best of all, your ‘‘Perma.-lift’”? Girdle is 
featherweight, retains its gentle firm support 
through countless washings and wearings. 
At your favorite corset department—$5.00 to 
$12.50. Ask for yours today. 

Also enjoy the lasting lift of a “Perma:-lift’’ Brassiere 

favorite bra with “The Lift that never lets you down.” 
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This is the floor plan selected by the young 
the 75,000th to be 


Bergmans for their home — 


completed under the N.H.A, Any 







plans and 


specifications may be used — provided they meet 


the minimum building standards established by 
the Corporation. The financial assistance is avail- 


able ta all 


not just veterans. 


Paul and Margaret Bergman’s house 
$10,000. They made a down 
payment of $3,740 and borrowed the 
remaining $6,260 in the form of a 
National Housing Act Mortgage. Their 
monthly payment, covering interest and 
principal, amounts to $39.44 plus 1/12 
the-annual-property taxes: “At the nd 
of 20 years they'll own their house 
outright. 

Let’s look behind these figures. Why, 
in the first place, did Paul and Margaret 
need a mortgage? Like most other 
young couples their supply of ready cash 
was limited. 


cost 


They recognized that to 
get a house of their own they’d have 
to pay for it on the installment plan 
—so much down and so much a month. 
Obviously, a mortgage was the answer, 
And since an N.ILA. mortgage offered 
advantages such as a relatively low 
down 


payment, interest rate of only 
416%, and insistence on minimum 
standards of construction, that was the 


type they picked. 


Arranging an N.H.A. Loan 

The majority of N.HLA. mortgage 
loans are financed on a joint partici- 
pation basis by Central Mortgage and 
Housing Corfibration (the Dominion 
Government’s housing agency) and ap- 
proved lending institutions. Under the 
act these institutions (life insurance, 


trust and loan companies) are author 
ized to furnish 75% of the amount of 
the loan while the remaining 25% 38 
provided by the Government. Under 
certain circumstances, the Corporation 
is authorized to make loans directly to 
would-be home owners. ne en 

The repayment period for N.H.A. 
mortgages ranges from 10 to 25 years 
In a fully planned community it may 
be as long as 30 years. The size of 
mortgage loan which may be made 1s 
based on a percentage of the lending 
value of the proposed house and lot. It 
amounts to 95% of the first $2,009, 85% 
of the second $2,000 and 70% of anys 
thing over the first $4,000, “The max 
mum loan available is $8,500, 

A word to explain “lending value.” 
This may be either the appraised value 
or the estimated cost of the con plet 
property, whichever is the smalle: With 
present construction costs the appras 
value is almost always less so 1! sually 
is taken as the lending value. This 
means that, in addition to the dii! creme 
between the mortgage loan ad the 


lending value, a person building oe 
the National Housing Act must »roviet 
the difference between the lendin value 


and the actual cost. This total dit! crené 

between the loan and cost is th: dow! 

payment. It can take the form ! ca 
Continued on page 69 
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ARCH PRESERVER 


20 -POISE and 


ARCH PRESERVER 


You bid farewell to foot fatigue when you don Selby 


ARCH PRESERVER and TRU-POISE shoes. You'll enjoy their 


delightful, foot-cuddling comfort, the unmistakable distinction that 


marks them as fine shoes. Smartly styled, with a fair for wear-anywnere 
activities, they have endeared themselves to millions of 
discriminating women through these three 


exclusive features: 


e steel arch bridge for firm support. 
e individually placed metatarsal pad for comfo 
© perfectly flat innersole for comfort-plus. km 


MURRAY-SELBY. SHOES LTD. 


The Selby Shee Co., Poriemeuth, Ohio 


LONDON, CANADA 


Fitth Ave. at 36th $t., New York, U.S.A. 
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Looks luscious..tastes 
luscious...lS Lushus/! 


One tiny taste will tell you—it’s Lushus. 
That sparkly, tingling flavour is kept 
fresh as garden fruis itself—sealed liquid 
“Bud” 
No evaporation. 


fresh in the flavour until you 


No 
Just a delightful flavour treat 
from the first spoonful to the last. 


make the jelly. 
fading. 


Strawberry, Raspberry, Wild Cherry, 
Orange, Lemonand Lime. Every flavour 


lively and fresh. Enjoy Lushus often. 





Enjoy Shirriff’s ‘‘Bud’’ Desserts 


They make wonderful desserts, pies, tarts 
and fillings—and so easy. Extra creamy rich 
flavour is sealed fresh in the flavour “Bud”. 
io Chocolate, Butterscotch, Caramel, Vanilla. 
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dpanger In Town 
nave 24 


( ) rig rop 


finest kind of reputation. I’ve known 
| can vouch for him. 


| Barnev, “I’m on the 

| had a hunch it was a 

G nodded. Ohe was sitting there 
quietly her hands back in her 
lap, her body tens¢ and trying to hide 
Ss tenseness, her nerves in that strangely 
precarious balance. He knew that she 


He knew, 


was expecting him to go now. 

moreover, that he ought to go now. He 

had asked his questions and got his 
| | a. 

answers—the only answers he was likely 

to get 


he hesitated. He could be 


he was wrong. A 


p< raps ii¢ 


And still 
wrong, and 


face glimpsed momentarily on a street 


corner—what did that amount to alter 
all? And vet there was so much unex- 
plained, unaccounted for. And always, 


of all, that tension of 


most inexplicable 
hers, that fear 
I'd 


: . a 
man I’m looking for. 


It’s no use to tell you how much 


vive,” he said at last, “to find the 
She kept her eves 


attentively fixed on 






then, seemed hesitant, but finally — iq 
“Tell me, are you a policeman?” 1 

He gave her a swift uncommuni 
glance. Could he possibly have rs 
estimated her fear? Had she been nly 
superficially nervous in the belie! she 


was talking to a policeman? Was iat 
ihe answer to everything? 
“No, nothing like that,” he id, 


standing up. “I work for the Journal. 
Tribune. Circulation.” A smile came 
briefly into his eyes. “No gun, no badge, 


Just an ordinary unarmed citizen.” 


She got up too. There she stood in 
her dark blue linen dress with the 
immaculately clean white collar. The 
seams of the nylons that covered her 


long slim legs would be perfectly 
straight, and every stitch of her cl thes, 
one knew, would be just as dainty as 
the visible dress and stockings and shoes, 

There were traces of returning ease 
and self-possession in her look as she 
faced him, and when he was picking 
up his hat she said unexpectedly, al- 


most lightly, * 


You're an awfully grim 
pe rson ..« « 
His 


without his being aware of it. 


into severe lines 

But he 

smiled slowly now. “Well, don’t you get 
grim,” he warned, 

She lifted her chin 

in a firm and con- 


face had set 


his face, her | ps 

politely tipped up The Voring fident way that 
at the corners, \ [ > stayed in his mem- 
her hands close to- By Pauline Havard ory after he had 
gether in her lap. left her and that 
“Did he do some- Love is a little spring. Though we touched him oddly. 
thing —bad?” cover it over “Don’t worry,” 


With Time's 


*. l } ! 
Yes, he did, he 


ae oN 
said, and watched 
her unobtrusively. 
“nT tall clover 

I h ere was a 

. ' 

woman in the town ante 

I I ' 1 it yet 
who had lost her 


1 I I . 
musvVaru ith Lilie Wal. Ir} 
é dries up, 


She was a nice per- A cool spring, not to be shunned, a 
son, gentle, kindly. spring that gleams would come home 
And lonely. That In the dry oasis of years, and feeds to the large white 
was the t ble, of our dreams frame house in its 
course. That’s what Let us lean often above it, and fill spacious little park 
ulwavs makes the : — oe of trees, and, now 
trouble. She was and go back to the world, refreshed in the summertime, 
' ' . Dy the magic spring . . 
lonely ais she would find him 
eg in ee That keeps our spirit a vital and Segtes cas heal 
verdant thing sitting In his whee 
saw a change In the chair on the ver- 
girl as he spok anda and would sit 
1 relaxing ol down on the steps 
S lers, an eas r body. Aftera to chat till their housekeeper summoned 
mome sI ind up and _— them in te dinner. 
ee eo oe SO, GS Bee hed The times when she sat thus on the_ 
d . ey i sf ' a a s et ae Steps after a day of good work lac ked 
ee a es ae nothing that she was conscious of. Her 
Nea i xpression father, sturdy of mind and cheerful, even 
woe Ratlone esi aaa a ae mancaten though physically crippled by a stroke, 
lite att ss, He couldnt Help spoke the same language as she. Their 
a4 Hy ee Nat date aa days—his made up of the : a 
ee , ?, rs , the newspaper, the passing-by of neigh- 
H. : = bors, hers made up of store happ« T ings 
ace a ; - I : —were perhaps equally uneventfu!; yet 
- “ge ; eae h yielded a rich harvest for conversa- 
bo Tor sens tion, and people walking by uld 
by : me frequently see the happy spectac!e of 
Sadan : “ain ' a girl with hands clasped around er 
' sk Ts. d knees smiling and an elderly feeble «2 
ie aol . , ina Wheelchair chuckling amus:<'y 
. -—. sepia bac nee creer = while he talked. 
But a y L lace ineide Ellen, in fact, was never act ly 
The a : hia unhappy. She had many friends in | %¢ 
ssened. H s almost sure of it town, belonged to circles and clubs, went 
2. ba eee oe to the city periodically on shop; ° 
RD a excursions, worked in her flower garc: 9 
speak. Pay at she would In the back of her mind—or rather, 1 
a the shadowy, rainbow-tinted outsk: ts 
4 . | of her mind where hopes rather than 
prepared to get up. S _. : a 1Ogic make their home—there lived ' 
: ee ome 10oKed at him ~— ways, of course, the knowledge that so: \« 


dry leaves, 


never quite forget 
The bubbling music; though we let 


Of days grow round it, we can see 


A gleaming silver spring that never 


we can she said. “‘] won't.” 
ELLEN LIVED 
with her invalid fa- 
ther, who for almost 
40 years had been 
the doctor of the 
town. Evenings she 
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day she would meet someone and be 


married. At 16 she had seen him as 
a wonderful creature. At 25 he had 
still been more wonderful than real. 


When she reached 30, he had settled 
down to being almost human, with faults 
and male crudenesses, but with gentle- 
ness and intelligence and understanding. 
Some day she would meet him—how, 
where, she didn’t know, but someday 
and somewhere and somehow. 

When, the week, eating 
lunch in the snack shop next to the 
store, she had first met Ted Harrington, 
she had not instantly lost her head like 
a foolish spinster exposed to the first 
man who took an interest in her. As 
she sat calmly eating her lettuce-and- 
tomato sandwich and talking to him and 
thinking that he seemed a very nice 
person, she had also been thinking that 
a person’s real niceness could hardly be 
determined in one casual meeting and 
that since he was a stranger she would 
probably never see him again. 


previous 


That evening, coming out of the store, 
had run into him on the street 
corner. He had said, ‘‘Hello!” in a 
surprised pleased way, but his tenta- 
tively friendly smile had told her that 
he did not intend to force her acquaint- 
ance if she preferred otherwise. When 
she paused and asked him if he had 
got more familiar with the town since 
lunchtime, he said, “‘Yes. As a matter 
of fact, | took your advice and spent 
the whole afternoon walking around, 
and I’ll have to admit I like it. The 
trees. I’ve never seen such fine big trees. 
They give you a feeling of permanence 
Even,” he added with 
“if you’ve never 


she 


and security. 
good-natured irony, 
known such a thing before in your life. 
It makes you want to settle down and 
take root yourself,” 

“IT took 
root long ago and have never been able 
to pull myself up since!” 

“You shouldn’t even try. I 
you must be very happy here.” 
“Why, I am,” she said. “‘I am.” 

He had walked home with her that 
night. It had been entirely 
almost as casual as if he had been Bill 
Morton from the garage or Mr. Zehrin- 
ger, the bank manager. Excepting that 
it made her feel, inwardly, somewhat 
different. She had liked walking along 
the quiet shadowed street with him, this 
tall slender man in the well-fitting grey 
suit-and. snap-brim hat...And there had 
been something in his dark eyes and 
angular face, a sort of irony and self- 
dissatisfaction and unhappiness coming 
and going fitfully, that had caught at 
her interest and sympathy. 


“Yes, it does,” she agreed. 
, , t 


think 


casual, 


When they reached her house, she had 
invited him up to the porch to meet 
her father. She had liked the way he 
treated her father, the easy way they 
talked together. There wasn’t anything 
about him, it seemed, that she could 
find not to like. 

After he had gone, her father said, 
“That’s a mighty agreeable young man. 
Who 1s he?” 

Ellen laughed and spread out her 
hands. ‘Dad, I don’t know! I picked 
him up! He’s probably a crook who's 
casing the town for someone likely to 
rob, and I’m just playing beautifully 
into his hands.” 

‘“That’s a sort of imaginative con- 
clusion, isn’t it? I wouldn’t malign the 
young fellow like that.” 

“Ah... Then you probably ap- 
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prove of my going to a movie with him 
’” 


tonight. 
Her father chuckled. ‘As if you’re 
asking my approval. He isn’t a married 
man, Is he?” 
“Certainly not,” said Ellen. “I’m not 
that incautious. It came out when | 
was first talking to him 


I forget just 
how. 


He’s calling for me at seven.” 
She started into the house, then re- 
turned, her smooth cheeks flushed with 
lively color, her brown eyes smiling. She 
said, ““Dad, I don’t believe one word 
he says about being an accountant and 
looking around for a nice town to settle 
down in.” 

“You don’t? I don’t know as that’s 
such a hard thing to believe. Young 
men since the war seem to know wha’ 
they want and to set about getting it 
than they used to. 
However, you should know if he’s an 
accountant.” 


more positively 


“Oh, he’s an accountant all right. 
You couldn’t fool me on that. But I 
don’t believe the other part of it—not 
one bit of it.” 

But she did. 


AFTER THE MOVIE that night, when 
they were walking slowly home through 
branch-shrouded streets, he told her, 
“I know this is going to sound exag- 
gerated to you, but I can’t remember 
ever having had such a pleasant evening 
as this. I’ve batted all around the 
country, and you’d think I would have 
struck some pretty good things, but 

He stopped her suddenly under a 
corner street lamp. “Look,” he said, 
pointing up. “Moths flying around the 
light. Isn’t that the poetry of summer 
(if you don’t mind my making a darn- 
fool sentimentalist out of myself)? And 
listen to that sound. Frogs in some- 
body’s garden. I remember when I was a 
kid on my grandfather’s farm and . . .”’ 

They walked on, and talked on. When 
they got to her house, she had an im- 
pulse to invite him infor cocoa and sand- 
wiches, but feminine caution warned her 
that it was best to end the evening too 
soon and avoid any suspicion that she 
was throwing herself at him. Up in her 
few minutes later she looked 
at the brown-eyed softly rounded girl 
in the mirror and read herself a stern 
“See here. 


simply amusing himself the best way he 


room a 


lesson. Very possibly he’s 
can during some dull days in town. 
Don’t act like the typical small-town 
girt who's swept-overboard-by the city 
slicker. In fact, you may not even see 
him tomorrow. He’ll probably already 
have left town.” 

But he hadn’t left town the next day. 
When she came into the snack shop at 
noon, he was sitting in the same booth 
again. 

He stood up quickly, his dark eyes 
smiling that tentative smile. “Are you 
angry? Am I being too forward?” 

“Yes. Much 
grinned, and wanted to answer instead, 


“Na. 


in her eyes, the warm grateful tears she 


too she 


forward,” 


. . no,” and let the tears show 
had because he was still there, because 
he, hadn’t gone, because there was at 
and 


least one more noon one more 
evening, at least one more day. 


That was the day she suggested that 
if he really was interested in seeing a 
little of the countryside she would be 
glad to drive him around after work. 

She called for him in the big nine- 
year-old family car that evening, and 
they set off from the town, heading into 
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of colour and convenience 





Warm and cheery in colour . . . warm underfoot, too... and so 
convenient. Marboleum in the bathroom answers many problems. 
It is resilient, as cork is one of its chief ingredients. It’s tough — almost 
everlasting — and so easy to keep clean. A little waxing and polishing 
now and then... that’s all Marboleum asks to smile and smile again 
for years. So, if you’re planning to build a new house, or to remodel an 


old one, make the bathroom floor 


“welcome-saying’’ with Marboleum, 


Domolite Plastic for Shower Curtains 


A new illustrated 
above: from 


home 
Shower 
Domolite Plastic. Colourful, exception- 
ally 


ironing. See 


convenience, 















curtains made 


easy to clean, need no 
the delightful patterns 
available at your neighbourhood stores. 


strong, 





Marboleum Patterns illustrated above: M/93 and M/94, 
with Black interlining. 


Beautiful 
Resilient 


Wade by OOMINION OILCLOTH & LINOLEUM COMPANY, LIMITED MONTREAL 
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Everybody goes tor RITZ... 
and Ritz goes with everything 












Nothing 





tangy Ritz Crackers at your table. 


Tastes as good as 


BISCUITS 


Se 


Yes, these crunchiest-of-all 
crackers bring their own relish to 
ony soup, salad or snack dish! 
Add zip and tang to cheeses. 

Let your friends savor the flavor to 


the full . . . and serve teasing, 


Keep a supply of delicious 
Christie's Biscuits always on 
hand. Youngsters ‘specially go 
for nourishing, brown Christie's 
Graham Weofers, with the 
real Graham flavor. And 
tender, oven-fresh Christie's 
Premium Soda Crackers are 
Canada's most popular soda 
cracker! 


CHRISTIE, BROWN AND COMPANY LIMITED 
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lamp in the We 
jut her father, as she had expected, hat 
reacgy gone t Ss roon phe OK 


aii 
Ted back to the kitchen, gave him an 


apron and aii the makings Of sandwiches 
she couid tind in the refrigerator, and 
Se about herse t yrepare the cocoa 
The two hours the ad been together 
lengthenec nto tour t five, whue 


they sat around the kitchen table eating 
| + f +} ; } J 
and talking. It was as if they had 


' . ' : 
known each other two montns, not just 


ae wd 
two days. She tried to make herself feel 
the shortness of their friendship, their 


.. 
status as virtual strangers, but she 


+ 


couldn’t. 

He was leaving, and she was walking 
up the dim hall with him to the door 
when he stopped her suddenly, word- 
lessly, and, putting his hands on her 
arms, bent and kissed her. Then he 


+ 


straightened up, and she saw doubt and 
Wry apology in his eyes. 
‘< , ”? I t 
Don’t,” she whispered. 
“It’s too iate, Ellen. 
ee re | : o ’ 
No, I mean, Gon t apoiogize; don’} 


: . ' 5 
—dont be sorry. 


I’m not sorry.’ 

“*Aren’t you, dearest?” 

“No. No.” 

This time he put his arms around her 
and held her close to him while he 
kissed her. She could feel his heartbeat. 
She could..feel..his—hands--streng -and 
pressing against her back. A man had 
never before kissed her with passion like 


this, and sne nad never betore been as 


one ‘vith a man in passion, taking from 
him, giving to him, sharing. When he 
had gone, she stood there feeling torn 
out of herself. She wanted to run after 
him and tell him things that the wisdom 
in her warned she would never have let 


pass her lips by day ght. After a 
moment she went ng room, 
turned off the lamp, a then stood for 


. 
a iong time OKING out 
into the street where |! had gone, 


SHE DID not see |} next day 


He was not in the Nac k nop at lunch- 

time. He did not call her in the after- 
' 

noon, though he - to reach 

her, 

When she got home ng there 
were no message vVaiting lor her. She 
felt numb, ey ered the 
evening wore 7 ent up 
to her bedroom anc i f ea 
but when her father | gone t od 





she returned downstairs and telep d 
the hotel, knowing though she dic t 
they were likely to guess who sh. ;, 
that the whole town in these tw VS 
had taken interested note of 
ire ndship. 

“Has Mr. Harrington checked 

“No, ma’am. Do you want mr to 
ring him?” 


“No. I—I guess not. No.” 

She didn’t see him during the fol. 
lowing day. There was a meeti of 
her bridge club that evening, but the 
inner strength that would have niade 
her defy headaches and the ordinary 
heartaches of the day was not suffic ent 
for this, and she didn’t go. She went 
for a long solitary walk instead, up and 
down dark streets, stopping to pet dogs 
she knew, giving them friendly ; 
ings, hoping always of course that 
through one of those coincidences which 
never happen when you want them to 
she would meet him somewhere a! ing 
these streets she traveled. 

When she got home it was almost 
10, and the house had only its customary 
night lights on. She climbed the steps 
ty the porch, and it was only when her 
hand was on the knob of the front door 
that a movement and the sound of her 
name from the darkness of the porch 
made her turn her head and see him 
there. 

He had been sitting on the wicker 
settee, but he was standing now. 

“Hello, Ellen,” he said quietly. And 
when she found no immediate words, 
no carefully right tone at once, he went 
on, “I thought I’d better come and say 
good-by.” 

Good-by . . . But she must not pro- 
test, not cry out. 

“You—you don’t like the town after 
all, then?” 

She thought she heard his laugh, brief 
and bitter. “‘Like it? Oh yes, I like it.” 

‘Because I know you could get a good 
job here. There are two openings I know 
of just offhand, and—” 

But she stopped. He had sat down 
on the settee again with a muttered 
His hunched shoulders, his 
dispirited silence, made her cross the 
porch quickly toward him. She stood 
in probing anxiety, then sat down beside 
him. 

“It’s no use, Ellen,” he said. “I’ve 
been fooling myself. I can’t stay in 
this town. I can’t stay in any town. 
They’d-soon-traek me down: -m-only 
a few jumps ahead of them wherever 
I go. It wouldn’t take them two weeks 
to find me.” 

Strange, she thought. Strange. She 
had joked about it to her father. Joked 
about it. “The police, you mean.” 

He lifted his head. “You guessed 
too?” 

“No, no. I didn’t guess. Tel! me 
about it, Ted.” 

“IT stole $5,000 last Christmast me. 
Well, not stole. Not right awa I 
borrowed it from the company ] as 
working for. I had bills and debts A 
brother of mine had had a long ill: <ss. 
Then something happened to me, I ¢7't 
know what. I ran out; I skipped tn. 
What is it makes a person do an = ly 
thing like that? Weakness—m cal 
weakness, I suppose. I kidded ny 
conscience with the thought that it .as 
a prosperous little company, that J 
were making lots of money—” 

“You mean you—embezzled fur 

“Yes. Nice, isn’t it?” 

“And your employer has prefe -d 


protest. 


s fe ee Reet remem 
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charges against you?” 

“Yes. Oh sure. It’s in the hands 
of the police. I’m one of those ‘wanted’ 
people now. Wanted for embezzling. 
Age, 33. Height—” 

“*I suppose Ted Harrington isn’t even 
your real name.” 

He glanced at her in the darkness, 
then looked away in bitter humility. 

“And yet it was a good name,” she 
said wonderingly. ‘“‘It seemed so like 
you.” 

“Yes, didn’t it? Such an honest 
name,” he said with contempt. 

Suddenly he made a move to get up. 
“Well, that’s it, Ellen. I wasn’t going 
to tell you, but then I decided I had 
to. I couldn’t have you thinking that 
the other night—in the hall in there 
... that... It wasn’t play for me, 
Ellen. It was the beginning, not the 
end of the story. You see, I thought 
that night—I had the foolish belief that 
night—that maybe after all I could work 
things out in this town.” 

“But why not?” she said, bending 
toward him. “Ted, it’s the only money 
you’ve taken, isn’t it? There’s been no 
other time.” 

““No—no! Of course not.” 

“And you wouldn’t ever think of 
doing it again.” 

“Go through this hell of conscience 
and fear again? Oh, if I could huve 
known six months ago—if I could have 
guessed—” 

“But then, why not?” she said, and 
caught his hand without knowing that 
she did so. “‘Why not, Ted? Haven’t 
you thought that you might pay it back 
to your employer little by little, week by 
week?” 

He shook his head. “It wouldn’t 
work, Ellen. If I started sending him 
the little I could afford, he’d have me 
traced and the police after me so fast—” 

“But if you went to him, Ted. If 
you brought him, say, half of what you 
owe and told him, promised him, 
that the rest would come, month by 
month .. .” 

“Half of what I owe? Twenty-five 
hundred dollars? I haven’t even a tenth 
of that in the world.” 

“But it would work. Wouldn’t it?” 

“Yes,” he said unwillingly, “it would 
work of course. But I tell you, Ellen, I 
haven’t got it.” 

Her hands were tight around his hand 
now, and she was trembling. She said 
ina low voice, “But I have, Ted.” 

He pulled his hand away from her. 
And she was glad for the angry pride 
in his face, even though she meant to 
do her best to overcome it. 

‘‘Take money from a woman to pay 
a debt?” 

‘“‘No. From a friend, Ted. What does 
it matter, man or woman?” She smiled, 
trying to show him how unimportant 
a thing it really was. “Anyway, I’m 
rich. I have all of $4,000 in the bank. 
Let’s not be silly.” 

““No—I couldn’t.” 

**Yes, you can. Look at it this way, 
Ted—as if it’s a sort of investment on 
my part. Which it is. And why 
shouldn’t I make the kind of invest- 
ments | want with my money?” 

He started to speak, then was silent, 
looking at her. Finally he looked away. 
“An investment,” he said in a low voice. 
“Like—like 15 shares of something— 
something sound. So I seem—sound to 
you like that, Ellen?” 

“Sounder,” she retorted firmly, and 
Saw that she was winning, saw that 


whether or not there was more argument 
she would manage at last to persuade 
him. And all the exhausting spirit-shock 
of these past two days was forgotten 
now, and it seemed to her that she was 
somehow happier, brought to a higher 
pitch of living and fulfillment, than in 
any of those happy moments before. 

In midmorning on the following day 
she went across the street to the bank 
and drew out the money. She walked 
the three blocks from the bank to the 
hotel quickly, not minding the sunshine 
that was going to turn the day definitely 
hot by afternoon. Ted was in the lobby, 
sitting in one of the leather chairs that 
faced the big plate-glass window. He 
got up when he caught sight of her, 
meeting her just inside the door, and 
with a quick encouraging smile at him 
she slipped the envelope into his hand. 

“Good luck,” she murmured softly. 
“When do you go?” 

“The noon bus to the city. Then 
the quickest connections J] can make 
from there.” 

She nodded. ‘Well then, good luck, 
Ted. Good luck again. And come back 
soon. There are jobs and jobs waiting 
for you.” 

He took her hand and held it as he 
looked down at her. It was one of the 
moments she would think back on. She 
knew that Mr. Barlow behind the desk 
was watching them, and that Mr. Bar- 
low liked nothing better than to gossip, 
but she didn’t care. 

She said, “‘There’s 500 extra in there. 
Use it for your traveling expenses or 
anything else. After all, 2,500, 3,000, 
what does it matter? I said I was rich.” 

He seemed unable to say anything. 
He still held the envc!ope rather awk- 
wardly in one hand, her hand in his 
other. She knew he would not willingly 
have her see him put that envelope in 
his pocket and that for his sake she 
ought to go. 

“TI don’t know what to say to you, 
Ellen,” he told her almost inaudibly as 
she hesitated. 

“Why say anything?” she murmured 
cheerfully. She wanted terribly to do 
something sentimental, to ask him to 
repeat those words about its being the 
beginning of the story for him, not the 
end of the story. But she would do with 
the memory of them for now. 

““Good-by, Ted,” she said abruptly. 
“Come back quickly.” 

Then, not pausing this time, she freed 
her hand and left him. 

Outside the door she didn’t look back 
to wave or smile one last time. She 
returned to the store and to her office 
and worked hard through the rest of 
the morning, not stopping to go to the 
window and peer down when the big 
brown noon bus whispered by. 


TONIGHT, WORKING in one of her 
flowerbeds at the side of the house, she 
thought about the man who had come 
to see her this afternoon and how 
relieved she had felt when she knew it 
wasn’t Ted he was looking for. Easy 
for a person to make a mistake like that, 
just catching a quick glimpse of someone 
on the street—but how awful if he had 
called in the police instead of coming 
to her, how awful if he had caused Ted 
to be stopped before he could get safely 
away. The facts of the embezzlement 
might have been uncovered so simply. 

But Ted was safe now. He was far 
enough along on his journey not to be 
found easily. And when he got back 
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HURRY ON DOWN, cherubs .. . Dad’s right behind you! 
There’s Swift’s Premium Bacon for breakfast—a treat to be 
treasured any day! What a savoury, flavoury way to spark 

the brighter breakfasts active minds and bodies need! So rich 

in food energy, with that-everytime-dependable qu lity and. famous 
sweet smoke taste... no wonder Canada actually prefers 
Swift’s Premium Bacon to all other leading brands combined! 


COOKING IT RIGHT IS EASY! Place 
slices of Swift’s Premium Bacon in cold 
frying pan. Don’t overcrowd. Cook 
slowly; turn often to cook evenly. Drain 
on absorbent paper. For crisp bacon, 
pour off fat as it accumulates (and save for 
future use). Serve with unpeeled 
apple slices dipped in brown 


sugar and fried in bacon fat. 


SWS Premium Bacon 


with the sweet suioke taste! , 4 





New Westinghouse COROX Heating Unit 


Faster — more efficient. Indestructible. Inconel 
up and rust-proof monei dri 
c © easy cleaning. All 
units operate on five different heats. 
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downstairs tn your store and bought »y 
two voungsters a pres¢ nt.” 


“Oh, that’s fine.” 


‘A scarf for the girl. A belt } le 
for the boy. | know when I’m in tro. ble 
with them... Is he coming back 

She looked around and up. S|} lt 
herself the butt of some subtle V 
Alarm made her heart thud, slow. be. 
hind itself, laboring to catch up. 

‘I mean the young man. Harrington.” 

She debated between anger, a Ve 
ance, po ntedly cool re ticence. 

Finally she laughed a little. “\ yu 
don’t still think he’s that Collins p. n, 
ao ve u?”’ 

*‘No,” he said, and made the rd 
good with a slow and measured shake 
of his head, looking at her with that 
look that was hard and stern when he 
forgot to make it otherwise. Abruptly 


he said, “See here, forget that sick of 
I’m out for a walk around the block 
before I go back to town. You woul n’t 


+} . 


D ruage me tnat. You Say he ts con ing 


“Well ves. Perhaps.” 

**Good. Soon?” 

“Why?” She stopped. Her face 
flushed in helpless protest. 

He was watching her. Her expression 

ww brought him to an awareness of 
his own lack of expression. He looked, 
he rea zed, too much the disinterested 
spectator, not more than clinically curi- 
sus. He was at least a little more 


t r 


than that—not unsympathetic to her, 
warmly, humanly curious. 

*Well, never mind,” he said. “But 
do something. Send me a wedding 
announcement, will you?” 

She Si ly ! 
“Why should 

a | o ty 


»! couldn t think how to answer. 


a chill in her voice, 


want one?” 





ike one. Will you?” 


‘I really want it,”” he said in a gentle 
tone that bewildered her and frightened 


Hie glanced off toward he fading 


again. Hus hat rode high up on 
s ned torehead whe re he had pushed 
he warmth of the early evening. 
He pulled it down into place now, 
t straight and level above his 
straight austere eyebrows. Under the 
shadow of the brim, his face became 
at once a stranger’s face to Ellen. 
Thoughts, moods, motives—even the 
most tenuous ciues to them—were 
b] itted out. 

But he would go now. He was fecling 
in his pockets for cigarettes, looking 
off up the street, his interest afte: all 


1 1 7 1 : + , 
htly held that the voices of two 


children playing jacks on a porch step 


could distract him. 


“You're upset. Why?” 
She stopped her work and turned 
with ready-made amazement and rrfl- 


tation in her face. He was looking at 
her again. “‘Upset!”’ she said, her voice 
as sharp as a slap, and fear like a sick 
ness inside her. “Why should ! be 


.>) 
UPSCL 


“Perhaps you aren’t then.” he said 
in a factual, unargumentative voic He 
nodded up the street. ‘‘Those kics are 
having fun... What is this, H>°'ton 
Street I’m on, or Elliot?” 

The street on which she had !:ved 
all her life was for a moment wit out 
name to her. 


Mercifully he seemed not to notice 
her muteness. Swinging around : an 


absent way, he read the name w>''ly 
stenciled on the opposite curb, Ai '4 
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few further remarks, irrelevant, without 
trickery or the fearful quality of mean- 
ing things that they didn’t say, he set 
off down the street again, away from her, 
blessedly away from her. 


TWO DAYS later, on Saturaay, she 
came down through the store after work 
and saw him standing at one of the 
glass counters dealing with a clerk. He 
caught sight of her as she approached 
along the aisle, and there was no passing 
him as if he were a stranger. 

“Il had to come back and change the 
scarf,” he told her with not more smiling 
a face than usual but with a pleasant 
look in his eyes. ‘“‘My daughter didn’t 
like brown.” 

“1 don’t blame her at all!” said Ellen, 
and after glancing about practically 
among the scarves on the counter, said 
to the clerk, “‘ Mamie, where is that silk 
one you put away for me—the blue one 
with the umbrella design? I’m sure she’d 
like that one. And I can just as well 
wait for another.” 

She felt unconstrained and without 
fear today. She knew that by now Ted 
had had a chance to get to his destina- 
tion and that there was no longer any 
harm that could be dealt him from this 
quarter. She was capable of such normal 
behavior as observing this person as a 
human being today, of realizing that, 
though a grim and uncommunicative- 
appearing man, he probably sat around 
comfortably with the paper at night, 
joked with his children, mowed the lawn, 
reached things down from high shelves 
for his wife. In short, he was not reaiiy 
formidable. She felt equal and self- 
possessed. 

A summer shower fell briefly but 
furiously outdoors. It was necessary 
to stand waiting with him in the vesti- 
bule for a few minutes while rain slanted 
down in sheets, gushed in the gutters, 
turned lines of parked cars darkly new. 

He watched the storm idly, onlv a 
corner of the scarf’s wrapper showing 
out of his pocket where he had negli- 
gently put it. He had accepted Ellen’s 
choice without deliberation and with a 
momentary look of being pleased that 
she had taken the trouble, but she was 
quite sure that exchanging the scarf had 
been only an excuse to come out here 
again, though why else he should want 
to come she was puzzled to know. 

‘Well, how is your world these days?” 
lhe asked presently, turning and giving 
her a speculative look. 

She gave his look back, with defiance 
—but with a spirited wholesome defi- 
ance this time. “‘Just fine. And yours?” 

“The same. This rain should make 
your flowers grow. You said they needed 
water.” 

“Yes—if it doesn’t beat them back 
down into the earth whence they 
sprang,” she murmured wryly. 

She marveled that he seemed to 
remember every little thing she said, 
that his conversation always had the 
effect of reflecting past statements un- 
erringly recorded. Still, he didn’t today 
make reference to Ted nor to her 
behavior of that other night. 

A few minutes later the rain came 
to a gentle dripping halt, the sun broke 
out. They emerged into the washed 
air, and he asked her, “ You’re going 
home now?” 

“Ves, home it is. 

“Want me to drop you off?” 

“Why, thanks, but it’s such a short 
way, and | love walking after a rain.” 


”” 


He nodded agreeably. In another 
minute they were going their separate 
ways. 

On her half-day off from the store 
on the following Wednesday, Ellen made 
a trip into the city. She had not heard 
from Ted, but in thinking about it she 
had decided it would be his way not 
to write, not to give her any clue till 
suddenly he was back in town himself, 
surprising her one day by being in the 
snack shop when she came for lunch 
or by sitting in the dark of the porch 
one evening when she returned from an 
outing. It could happen almost any day 
now. And she wanted to be ready. 

She went from store to store, try:ng 
on dresses, examining workmanship, ap- 
praising quality. There was no time 
on this day for a leisurely lunch or a 
movie; nor did she miss them. It was 
fun just to be looking and buying and 
planning, to be deciding that tomorrow 
she would wear this beige linen dress, 
that the first evening he asked her to 
go out she would wear this swirling- 
skirted dark blue spun silk. Never had 
she felt so living and gifted by life. Her 
brown eyes smiled unknowingly on 
strangers, her unrouged smooth cheeks 
glowed softly from the knowledge, now 
seven days old, of being loved and 
wanted. 

Just before catching the homeward 
bus toward evening, she stopped in at 
one of the big markets and gathered 
together an armload of the kind of 
delicacies that weren’t available in a 
small town—smoked cheese, ginger mar- 
malade, maple butter, all sorts of little 
cans or jars that would go up on the 
shelf or into the refrigerator till once 
again he came in after a movie to have 
something to eat with her in the kitchen. 

The hot crowded city streets slipped 
past her bus window. When the open 
country came, bringing the sun shining 
into her eyes, the warm field-scented 
air flowing into her face, she leaned her 
head back and considered the exciting 
possibility that he might be waiting at 
the bus stop when she got home. It 
would be so like him to be waiting there, 
acting as if he had never been away at 
all. 

But when she found that he wasn’t 
at the bus stop, she was really rather 
glad. It would be so much better if 
she had a chance to get ready first. 
Tomorrow he would come, and that 
wowd be perfect. Or Friday... Or 
Saturday, when the week was at an end 
and the whole free Sunday was ahead 
of her. As a matter of fact, Saturday 
was the day she was almost certain of. 
Somchow she had a feeling he would 
come back on that day. 


ONE SWELTERING July evening over 
a month later, when it was punishment 
to be either indoors or outdoors in the 
close-walled spaces of the city, Barney 
Holden locked the doors of his house 
and went driving with his two children 
in the country. He had not planned 
to go to the little town where Ellen 
Evans lived. Bat desultory impulses 
and the layout of roadways brought him 
so close tonight that it would have 
taken deliberate effort to avoid the 
town. 

Main Street had all its signs lit and 
was doing its evening business as they 
drove in. Barney’s 11-year-old son, 
Charles, who had been leaning out of 
the window to look things over, sud- 
denly pulled himself in. 
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Canada's finest tomatoes are 
specially grown for Aylmer | 


Over 25 years have been spent by the Aylmer Seed 
Farm developing tomatoes best suited to Canada’s soil 
and climate. And millions of seedlings ore supplied to 
Canadian growers to produce specially flavorful 
tomatoes for Ayimer! That's why everyone 

SS SOys: “Aylmer sure knows its tomatoes!” 
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“T’ll be known as a shirker,” 
him 


warned 
Wariitu bah 


He looked straight through her ga 


unresponsively. 

‘Is it that way, Miss Evans?” 
isked her. “The thing we talked a! 
hat night—or that I talked about 
that vou wouldn’t talk about. Is 
that 99 

Her face became still, and then + 
came blank. A girl carrying t.o9 
scoops of ice cream on a plate clipp-d 
her plavfully on the arm as she went 
by, and Ellen turned and gave her a 
lashing quick smile, and then turned 


i . 
as i aa z 
You talk in puzzles, just as you did 
before. Are you out here still hunting 


for someone named Jim Collins?” 

“1 don’t know. Am 1?” 

But she looked merely impatient 

itated, wanting to be rid of someone 
who was keeping her from her work. 

He said, “‘Have you been sick?” 

“Not I. I’m never sick. Oh—I 
suppose you mean that I’m thinner. 
Don’t think that doesn’t make me 
happy r 

‘‘And your father is well?” 

** Perfectly.” 

‘And the job goes well?” 

““Of course! Mr. Anderson wouldn't 
fire me. I’m the mainstay of the store. 
It would fall into kindling wood without 


Mm 
Mic. 


He smiled one of his rare smiles. 
“Then you add up to being happy by 
my count. And the young man. Did 


he come bac Kk? 


She glanced at him, her brown bright 
eves narrowing to inform him that now 
at last she perceived his point. 

“Oh. So that’s it. You want me 
to let you know when he does? So 
that you can give him an intensive 
questioning? That would be horrid of 
me, wouldn’t it—to let a friend in for 
something like that?” 

There was trouble at the table near 
which thew were -standing. - A child 
spilled ice cream in its lap and then 
began to howl. Grownups fussed about, 


scolding, comiorting. 


Shall we move?” Barney suggested. 


‘TT — ae Pr «hee 
That tree over there instead of this 

' . t 
ne? Or don’t you want to talk to me 
any more? Do you think I came out 


: 


here tonight to be cruel?’ 

She gave him a look—bright, guarded, 
and haggard beyond her knowledge. 

“No, | don’t think so. I guess you 
mean well. But I wish... I wish...” 

“Come away from this noise and tell 
me what you wish.” 

She went with him in silence. Th 
lights weren’t strung as far as this tre 
the shadows were such as to protect 
the expression, to put a look in doubt 
He suspected that was why she had go! 
with him. j 

“You wish I’d leave you alone,” 
said. “‘I know. Well, I have; that 
as someone looking for a man nami 
Jim Collins. Think of me like a: 
stranger walking down the street a 
coming on a person in trouble. I st: 
naturally . . . No, don’t say you are! 
in trouble. Maybe you aren’t. B 
let me go on... I want to tell y 
something. It’s about my son, 
anybody’s son or daughter—except th: 
my son had no mother to comfort hin 
He believed in Santa Claus when |! 
was a little kid. Then came the da 
when he found out the truth. He crie 
he was broken-hearted. Some say yo 

Continued on page 74 
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They Pay For it Like Rent 


Continued from page 60 


land or labor. One province offers 
financial assistance to help bridge the 
gap. It’s the Government of Ontario, 
which offers second mortgages on very 
easy terms. Where labor is contributed, 
its value is estimated by Central Mort- 
gage and Housing Corporation. 

Veterans, it should be noted, may use 
a portion of their re-establishment credit 
as down payment on a house. 

To obtain an N.H.A. loan the pro- 
spective home owner deals wholly with 
the lending institution of his choice. 
When he has decided on the type of 
house he wants to build, has chosen a 
location and ascertained the size of his 
investment he obtains three copies of 
the preliminary questionnaire form from 
the lending institution. This form is 
designed to give the company a general 
picture of the proposed project and te 
ensure that the borrower will be building 
within his financial capacity. The forms 
are returned to the lending institution 
when they are completed. 

If his proposal is sound, the borrower 
will be sent the formal application form 
which is also returned to the lending 
company. To complete this, he requires 
full details of the lot, plans and speci- 
fications of the house and an estimated 
construction cost from the contractor. 

Central Mortgage and Housing Cor- 
poration advises prospective borrowers 
not to purchase a lot outright but to 
take an option on it and have it ap- 
proved by the lending institution before 
the purchase is made. 

Contrary to popular belief, building 
under N.H.A. does not mean that it is 
necessary to build from plans prepared 
by Central Mortgage and Housing Cor- 
poration. Any plans and specifications 
are acceptable provided they adhere to 
the minimum. building standards estab- 
lished by the Corporation. The Cor- 
poration’s plans are being used exten- 
sively, however, because they are for 
houses that offer maximum comfort and 
convenience at moderate cost. 


Responsibility for Supervision 


During construction of the house, 
lending company inspectors make peri- 
odic inspections to determine the amount 
of work required to complete the dwell- 
ing. This gives a basis for making 
progress advances to the owner to enable 
him to pay the builder. The lending 
company makes a small charge for this 
service, which also covers the cost of 
appraising the property. 

It must be emphasized, however, that 
while these inspections give the owner 
some assurance his house is being pro- 
perly constructed, they are only made 
to see that Central Mortgage and Hous- 
ing standards are being observed and 
to determine when progress advances 
may be made on the mortgage. They 
do not assure a full architectural or 
engineering inspection to see that plans 
and specifications are being followed. If 
he wants complete supervision, the 
owner must make his own arrangements 
for It. oa 
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Fite Bernuda gane i & big sunprite 


Bermuda's clear water...a red surfboard...and me drifting and dreaming of romance. 
Imagine! a real, live man suddenly popping up to kiss my hand! He thought he knew me. 


| read the label on my Jergens Lotion 
bottle ... but there’s no mention of it 
working under water, too! Could be, 
men anywhere notice how soft Jergens 
Lotion keeps your hands! I dashed 
down to Hamilton for another bottle 


i‘m sure those rustling leaves still gos- 
sip about that night in the garden at the 
Princess. He kissed my hand again... 
held me close ... then kissed me. (Do 
you know of an apartment for us?) 


The skin on your hands needs 
(MADE IN CANADA) protection a liquid can give. 
seing a liquid, Jergens Lotion 
furnishes the softening moisture 
thirsty, chapped skin needs, 


Two ingredients many doctors 
use for skin-smoothing are in 
today’s richer-than-ever Jergens 
Lotion. Never oily or sticky. 
Still 10¢, 28¢, 53¢, 98¢. 


Used by More Women than any other Hand Care in the World, 
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No. 2987 « same skirt with Its sweater-ty pe 
cket.. You've heard a lot about the popularity of the 


rdigan jacket? Well, here’s yours to be made in twee 
} 


velveteen. Ribbon trim is used on the front here, but 
might prefer the same material as your skirt 
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ry! 





. i g it a&@ Casuai-manne red effect Ting 
di suse, No. 2682, is er ( eskit 
nd skirt, No. 2757. Skirt has slight back 
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Waistline fashions for young- 
timers, featuring newest lines 
and combinations in skirts. 


blouses and jackets. 


pLouse 2978 
sxirT 2988 


1 Wrapsaround skirt complete with butte 
It's just what fashion orders this fall, fo 

wee ols. The waistline rises at the front, 

ittcring line for longer-waisted gals. Blouse, 2978, has” 


three rounded collars and long full sleev« 
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Are you 
in the know ? 





3 guesses what girls forget most! 


["] Blot their lipstick 
{_] Dress for cooler weather 
[_] Buy a new sanitary belt 


Nosultry, siren stuff for you! You know 
your pucker-paint technique. Dress 
warmly? Oh, you're very practical! Yet, 
like most girls, chances are you forget to 
buy anew sanitary belt... keep putting 
it off until “‘next time’. But to get all 
the comfort your napkin gives, now’s 
the time to buy a new Koler Sanitary 
Belt! 


You see—the Kotex Belt is made to 
lie flat without twisting or curling. Yes, 
a Koler Belt gives you snug, comfort- 
able fit. It’s adjustable ... all-elastic 
... non-binding. 


K otex 
Sanitary 
Belt 


Ask for it by name 








At “that” time, how can you 


be sure of personal daintiness ? 


["] By bathing regularly 
[-] By trusting to luck 
(_} By using Quest powder 


On certain days, above all, you can’t 
leave daintiness to cha.ce! Bathing’s 
important, but it’s not enough. And 
authorities say no napkin alone can 
give complete deodorant protection for 
all women. Only with a deodorant 
sprinkled on the surface of your napkin 
—can you be sure of personal dainti- 
ness! Choose Quest Powder! Because 
instantly, on contact, safe unscented 
Quest Powder positively destroys odours 
—doesn’t just mask them, And being 
a powder, Quest has no moisture-resis- 
tant base that tends to slow up absorp- 
tion. 

Get Quest today. (Ask for it by name!) 
lor use on sanitary napkins you can’t 
buy a better deodorant! 








Quest 
Deodorant 
Powder 


On Uly, 


ye 
* Guaranteed by» 
Good Housekeeping 


Nobody Here But Us Cooks 


Continued from page: 36 


cupboard at the beginning of a winter 
and recount her jars of canned fruits, 
jams and jellies. But in spite of this 
pride in accomplishment, 29 out of every 
100 women use commercially canned 
fruits or both. Only 1% use neither. 


Many Influences 


What influence has government grad- 
ing on the Canadian housekeepers’ 
buying habits? A certain amount, al- 
though the majority of women consider 
the brand name either first or along with 
the government grading. Nevertheless, 
27 out of every 100 women are keenly 
influenced by those words Fancy, Choice 
and Standard and only 3% buy blind— 
not caring a hoot about either brand 
names or government grading. 

Of those who are concerned with 
government grading the majority are 
satisfied with the method used, although 
a small number find the words Fancy 
and Choice confusing. They would 
prefer to see the cans marked in some 
other way, say 1, 2 and 3, or a, b, and ce. 
A small number feel the contents of the 
cans aren’t always up to expectations. 
They would like to see more information 
on what one Is to expect from Fancy, 
from Choice and from Standard. 

But on the whole it would seem that 
the Government’s job of educating wo- 
men to the meaning of these three words 
has been a success and as the canning 
industry expands in Canada, canners 
will have bigger crops tochoose from and 
a greater opportunity to satisfy women 
that the fancy bean or pea is in the 
Fancy can, the choice bean or pea is in 
the Choice can, and so on. 

A little years ago, com- 
mercially made salad dressings were 
almost unknown. But today nearly 
half the women. use. these prepared 
dressings, either wholly or along with a 
homemade dressing. 

With Canada’s garden markets in- 


over 20 





Pattern Descriptions 


Simplicity 2964—Junior Misses’ and Misses 
One-Piece Evening Dress and Stole in sizes 
11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 18. Size 15, Dress: 6%4 of 
35”; 642 of 39”; 6% of 41”. Overskirt and 
Stole: 9% of 35” lace; 45s of 72” net. Ribbon 
Sash: 3% of 8”. Price 25c. 


Simplicity 2895—Junior Misses’ and Misses’ 
One-Piece Evening. Dress and. Jaeket in 
sizes 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 18. Size 15, 
Dress: 6% of 35”; 558 of 39”; 5% of 41”; 
5% of 44”. Jacket: 242 of 35” materiai with 
nap; 2% of 35”; 2 of 39” or 41”. Price 25c. 


Simplicity 2741—Misses’ Evening Dress in 
sizes 12, 14 16, 18, 20. Size 16: 6% of 35”; 
5% of 39”; 5% of 41”; 4% of 50”. Price 25c. 


Simplicity 2977—Misses’ “Simple to Make” 
Blouse in sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16: 
3%, of 35°; 2%2 of 39” or 41”; 1% of 50”. 
Price 25c. 


Simplicity 2987—Junior Misses’ and Misses’ 
Skirt and Jacket in sizes 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 
18. Size 15, Jacket: 2% of 35”; 2 of 38”; ive 
of 54”. Grosgrain Ribbon: 42 of 1%” width 
Skirt: 2% of 35”; 2% of 39”; 1% of 54”. 
Price 25c. 


Simplicity 2978—Misses’ Blouse in_ sizes 
12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16: 3 of 35”; 2% of 
39”; 1% of 54”. Price 25c. 

Simplicity 2988 — Misses’ 
Skirt- in waist sizes 24, 26, 28, 36. 


2% of 35”; 2 of. 39”, 41 or 54”; 


Wrap-Around 
Size 26 


Price 25c 


Simplicity 2733—Misses’ Topper in sizes 12, 
14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16: 3% of 35” material 
with or without nap; 2% of 39”; 2% of 54” 
material with nap; 2% of 54”, Price 25c 


Simplicity 2682—Misses’ Blouse in_ sizes 
12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16: 2% of 35”; 2% 
of 39” or 41”; 1% of 54”. Price 25c. 


Simplicity 2757—Misses’ Skirt and Weskit 
in sizes 12, 14, 16, 18. Size 14, Skirt: 3 of 
35”: 254 of 39”; 2 of 54”. Weskit: 1 of 35’ 
or 39”: 5a of 54”. Price 25c. 

Simplicity patterns may be obtained from 
your local dealer, or by mail through the 
pattern department of Chatelaine Magazine 
481 University Ave Toronto, Ont 
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re you in the know? 
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After a late date, should a damsel— 


[| Invite him into the house 
[| Say goodnight at the door 


|_| Thank him 


When the night’s no longer young, 
there’s no call for your date to linger. 
Dismiss him graciously at the door. 
(Your family will appreciate it!) And 
pul-lease —no ‘ thank-you’s,” either. 
‘It’s been a lovely evening” will do. 





To judge what you should weigh— 


|_| Compare your pal’s poundage 
|_| See an “‘average weight” chart 


Measure your wrist 


You and your-gat pal-may be the-same 
height—but a large-boned femme should 
weigh more, and vice versa. For in- 
stance, are you over 5’ 4” tall? Measure 
your wrist. If it’s less than 614” you're 
small boned. More than 614”—large 
boned. Consider your frame when you 
read an average-weight chart. In sani- 
tary needs, too, all girls aren’t “‘average’’. 
Find just the right Kotex absorbency 
for you by trying all 3 Regular, 
Junior, Super! 





You can always be sure of a pleasant 
evening, when you're poised—free of 
“problem time’? worries. That’s why 
you'll want to be sure to choose Kotex. 
Because those special, flal pressed ends 
don’t cause revealing outlines, 





In dining cars, what’s a good plan? 


Freeze strangers 
Make new friends 
|_| Bring a book 


Traveiling alone? Train etiquette doesn’t 
say nay to exchanging polite, impersonal 
small talk. Don’t think you must clam 
up...or form a lifelong friendship. Use 
good judgment. if in doubt, read while 
waiting for your meal. Helps ward off 
unwelcome chatter! On certain days, 
good judgment tells you to keep on the 
cautious side with Kotex. For Kotex 
gives you eztra protection . . . has an 
exclusive safety centre that guards you, 
at home and “‘abroad’”’! 


More women choose 
KOTEX "than all other 
sanitary napkins 


“Very Personally Yours”, new Free booklet for teenagers. Gives do’s and 


don'ts for difficult days. . 


. the lowdown on grooming, sports, social contacts. 


Send your name and address to Canadian Cellucotton Products Co. Ltd., 


Dept. 0808, Niagara Falls, Ontario. 


KOTEX IN 3 ABSORBENCIES: REGULAR, JUNIOR, SUPER 
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“An Enchanted Evening 


A dress that’s full of skirt eee swirls as you 


walk. as you dance in loveliest color and fabric 
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No. 2964. A miss 3 and tunIOT misses’ evs ning frown : 


with vards of misty net or iace has tts own stole to match. 


The bodice rises like a flower from the flowing skirt and 
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is darted Doth tn front and back ior a smootn iit under the 








ertha-iike fold around the shoulders. A ribbon sash at the 


Vaist ties in a DOW at the Dack. 
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Designed for jacquard satins (the satin woven with tiny flowers or delicats designs). Or if ; — _ 
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you prefer, make it in velvet, it’s a top-news fabric this vear. The soft : 7 
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creasing by leaps and bounds, bot!. in 
number and appeal, and Canadians 
becoming more salad-minded as the 
years roll on, it’s surprising that 50 out 
of every 100 women prefer a_ boiled 
salad dressing. This high figure would 


make a cooking connoisseur shudder. 
Those Men Again 


But the only really disturbing note in 
the whole ballot of 84 questions has to 
do with husbands. Off-the-record re- i 
ports have been for some time now that \ 
Canadian men don’t know and don’t p 
understand good food. They are a | | 


Taio 


plague and a source of annoyance to 
wives who have imagination and some 
skill in the art of cooking. These off-the- 
record reports have now been sub- 
stantiated by cold statistics. Men 
don’t like new dishes. Their wives can 
work themselves into a lather over an 
exciting dinner and they won’t even turn 
their heads—66 out of every 100 men 
are either content with old tried and true 





lies in the fact that only a small number 
of men, 22 out of every 100, like to 
cook, Although many councilors testify 
that younger men, particularly young 
war veterans who have lived for a while 
in Europe, are not only showing a new 
interest in food but are becoming pro- 
ficient in the art of cooking themselves. 
Strangely enough, among the very 





young members of the families, it’s the 
sons and not the daughters who have a 





| Perfect 
| figure control 


with your 


natural flair for cooking. Of all children, 
84% like to cook. 
In view of the fact that cooking un- 
doubtedly has a future in this country, 
| hat with all the ideas and money 
being poured into this field of endeavor, it 
would not only be thrifty but expedient 
for husbands to take more of an interest. 
From all we hear the women would 


recipes or they don’t care. 
Perhaps a source of this indifference 
welcome with loud hosannas_ such 


i an event, + 

| ossard | 

| The Longing and the Lost 
| girdle and bra | Continued from page 28 


said. “Give me one of these looks into 
the future. What about the Sanderson 
party?” 

The fortuneteller was in a very bad 
mood. She had lost at the races, she was 
angry and worried. “All I know,” she 
said,;“‘is that-they got enough moncy to 


molds you, holds you gently come here. Why should they care 
ne . what’s going to happen? | get so sick of 


° : i ith . ” 
but firmly. Prettily trimmed ” my spiel— 
blue fagotting and stitching. “Why don’t you change it sometime?” 


Wonderful—the way a Gossard 
girdle and bra coax your figure 
into long, lithe lines! The girdle 
“4 is-satin-and Goss-amour elastic 


ae eee 


And your Gossard bra is sleek “Maybe I will,” the fortuneteller 

and flattering satin and nylon. said, looking ominous. 

New plunging neckline. In white “Okay. Start with the Sanderson 
ew : 


ie party. What you going to tell them?” 

i, and nude. *“*T’ll think of something,” the fortune- 

re teller said. She picked up her tam- ‘e With every single movement a smoothness 

is Sold by Leading Shops bourine. [ll give them the works. That’s TELM aun y-1e 
- and Department Stores the way | feel tonight. I feel like throw- 


ing a scare into some of these rich people, s 4g (elasticized) plus truly lovely materials and 


think they’ve got troubles.”” Near by the a aap Senne Tete i 


“The Patio,” he said. “‘Good even- 


> caged birds squawked again, as though in 
i protest. The telephone rang. The head- 
t phe OsSsaAal waiter hurried up to answer. 

» ‘ 


; 
k 
2 ” 
ing .. 
f, All the afternoon they had been try- 
H ing not to quarrel. ‘‘Please,’’ Janie said 
q every time. “I’m tired, and it’s so hot 


let’s wait.’ 


T . GOSSARD CO. LIMITED ; , : 
se ae ; She leaned against his shoulder. For 


cronto * Chicago * New York © San Francisco 
Dallas * Atlanta ¢ Melbourne * Sydney a few moments the room was quiet, a 


Continued on page 97 
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Deluxe Model HRD-46 $369.00 
Other models from $193.00 up 





Hotpoint gives you 






See Hotpoint’s €xcit- 
ing new Triple-Service 
Thrift Cooker ... the Hot- 
point Automatic Oven that 
cooks an entire meal with 
timed precision while you're 
away... faster-heating Cal- 
rod elements clean 
styling and matchless convenience. 
Best of all, this new Hotpoint costs not 
one cent more than last year’s model 
without the remarkable new triple- 
service Thrift Cooker feature. See it! 
Compare it! Prove for yourself that your 
dollars buy more than ever before in 


the new Hotpoint! 


APPLIANCES 


MORE! 


WITH NEW TRIPLE-SERVICE 
THRIFT COOKER 





1 Put on the pressure 
cooker lid and you have 
a family-size 6-quart 

ak ep-well or surface pressure cooker with 


all its versatility, speed and economy, 


and you have a thrifty : 

: 
decp-well cooker tor 
Stews, Soups, seaming pot roasts or deep- 


fat frying. 


3 Lift out the cooker pail, = 


just raise the element 








and you have a fourth 
surface cooking unit any time you 
need it. 


Distributed by RCA VICTOR Company Limited 


SEE THEM AT Y 
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OUR HOTPOINT DEALER'S 


Stranger in Town 
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He was imperturbablie. Long ne 


t speech I’ve 


j | , ' | * 
a decade. That’s how bothered | am. 


‘Bothered? 


She was startled. 
ee ” | j } 9 ae < 
Yes,” he said, a sharp light tn his 


eyes. 


The silence was so long between them 


+ ++ n 


that the silence itsell Degan to speak. 


hands in ner apron 


She stood with her | t 
looking pitiably embarrassed 


and uncertain. Finally she said with 


t effort, “ You mustn’t concern vour- 


14 + 


Sell about you To. 


’” 


me. I don’t want 


ever—want you to. 


her no answer 


And for the first time 


I couldn’t 
But he 


j i 1 
words or In look. 


either in 


vave 


, ' , 1 
now he knew he wasn t prepared to walk 


made possible by... 


trsch 


DRAPERY HARDWARE 


trsch 


MANUFACTURING CO., OF CANADA, LTD. 


WOODSTOCK, ONTARIO 


ALSO MAKERS OF SUN- AIRE VENETIAN BLINDS 


With the “S shape siat 


casually off and leave her, at |cast 
without the promise to himself of con ng 


bac k. 


THAT NIGHT, as always when she 
came home up the walk, Ellen had the 
thought that Ted might be sitt ne i 
the darkness waiting for her. It wag 
not a robust hope . long ago it had grown 


j 


WCaARK 
How 


ad formed the 


and faint; but it would not die, 


; 
many days it was since her lipg 


words, “Ellen, he 't 
coming back; Hid 


wanted only \ ur 


noney; you were just another fool PB 
But her mind and heart would not 
Dechieve t 

He wasn’t on the porch. And there 
vere ) messages on the telephone 
table, no spec al-de nvery letter that 


said, “| have been sick; | am only now 


enough to write,”” or “I was in a 


Vell 
bad accident,” or—at last breaking 
througn the stupor ot bitterness and 


despondency —‘I am in jail, Ellen; they 
gave me no But she knew 
that tomorrow she would look again for 
the letter that didn’t come, that every 
knock on her office door would bring 
a leap of expectation inside her, that 
she would to lunch without 
thinking that he might be waiting for 
her in the booth they had shared that 
first day. He just. . 

dishonest. No 


act as he had, tell the candid ashamed 


chance. 


not go 


could not be 
ne could look as he did, 


story of former dishonesty as he had, 
and be anything but what she believed 
him to be. Somewhere he had come into 
trouble. He could even, while she went 


on half-living day by dav, be dead. 


She undressed quietly in her room, 
slipping the beige linen dress onto a 
a | = 
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@ This effect is achieved with 
three Kirsch No. 5450 Valance 
Hangers, and one Kirsch Exten- 
sion Traverse (draw cord) Rod, 
No. 3125, two of the wide 
Kirsch range which makes 
every kind of window magic 
possible. Send 25¢ for 
booklet “Smart Window 
Styling” with 85 ideas. 
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That goes for the lady—and the 
toilet bowl, too. Smart housekeepers 
agree—Sani-Flush is tops for clean- 
ing toilet bowls. Works fast. Gets 
rid of ugly stains and invisible, 
germy film the quick, easy, sanitary 
way. Disinfects. For true cleanli- 
ness just sprinkle Sani-Flush into 
the toilet bowl. 

Won’t harm any toilet system. 
Good in hard or soft water. Your gro- 
cer has it. Two sizes. Made in Can- 
ada. Distributed by ia 
Harold F. Ritchie & oo >> 


Co., Ltd., Toronto, 






Ontario. 
Sani-Flush 
afil-Fius. 
USE F ecsratinet by ; 
TWICE A Good Housekeeping 7 
WEEK Ls soveansen WEY 





Children love a singing canary .::; 
love to share the simpie duties of 
feeding, watering and caring for 
Dickie. Canaries thrive ona diet-of 
Brock’s Bird Seed, with FREE Treat 


containing Yeast. Don’t forget 
Brock’s Bird Gravel to keep his feet 
clean and help his digestion, 











OWNA 
BUDGIE... = 
BROCK’'S BUDGERIGAR FOOD 


padded hanger, noticing there were spots 
of ice cream along the hem. She had 
saved the dress for over a month before 
wearing it. Now suddenly it was an 
old dress, its destiny unfulfilled, its 
meaning quite lost. A man who stalked 
quietly, whose face was grimly noncom- 
mittai, had been the one to see it. he 
wrong man. 

She lay awake for a long time thinking 
of what had happened tonight. It was 
not that she disliked this man or feared 
him any more. He was human, and 
humanly kind, and she might under 
other circumstances have been able to 
talk easily with him, even to be glad 
when he turned up unexpectedly and 
sought her out. But the history of their 
meetings, of their acquaintanceship, was 
too much the history of other things too 

of a hope that had been born and 
that went on feebly but tenaciously 
living. He was the enemy of everything 
she clung to. It was painful to see him. 
She hoped almost tn anguish that she 
needn’t see him again. 

But she saw him again only three days 
later. He came one evening when she 
was dressing to go to a_ study-club 
meeting. The housekeeper called up the 
stairs, “El -len! Com - pany!’ And she 
hurried down the stairs clasping a brace- 
let on her wrist. And he was there. 

In the big homey old-fashioned living 
room he looked strange—and seemed to 
feel strange too. There could be nothing 
believably casual about this meeting. 

“Do you dislike me for coming?” he 
asked her. 

““I—I don’t know,” 
helpless, unhappy frankness. 
about —If it’s—’” 

‘Supposing I said it was not about 
that. That I had come because I wanted 
to see you again. Just to see you... 
as 1 have wanted to so often.” 

“Won’t you sit down, Mr. Holden? 
[ have to tell you something.” She 
hesitated, then said with inscrutable 
dignity, “I care very much for someone 
I have for some time. It won’t change. 
I’m not very—changeable.” 

“The young man,” he said. 

She sat down, but raised her face 
defiantly. “All right. Yes. The young 
man.” 

“So what I said the other night, what 
you termed my long speech, carried no 
weight with you.” 

“Why should it? 
me.” 

He said nothing-for a-moment: ~She 
was aware that he stood there looking 
at her, but she would not meet his eyes 
now—stonily denying all communion 
with him in the silence. 

“In that case,” he said, “I’m obliged 
to change what I said a moment ago. 
I’ve got to talk about that matter after 
all.” 

He came and sat down on the sofa 
beside her. 

“Do you remember,” he said, “the 
day at your office and the things I told 
you?” 

“Ves, That it, 1..o« 

His eyes softened. “You’re upset 
again. Please don’t be. The things | say 
keep doing that to you. I don’t mean 
them to.” 


she said with 


“If it’s 


It didn’t apply to 


, 


“1’m all right,” she said. 

He leaned back then and ceased 
looking at her. He said impersonally, 
“You remember the woman | told you 
about, the one who had entrusted her 
money to the young man?” 


“ec Yes.”’ 
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FOR OVER 


100 


YEARS 
the name HORROCKSES has stood for quality, 


The leading Stores in Canada are now receiving 


supplies of their well-known Pillow Cases, Sheets 


and Flannelettes. 


Agents $ 


ROSS BROS., 
137, Wellington Street West, 
‘ Toronto. 
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A 
HANDIEST THING IN THE HOUSE 
FOR 101 EVERYDAY USES 

Look for the trademark ‘Vaseline’— 
it is your guarantee of the highest 
quality petroleum jelly. Jars 15¢, 
20¢, 30¢. Tubes 20¢, 25¢, 30¢. 

anna EE ELE ELLA 
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The finest 











Fortunate indeed is the happy bride who owns this 
“Remembrance” pattern, one of 1847 Rogers 
Brothers’ newest designs. The International Silver 
Company, who created this lovely service, recom- 
mend keeping it lustrous for a lifetime with gentle 
Silvo care. For Silvo Liquid Polish smooths away 
al] dullness, tarnish or stain ...so quickly, so easily. 













Changing autumn temperatures 
cause rapid food spoilage .. . 
Ice ensures freshness, favour 
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More Canadian housewives will use 
Ice this Fall and Winter than ever 
before. Ice is not an expense. It 
prevents loss of essential food vita- 
mins and minerals. It is sure protec- 
tion against spoilage and waste. Ice 
permits the serving of balanced, | 
energy - building meals — guards | 
health, saves money, saves steps. Your | 
ice dealer provides efficient courteous 
all-vear-round service. 








Ask for folder “Fresher 
Foods the Ice-Conditioned 
Way" or Write Canadian 
Ice Foundation, 137 Weill- 
ington St. W., Toronto. 








BLOCK ICE - SIZED ICE - ICE CUBES - ICE-CONDITIONED REFRIGERATORS | 
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But he had stopped and was waiting. 
“Ge ' ' 

Finally she said, “That must be very 





™ } ! | } uy I) r 1 it Is 7 
| think vou Know how hard tt ° 
' sy — ‘ ‘ 
She looked at him, comprehension not 


her face at ail. 
“FT shinl 7 how hard 
i think you must KnoW how hal 
t is, he repeated, without insistence, 
' - : ‘ 
almost making a question of it. 


f 
“No, I don’t. How should I know?” 
Her answer went by him. It left no 
mark on him. 

He added after a pause, not exerting 
needless effort to point up. his meaning, 
*Nliss Evans, I sent for her. | asked her 


” 
to come. 


SHE TURNED to him with a look of 
blank enquiry. 

He went on heedlessly, “And now I 
want to ask you to do something. Will 
you drive with me in to the city tonight 
1 Just to find out if 


a connection, if there 


talk 
might be 
could be a possibility of your—having 
man.” 


and to her? 


there 


! ' 
seen Or Known the samc 


Anger seemed natural, logical. “You 
keep talking like that. You keep 


insisting—hounding me 
“Will you?” 
““No, I won’t. Certainly I won’t.” 
eee too bad. 
likable person—foolish, of 
having done what she did, that’s ad- 
mitted—but quiet and pleasant. And 
You wouldn’t find her hard 


, T = 
wouldn’t be She’s a 


course, for 


plucky too. 
to talk to.” 

He turned to her abruptly, leaning 
his arm on the back of the sofa. “ Miss 
Evans, do this, and the rest of the thing 
will be on your terms. You won’t see 
me again, if you ask that. There'll be 
no more bothering you, no more upset- 
ting you.” 

She shook her head. “You can go 
on bothering me, if that is what pleases 
you.” 

“Why won’t you go? Are you afraid 
of what you might find out?” 

Ske looked at tim with spirited con- 
tempt. “That’s the way one talks to 
children, Mr. Holden. That’s—” 

But she stopped. There was more 
to it, after all, than defying him. There 


was more to :t than the 


matter of 
Pie wn : 

making him believe she was uninterested 
in what he had said, There 


ne eds of 


unaffected. 


was herself to consider the 
herself. 

She changed her mind and stood uD 
and moved toward the door. “ Very well 
Mr. Holden,” she said. ; 

Scarcely anything was 


20-mile drive to the city. 


said on the 
Neve r had 
there been less chance for normal con 


versation betw 


een them. When Barne, 
finally parked his car in front of a small 
quiet family hotel on the edge of down- 
town, it was the first time he had looked 
at her, or she at him; but thei 


even then only brushed briefly. 


glanc cs 


He wrote down something on li 


1 
l a Sip 
of paper and handed it to her. 
This is her name. Her room number: 
is 301. I’m not going in with 


: 3 you.” 
*You’re ] 


What you l/l tin 


{ 
“il TING 


afraid of 


suit?” she said in a taunting way 


Ke her, 

There was violence in the way 
brought his attention to her, fixed 
eves on her. His voice was unfamilia 
roughened and deep. He said, “* Lis 
to me, and believe what I say. ‘| 
isn’t fun for me. I haven’t brou 
you here to prove that I’m right abx 
something or that you’re wrong abo 
something. This doesn’t have its i: 
portance in whether it turns out to 

a vindication or repudiation of my dark- 
sided judgment.” 

She tried to smile ironically and find 
appropriate words. 

But he went on adamantly against 
her smile and her voice, “‘You’re not 
be sitting here beside me in 
the next few minutes. We won’t lx 
talking to each other. I'll not be able to 
watch your face to see what happens in 
it. And you’ll not know what I'll... 
be sitting here hoping for while you’re in 
there talking to that woman.” 

He stopped and was silent and looked 
away for a moment. Then he turned, 
and reached across to open the door 
for her, and said normally, “You may 
as well go in. T’ll wait for you here. 
Call her on the house phone. She’s more 
or less expecting you.” 

Ellen got out of the car. As she turned 
to close the door she had a sudden strong 
impulse, contrary to all those that had 
gone before, to offer some sort of apology 
for her behavior, to explain that she 
wasn’t often sarcastic and vindictive. 

But he was only a dim figure now, 
unresponsive, not even turned toward 
her, she thought. A match flared in 
his hand. He bent his head toward it, 
a cigarette between his lips. She closed 
the door and went in. 

She was gone 20 minutes. Barney 
didn’t keep watching the hotel entrance 
at first. But after a while he would 
glance when someone came out. 

So he saw her when she emerged, her 
step brisk and light as usual, her brown 
eyes filled with impersonal pleasantness. 

When she reached the car, however, 
he let her think he hadn’t been observing 
her. She opened the door by herself and 
stepped in. 

‘All right?” he said finally, and put 
his hand on the ignition switch. 

“Yes, of course,” she said. “*It was no 
person | knew.” 
Fine, W 


going to 


— 
> 
< 


“T see. "il g ii. 
He pressed the starter and heaid at 
once the motor’s even murmur. The 
girl beside him sat quietly, her face 
turned toward the window. 

After a moment Barney turned of 
the motor. She didn’t look around. 

He sat there briefly doing nothing, 
while pity stirred and grew inside him 
till it hurt him. He knew of nothing 
to say, no simple easy way to mak« 
the grief of the coming days recede 
quickly rather than in a slow natura! 
manner, no way to make it seem now, 
tonight, that the worst was over, the 
old useless structure of a dream cleared 
away, making room for living growing 
things, for life. 

“Why don’t you cry a little?” he said 
simply at last. 

She looked 
formality. 

“This shoulder should be as good as 
any, don’t you think?” 

And suddenly the expression disin- 
tegrated on her face. And she came 
to him more willingly than he had 
expected. And for a little while she 
wept. + 


around with puzzled 
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(FOR LONGER WEAR) 


to the only bra 
with the 


putt 


Here it is at last! The biggest improvement in bras since 
Cordtex . . . Now, the straps will last as long as the bra itself. 


Stretch ... Bend . . . Twist . . . as much as you like. You can’t 
break the elastic inserts in Fabrilasted straps and back fastenings. 
They stay put... be their strength and width throughout the life of 
the I , i¢ and elastic are locked together in the weaving. 
















t, another exclusive feature added to the popular 
lic bras. 


Get Gothic a at your Corset Department or Specialty Shop. 
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Cordtex Uplift 
Relieves Drag ¢ pLus FOR LONGER WEAR! 


On Shoulder Straps, — 
; ANOTHER DOMINION CORSET CREATION 
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To ADD fresh COLOR 





and LUSTRE 





to your hair after 
a shampoo or 
home permanent, 


use Lovalon 


For you who do your hair at home, 
fresh color into your hair. Gives hair 
sparkling highlights, leaving it 
attractive, soft and manageable. 

Blends in yellow, grey streaks. Lovalon 
comes in 12 flattering shades... . has 


none of the disadvantages of a dye... 


washes out with each shampoo, I5¢ and 35¢ 


at toilet goods counters everywhere. 


ee Try Lovalon—today. 





Lovalon is a must. It rinses gorgeous 
( 
\ 





Obtainable at all leading stores 


Gor-ray Ltd 107 New Bond Street London W! England 


S 


As a Mouth Wash 
and Gargle 


It coagulates, detaches and removes viscid deposits and exudates 














LOVALO 


—the Hair Beauty Rinse 


GOR-RAY 





First Star 


Continued from page <! 


even asked her for a date unt 
She looked at Bud and she wondered 
whether it was seeing hel! 
up inside that had made him ask he 
this party. She wondered wh ther he 


would try— 


THE EXCITEMENT inside of her was 
almost like sickness by now. They 
passed the square and she looked up at 
the evening star behind the church 
steeple and breathed the incantation to 
herself: Star light, star bright, first star 
I see tonight 

But when it came to making the wish, 
she wasn’t quite certain just what it was 
she wanted to happen and her throat 
began to feel very dry, just thinking 
about It. 

She threw words into the silence. 
‘“That—that was a good editorial you 
wrote for the papel last week. The one 
about how it feels to be a teen-ager.” 

He looked up from the wheel, startled, 
as though he were wrenching his 
thoughts away from some inner un- 
certainty of his own. 

“Oh, that?” He sounded almost 
angry. “‘It was pretty crummy com- 
pared to the one Tracy Ballard wrote.” 

There was nothing she could say, after 
that. Tracy was a senior and he was 
sure to win the journalism award tonight 
and they both knew it. 

They turned up Grant Avenue, to- 
ward Midge Anderson’s house. Toward 
the first course, the first stop on the 
route she must travel before tonight 
would be safely over, no longer some- 
thing to speculate or wish about upon 
the evening star but something that, for 
good or bad, had already happened 
whichever way it was going to. She was 
glad that Midge’s house was the first 
stop. Out of the depths of wisdom and 
experience that came from being a 
senior and having dated with Tracy 
steadily from freshman year onward, 
Midge could horoscope for Virgie the 
evening that lay ahead. 

Midge descended on them at the door- 
way with cries of rapture. Midge was 
blond and lovely and achingly casual- 
looking in a print that made Virgie’s 
dress far too young and expectant, far 
too dressed-up. Midge pushed Bud 
gaily toward the living room, whirled 
Virgie upstairs to her bedroom. 

“Good! You got here early. You look 
sweet, Virgie,” Midge said. But she 
gave Virgie only the most perfunctory 
glance and she hurried her away from 
the mirror before Virgie could so much 
as take out her lipstick. “I told my 
mother you'd help me serve. Oh, we've 
simply got to get the evening off to a 
good start,” Midge said. “It’s really 
the start that counts the most, enn 
' 
know. 


“Does it?” Virgie looked frightened. 


” 


“ Because I think I made a terrible boner 
with Bud. I told him I liked that 
editorial he wrote and then I realized 
that of course Tracy’s 

But Midge wasn’t listening. “Did | 
tell you, all the icks have arrived early 
and they’re just sitting.” There was 
despair in Midge’s-voice. “And do vou 
think Tracy’s doing a thing about it? | 
could kill him.” 

Virgie saw what Midge meant, as 
soon as they entered the living room. 
The Andersons had a big living room 
and everything had been fixed up 1 


iO 


look like a party, but all the boys w, 
sitting on one side of the room and 
the girls on the other and everybo 
looked stiff and uncomfortable. Tra 
was sitting on the edge of a chair a 
talking to Bud, as though the two 
them were alone here. Tracy look 
fairly comfortable, except for his da 
blue suit, because the Anderson livi: 
room was a familiar place to him; but 
looked uncomfortable too, maybe be- 
cause the living room was so dressed-u) 
tonight and he himself was so dressex 
up—and maybe a little because ever 
body knew he was going to win th 
journalism award and It was pretty hard 
not to be self-conscious about a thing 
like that. 

“Look at him,” Midge said. Virgie 
had a feeling that in another moment 
Midge might stamp her foot. Instead 
she called sweetly: “Oh, Tracy, could 
you come in the kitchen for a moment 
and help me bring in a tray?” Under 
her breath she said, “You come too, 
Virgie. You can help me with the 
tomato juice cocktails,” 

Midge’s mother was in the kitchen, 
sticking celery and radish-roses and 
olives around a platter. She was wearing 
her blué crepe and her hair was set tight 
and her smile wae set too. She looked up 
briefly and then went back to making a 
pattern of the relishes on the platter, 
because both Virgie and Tracy were 
familiar in this kitchen. 

Midge handed Virgie the pitcher with 
the tomato juice and Virgie began to 
fill the glasses. Midge began to bawl 
Tracy out, paying no attention to her 
mother’s presence or Virgie’s. 

“Sitting there like a lump on a log,” 
Midge said, and now she really stamped 
her foot. ‘Here | was counting on you 
to help get things started and what 
have you done? Absolutely nothing. 
And when they leave they’ll say, ‘Oh, it 
was okay at Midge’s but nothing very 
special, everybody just sat.’ And I’ve 
worked hard on this party,” Midge said, 
looking as though in another moment 
she’d begin to cry. 

Tracy leaned against the door and 
grinned. Tracy was big and blond and he 
had a very nice grin. “Okay, Princess. 
Keep your shirt on.” 

He grabbed a tray. He went waltzing 
into the living room holding the tray at 
a crazy angle. ‘‘Forward Pass!” 

When Virgie and Midge came in with 
the tomato iuice and the. little hot 
sausages on toothpicks, Tracy was 
standing in the middle of the room and 
everybody was sitting in a row with their 
mouths wide open and Tracy was tossing 
radishes and olives and things at them 
and everybody was laughing so hard 
it sounded like a madhouse. Because it 
was impossible to tell what Tracy was 
going to throw next and your mouth 
had to be set a different way for a piece 
of celery, than, say for a pickled onion. 

The room didn’t look precise any 
more. There was an olive on the floo: 
and a piece of something smashed 
against the wall. But it was still so early 
in the party that nobody except Trac) 
dared throw anything. Even at that 
things might have got out of control i! 
Midge’s mother hadn’t come in and said 
(looking furious in a polite, controlled 
way): ‘* Now that’s enough.” 


THE QUEER thing was that it was 
enough. Just enough to break the ice 
and not enough to damage the furniture. 
By the time the latecomers had arrived 
everybody was laughing and friendly 
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MARGARET LOCKWOOD 


The Voice of The Customer Is Heard 
Demanding Romantic Drama 


Margaret Lockwood has become a legendary 
beauty, (which is several notches higher 
than the rating of glamorous star), in most 


nations and principalities where celluloid 
is entertainment. 


Her fans, a very insistent and demanding 
army of them, have been stating in many 
languages that they wish to see her in more 
romantic drama and that without delay. 


* * * 


Actually and honestly by public demand, 
therefore, her next starring.role is in MAD- 
NESS OF THE HEART, by that extra- 
ordinary authoress of nine best-sellers 
including WHITE UNICORN, Flora Sand- 


strom. 


* * * 


The settings, the gowns and fashions, the 
romance and the drama, are alternately 
French and English; the last two also with a 
flavor of Quebec since Paul Dupuis plays 
opposite Miss Lockwood. 


* * * 


The argument as to what constitutes a 
perfect crime is now settled, the proof of 
this being a film called OBSESSION, which 
also owes much to two of the finest crafts- 
men in modern motion pictures, Robert 
Newton as an actor and Edward Dmytryk, 
native son of Grand Forks, B.C., as director 


* * * 


A perfect crime is one without a flaw which 
nevertheless and regardless does not work. 


All those who cannot forget GREEN FOR 
DANGER should by no means miss this one. 


* * * 


That high comedy, ADAM AND 
EVELYNE, starring Stewart Granger and 
Jean Simmons, has been running away with 
European honors as the new season's best 
entertainment. 


To be sure you see these J. Arthur Rank films, 
ask for the playdates at your local Theatre. 













| and playing Guggenheim like mad, with 
one eye on the clock because everything 
about a progressive dinner party was a 
matter of timing. 

Tracy looked across at Virgie and 
winked a friendly hello, bow’re you 
doing? She smiled shyly at him and 
wondered how it would feel to be able to 
count on a boy and get mad at him and 
act almost as though—almost as though 
you were married to him, the way Midge 
did with Tracy. 

She blushed the thought away. Every- 
body was getting up and groaning about 
having to move on to a new place when 
they were having so much fun here, and 
it had been fun—but she wondered if 
anybody else was as excited as she was 
about going on to the next place. 

Bud held the car door open for her. 
She realized suddenly that they had all 
been so much a part of the gang that 
she hadn’t, really, paid very much 
attention to him at Midge’s. She tried 
to make up for it. 

Wasn't it fun? And isn’t that Tracy 
simply something?” she gushed—and 
knew that her voice was only an 
affected imitation of Midge’s. 

“Oh? Oh, sure,” Bud said. “ Yeah. 
Sure was fun.” 

But his own voice was as fake as hers 
had been. 

There seemed to be nothing further to 
say. She wanted to cry with vexation at 
her failure, but she made her face very 
bright and gay, as though something 
far off fascinated her and she kept it 
that way until Midge and Tracy got in 
the back seat, because Tracy hadn’t 
been able to get his father’s car. 

“Where do we go from here?” Bud 
asked. 

“The Converses’, ” Midge called out, 
from the back seat. “‘The big white 
house halfway up Hilleborough Drive.” 

Midge’s voice sounded muffled, as 
though Tracy was putting his arm 
around her and drawing her close to him. 

Even without turning around, you could 
interpret the rustling noises from the 
back seat and compare them with your 
own stiff upright posture here in the 
front seat beside Bud Sylvester . . 
Virgie sighed, looking at Bud’s bored 
and unresponsive profile. “You turn 
here,”’ she said and her voice was as flat 
and bored and polite as his had been. 
They turned and she barely managed 
to avoid contact with his knee and then 
she was aware that Midge, too, was 
sitting upright and alone in one corner 
of the back seat and Tracy in the other. 
And Midge’s voice was a low but 
vehement whisper, not meant to be 
overheard—but overheard nevertheless. 

“| .. ask you to help me, but | 
didn’t ask you to make a fool of your- 
self and me too. Throwing food! What 
my mother’s going to say to me when 

and it’s all your 





she gets me alone 
fault.” 

“All right,” Tracy said. “All right. 
So you’ve told me off. So stop yapping 
about it so much. So iit happened and 
it’s too late to do anything about it 
now.” 

He sounded as angry as Midge did 

and he wasn’t even bothering to keep 
his voice down, particularly. They were 
quarreling, Virgie thought. Midge and 
Tracy quarreling. As though they hated 
each other. As though, maybe, things 
were washed up between them. She 
thought about this, obliquely. 

They crossed the bridge. It was dark 


by now. She could see a silver sickle 
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. so soft... so lovely . . . so smooth 
... the kind of sheets that invite real sleeping 
comfort. “Tex-Made” sheefs are made to 
last through repeated washings and 
keep their clean sparkling looks for years. 
Ask for “T ex-Made sheets” .. . they 
are available. in. a variety of qualities 
listed below) to suit every budget. 









WEARWELL 


DOMINION TEXTILE COMPANY LIMITED, MONTREAL 
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'{ chose Locomative 
because ... IT WASHES 
THOROUGHLY QUICKLY 

GENTLY !” 


When my husband and I shopped for 
our washer, | knew exactly the qualities 
I wanted in the new machine! And I 


found them all in LOCOMOTIVE! 
First... the LOCOMOTIVE has-a 


fast, thorough washing action . . . gets 
clothes immaculately clean in a hurry. 

Gentle, effective “Rotary-Swirl” agi- 
tator forces active suds through every 
— of the finest fabric without need- 
ess, destructive rubbing. I know that 

recious garments are safe with 
foc LOMOTIVE. 

Another all-important quality is re- 
liability! LOCOMOT “IVE is designed 
for simplicity . «+ built for endurance. 
It won't let me down! 


I like LOCOMOTIVE’S trim appear- 
ance, the efficient Lovell wringer with 
fast-acting safety release, the generous 
pereelain ename!l tub with sediment 
zone below the level of the agitator. 

Yes, LOCOMOTIVE is any house- 
wile’s washday dream come true! | 


See it at your Dealer's Today! 
AVAILABLE IN GAS AND ELECTRIC MODELS 
Write for free, illustrated catalogue folder. Dept. “A”, 


BRANTFORD WASHING MACHINES LTD. 
Brantford, Ontario 


CANADA’S ECONOMY WASHER 





of moon behind the trees and stars 
sprinkled every-which-way across the 
sky. Now, with the sky so full of stars, 
it seemed strange to have wished so 
desperately on the first one. 


PATSY CONVERSE was plump and 
bucktoothed and giggly and her date 
for the evening was Pee Wee Thompson 
who really was a pee wee and hardly 
counted as a date at all, because al- 
though he was a senior he was younger 
than the rest of them and always looked 
dazed and a little out of things. 
body in school knew his mother had 


Every- 


forced the date on him because she and 
Patsy’s mother were best friends. But 
it didn’t seem to bother Patsy that no 
boy had ever looked at her with interest 
in his eyes. She opened the front door 
for them with Pee Wee, looking scared 
as usual, beside her. 

“Hi!” Patsy said. “Clam chowder 
and corn bread at the barbecue tables 
in the back yard.” She bounced through 
the house beside them and ted them 
out to the back yard where Mrs. Con- 
verse, who was plump, and Dr. Con- 
verse, who was bucktoothed but jolly, 
were serving from the big kettle that 
hung above the barbecue pit. 

Nobody had to start a party going 
at Patsy’s, it started itself. Doctor 
Converse yodeled and Mrs. Converse 
and Patsy sang Shortnin’ Bread in their 
rich melodious voices and then they were 
all singing, in the glow of the firelight. 
Everybody—everybody except mnie 
and Trac Vv and Vi irgie and Rud—every- 
body was obviously having a eanderel 
time. 

Virgie sang as loudly as the rest and 
the singing crept along her veins until 
almost in spite of herself she was having 
a good time in a strange quiet way. 
She looked up and caught Tracy’s eye 
and he winked at her across the table, 
as he had done earlier, but this time 
his eyes were lonely and sad as a clown’s 
and she wanted te comfort him and tel! 
him that there were other girls in the 
world besides Midge. And suddenly he 
was looking at her as though he had 
heard her say it: he was looking at 
her as though there was communication 
between them; as though for the first 
time he was seeing Virgie—a real Virgie 
whom she hardly knew herself yet—and 
not just a kid who tagged around after 
Midge. 

She could feel something happening 
inside of her, as though her whole body 
had begun to glow. As though she were 
lighted up inside. She went on singing, 
her head tilted at an angle, not quite 
looking at Tracy—but knowing (oh 
very, very surely!) that Tracy was still 
looking at her with a startled and almost 
reluctant attention. The singing was 
inside of her now, the singing and the 
glow—and she knew that her mother 
had not been entirely teasing about the 
way she might some time look; and she 
understood why there had been a grudg- 
ing fearful note in Midge’s voice when 
she had said: I can see why a boy might 
fall for you, if he saw you like that. 

Tracy was still staring at her, and 
his eyes looked as though someone had 
just wakened him from a sound sleep. 
And Midge was looking at her too—but 
Virgie flushed away from the look 
Midge’s eyes. 

Just the same she didn’t feel as guilty 
as that look in Midge’s eyes should have 
made her feel—and was meant to make 
her feel. Instead, she felt--triumphant. 

She let the knowledge and the new 
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‘I chose Locomotive 


because... ITS 
ECONOMICAL TO BUY 


THRIFTY TO OPERATE!” 


The family wash is my wife’s depart- 
ment! But in buying a washer, I want 
real value at a moderate price! 


That’s why my choice was 
LOCOMOTIVE! 


LOCOMOTIVE costs less because 
manufacturing know-how has enabled 
the makers to keep costs down without 
sacrificing quality. Our first saving 
was on the purchase price! 


And, when you look inside the 
machine at the moving parts, you real- 
ize that LOCOMOTIVE is engineered 
to eliminate mechanical trouble. Gears 
operate in a bath of oil for continuous 
lubrication. Our second saving is on 
upkeep! 


When you see the LOCOMOTIVE, 
you'll agree that it offers the kind of 
value that smart husbands insist on! 


See it at your Deuler's Today 
Se eS ee ee oe ee oe oe ee 


ca 
4 For the home without awater % 
heater — The exclusive LOCOMOTIVE * 
we. Bede ge 






Electro-Therm unit fits easily 
_ on your washer... heats 
» < water piping hot overnight, 
right in the tub. See it at yg 
your LOCOMOTIVE dealer’ 


Se AO Se ee oe 


Sean? 


CANADA’S ECONOMY WASHER 


SEAN 








certainty about herself tease her mout! 
into a slow smile. She got up and as 
though aimlessly she moved away fron 
the wooden trestle tables, beyond tl, 
circle of firelight, toward the darkness 
of the rose garden. She was not entire! 
certain why she was walking alone 
this casual floating fashion as thoug! 
moved by an impulse to view the roses 
by moonlight. She wasn’t entirely 
certain what she was up to—but she had 
a pretty good idea. 

Doctor and Mrs. Cenverse and Pats, 
looked at her. Every time a coupk 
made an effort to stray into the moon- 
light the Converses boomed: “Now 
then! Lvervbody sing!’ But in spite 
of their disapprovai the rose garden was 
fairly well tenanted. It gave Virgie a 
queer feeling in her throat to walk, 
alone, past the stone bench from which 
whispers came, past shadows that sepa- 
rated and came together after she 
walked by; past a winding path where 
feet strolled two by two. 

Byond the rose parden, aliivost out 
of earshot of the singing, there was a 
pond approached by a little rustic 
She leaned against the railing, 
pensively chewing a rose petal, but she 
could feel the loudness of her heartbeat. 

What if she waited and he didn’t come 
and she missed the others leaving—and 
Doctor Converse had to send someone 
out here to drag her back to the party? 


bridge. 


SHE STARTED to turn back. She 
looked up-—and Tracy’s shadow was 
between her and the other side of the 
bridge. 

“Not so fast,” Tracy said softly, 
blocking her way. His eyes were laugh- 
ing softly and his mouth said the words 
with soft slow laughter and it was as 
though his whole body was laughing at 
the way she turned and wheeled; want- 
ing to run away, now, as much as before 
she had wanted him to follow her here. 

“A forfeit,” Tracy said with that soft 
sure laughter. ‘Don’t you know, Virgie, 
that if you look at a man like that and 
then run away, he has the right to 
demand a forfeit when he—catches 


you?” 


He grabbed her wrist lightly in his, 
not waiting for an answer. His eyes 
still smiling that strange smile, he tilted 
her chin upward. 

“Well?” he asked, still smiling, when 
he finally released her. 


She held her knuckles against her lips, __. 


where his kiss had been. 

“Oh!” she gasped. “‘Oh!” 

She began to run, past him, toward 
the safety of the singing and this time 
he let her go. 

Bud was standing at the entrance to 
the rose garden. 

He said to her woodenly: “ Every- 
body’s getting ready to move on.” 

The Danish house was the biggest 
house in town. Viola Danish was tall, 
cool, sallow, so smartly dressed she made 
Midge seem small-town and simpering. 
Viola hadn’t even bothered with a date, 
because she dated only with college men 
these days. 

“Hello, kids,” she said languidly. 
“It’s buffet in the dining room, and the 
place is yours.” 

In the dining room there was a long 
table and a lace cloth and candlesticks 
and maybe it was what Viola called 
languidly “buffet,” but it was all so 
terribly elaborate it was almost scary. 
There was a ham at one end and a big 
roast at the other and things in-between 
that made Virgie uncertain because she 
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Actual Unretouched Photo 


Look at this woman — isn’t she pretty? 
There’s not a line or wrinkle in her 
lovely face—no wonder so many think 
she’s years younger than her age—35! 
Yes, she’s found the secret of youth- 
ful-looking skin. 

How about you...are you giving 
your skin the care it needs? Watch 
out for rough, dry skin and tell-tale 
lines that can add years to your face. 

Here’s a unique triple-action cream 
— Noxzema Cold Cream — that can 
help your skin look so much younger. 
It deep-cleanses while it dissolves dull- 
ing surface film. It softens, helps 
smooth away roughness and dry skin 
lines. It stimulates—helps wake tired 
skins to a new glow. 

Try Noxzema Cold Cream for just 
10 days. See if your skin doesn’t look 
fresher, lovelier, younger! At all drug 
and cosmetic counters. 21¢, 39¢, 63¢. 
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INSTANTLY! ° 


Do as millions now do and 
you'll never have corns! Just 
apply Dr. Scholl’s Zino- 
pads at the first sign of sore 
toes from new or tight 
shoes. You will haveinstant 
relief and stop corns before 
they can develop! But—if 

ou have corns, callouses or 
Condens these thin, sooth- 
ing. cushioning, protective 
pads will instantly stop 

ainful shoe friction and 
fift pressure on the sensi- 
tive spot! 

Remove Corns, Callouses 
You'll marvel, too, how the 


separate Medications in- 
cluded with Dr. Scholl’s 
Zino-pads quickly remove 
corns and callouses, Get 
this grand relief today! 


CALLOUSES 


D! Scholls Zino-pads 
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had never seen them before. The boys, 
she saw, were serving the girls and she 
stared uncertainly at Tracy, wondering 
if with that kiss he had claimed her 
as his. All the way over here she had 
been thinking about that kiss and trying 
to decide whether it had made her feel 
so funny because it was her first kiss 
or because of the way that Tracy had 
kissed her. But when she looked at him 
she saw that Tracy was politely but 
distantly helping Midge to an unfamil- 
iar-looking something that looked as 
though it might be a gelatine salad 
~and then again, might not be. 

After a moment, with the same aloof 
politeness that Tracy had shown, Bud 
asked if he might help her to some of 
the mousse. 

They sat on the grand staircase, the 
four of them sitting there as though 
bound together by fate. The more timid 
ones sat on the gilt chairs listening to 
the orchestra Viola Danish’s father had 
hired—and the more daring ones dis- 
appeared toward the dimness of the 
library—but the four of them sat upon 
the stairs and pretended they were 
having a wonderful time. Virgie’s head 
began to ache. After a while Midge 
said coldly that she was going to powder 
her nose and Virgie (who had been 
wondering just what you did say in case) 
jumped up and said she thought she’d 
go too. 

Midge made it clear by her silence 
in the powder room that. she loathed 
Virgie’s company. Virgie wasn’t at all 
sure Tracy was worth it. Midge finished 
straightening the seams on her stockings 
and then, without a word, she went out 
and let the door slam behind her. Virgie, 
to show that nothing Midge did mat- 
tered to her, went on combing her hair 
for a good long minute. 

But when she stepped out on the 
balcony that led down toward the stair- 
way where the four of them had been 
sitting, she saw that Bud and Tracy 
were alone. Midge hadn’t joined them 
again. Virgie didn’t blame Midge; it 
wasn’t much fun sitting beside Bud and 
Tracy, the way they were acting. Her 
own footsteps lagged and then she saw 
that Bud and Tracy were coming up 
the stairs and hardly knowing why she 
did it, she ducked into the library. Too 
late she saw that Midge was there, 
pretending to turn the pages of a book, 

Bud and Tracy walked past but they 
didn’t glance in. They leaned against 
the balcony just outside the library door 
and you knew from the way they leaned 
their elbows on the railing that they 
had grown tired of waiting for Midge 
and Virgie and had decided to teach 
them a lesson. 

““Anyway,” Tracy said, “we’re only 
young once. Eh, fella? And speaking 
of being young, how come the Big 
Silence, between you and Virgie? Brrrr! 
Talk about two Eskimos. What went 
wrong, Bud? After all, you can talk to 
old Unk Tracy.” 

“You should know,” Bud said. “I 
mean, it doesn’t matter, but I couldn’t 
help seeing you and Virgie on the 
bridge.” 

“Oh. Yeah.” Tracy sounded as 
though he might be grinning, uncom- 
fortably. “Oh. I was just—well, the 
way Midge was acting and all that—” 
he stopped. “Anyway.” 

“Not that it matters.” Bud's voice 
was very distinct. “I don’t know why 
I even brought it up. As a matter of 
Continued on page 101 
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B.F. Goodrich 
°“*MUFFETTE”? 





ee e &2 must for comfort 


The loveliest... and the smartest ... rubber overboot 
that ever graced dainty feet! 


The cuff is electrified Shearling ... the vamp is 
washable wool fleece that won’t matt or “fuzz” readily. 
And it’s also snugly lined with wool fleece. 


Warm... Cozy ... Completely waterproof and snow- 
proof. Choose from Black, Brown, Red and Chocolate 
at your B.F. Goodrich dealer’s. 


9-371 









Alaska 


Light weight 
over - the - sock 
boot—soft 
Shearling lining 
and removable 
insole. Cork 
platform out- 
sole and heel. 


B.F.Goodrich 


FOOTWEAR 


Alpine 


Over - the - sock, 






easy pull-on 







boot. Fleece-lin- 





ing, removable 






felt insole. Steel 
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‘There [sy Time tor beauty 


by Eileen Morris. Beauty Editor 





Tips for every woman with more tasks than time 










Twin Perfumes 


Gova’s new twin perfumes in tiny handbag 






phials! Carry them in your purse so that you have your 






Goya wherever you go. 









DECISION ... delicate, floral; matching your daytime self 





VIBRATION ... glowing, exotic; for the more luxurious you 
of after dark 







Designed to mingle and harmonise. You can change from one 
to the other at a whim or even wear both together. 







MADE, PACKED AND SEALED IN ENGLAND BY 


a if 
Handbag Phial Gift Size “LIN 
73¢ 5 ad $Z1 | 


BOND STREET, LONDON 


sue oves BRISH LINEN 


. . « because she’s a 
miser at heart! 


Cute, sensible little miser! She 
knows that Irish Linen is not 
really luxury at all. Of course, 
Irish Linen damasks are gorgeous 
beyond words, but they’re also 
durable beyond comparisan. And 
that beautiful natural lustre of 

zish.Linen-actvally-grews love- 
lier with washing. In lint-free 
towels that dry dishes faster, in 
dainty hankies and doilies, crisp, 
cool dres- fabrics and pillow-slips 
too, Irish Linen is the practical 
fabric for daily living. 

















Having a baby should make you lovelier, To show what we 
mean — this photo of Margaret Bergman of our feature 
story, holding baby Gail. What with child care and home 
building Margaret’s day is a busy one... but she found 
time to regain her good looks, has worked out a personal 


program to keep attractive. 





| YOU FIND yourself in the midst of a Smooth on rich cream in upward 
completely differs nt, demand ng strokes. T ime: 30) seconds. 
schedule, with little time left to ca Brush your teeth. (Dentist appoint- 
your own. Yet your hair seems ment due?) Time: 3 minutes. 
dull, your skin may be dry and Whisk off cream, pat onskin freshener. 
flaky, your waist lost in a roll of fat. Time: 1 minute 
Learn how to fit beauty care Into your 
crowded day, and win back prebaby x a 
prettiness with these iaptical, timed 7 suey Bound 
short cuts. Make it a habit to dry your hands 
é BS ees oS thoroughly. Keep lotion in kitchen, 
MD hhh ated a i ae al Early Morn laundry, bathroom; use often, Time: 
ys ee Ae ' 0) seconds, 
Britt LINEN 5 I ner Drink 4 glass of hot water, lemon- Exercise is bed-making, dishwashing, 
ee Pye "ae es < $ eke oat eee 23 seconds. door-answering, Hold your body 
na ia: Se | ace washing means more when you _ slackly, and it’s bad exercise; hold spine 


give oily skin extra scrubbing, dry skin — straight 


) 


Sc . pull in stomach muscles and 
finger-tip massage. Time: 2 minutes. it’s gnod 
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Hizabeth Arden 


introduces 





the only 

eye make-up pencil 
with the perpetual 
point ! 


PS 


Euizasern arven- perfec- 
tionist that she is — gives 
you the perfect eye make- 
up pencil ... EYE-STOPPER! 


Beautiful. . . everlasting as 
ajeweler’s piece, withits golden- 
banded case. 

Maintainsa pla porns tip... 
the real secret of perfect eye 
make-up. 

Trouble-preof . . . for Eye- 
Stopper has its own sharpener 
cunningly concealed yet me- 
chanically simple. 

The Result: for the first time, 
your eyebrows can be shaped 
oretched in perfectly, yet softly. 
And lashes underscored almost 
imperceptibly. 

The crayons come in black; 
dark brown, light brown, anda 


beautiful blue. 


EYE-STOPPER including 2 
refills .....22838853 $3.50 


At Smartest Shops 
In Every Town 





That daily walk to market can be a 
real workout. Walk proudly and breathe. 
Pleasant way to cleanse your system of 
poisons, tone muscles, gain new pep. 

While the washing machine runs or 
the kettle boils, try these: 


1. Strengthen stomach muscles: 
Lie flat, slowly raise legs, keep- 
ing them stiff. Hold, then 


lower them again. Five 
Rest on elbows and 


times. 
knees, face down. 


Pull abdomen in, arc spine out. 
Rest in this position. 






2. Flatten that front: 


3. Slim thighs and hips: Flat on your 
back, arms straight out from 
shoulders, feet together. Cross left 
leg over right, swing it toward 
right hand. Return to start, follow 
with right leg over left. A slow five 
at first. 


Dusting? Before shaking out the 
duster, stand in front of that open 
window. Swing up on toes, breathing in, 
then back on heels, breathing out. 

While soaking your tiny pride in oil, 
don’t be above snitching a little for 
your own skin. And baby’s cotton is 
handy for your hair care, manicures, 
powder puffery. 


Tuck-in Time 


Brush your hair 100 strokes, with head 
bent over. Time: 3 minutes. 

Twice weekly, pin-curl your hair. 
Nightly pin up those strands in need of 
starching. Time: > minutes. 

Bathe and beautify at the same time. 
While bath fills, massage in lubricating 
cream, leave it to steam into pores. 
When you are submerged in suds, use 
razor to remove unwanted hair under 
arms and on legs. Before stepping out, 
try a brisk rubdown with rough toweling. 
Friction has a fine effect on skin texture, 
works up circulation. Remove cream, 
apply freshener. Pluck stragglers from 
brow. line, apply your deodorant, 
Time: 20 minutes. 


Fix a Formula 


Replenish your beauty aids adding 
skin freshener if you’ve never used one 
before. Buy a flattering, harmonized 
make-up. Save time, energy and money 
by ordering large sizes. 

Have your hair cut short and styled 
becomingly. Does away with the pro- 
blem of dry ends, limp curls. Simpler to 
manage, too. Then have a professional 
perm or the home-cooked variety, as you 
will. 

Manicure after sudsing baby’s laun- 
dry, when your nails are soap-clean and 
soft. Time your manicure just before 
you “take five” to catch up on last 
night’s paper, so polish has a chance to 
harden. 

Organize your clothes, dressing table 
and beauty routine so that dressing and 
make-up follow a quick simple pattern, 
fitted to your household tasks. 


Gritah Fashions 


ftom Londow 


~~ 


Asta Models enjoy world renown 


for their exclusive styling, fine cloths 


and impeccable tailoring. 


"ie 


This is DORCHESTER —a graceful 


coat in Mulberry duveteen, 


featuring the new butterfly collar. 


( COATS & SUITS 


ASTA MODELS ARE OBTAINABLE AT LEADING STORES. 


ASTA MODELS LTD., 27-28 EASTCASTLE STREET, LONDON, wW. 
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ENGLAND 


QUALITY APPLIANCE MANUFACTURERS FOR MORE THAN 45 YEARS 
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Proof that a small house will re. 
spond to imagination is given in 
these interiors from the 75,000th 


house completed under N. H. A. 


Adventure in Decorating 


by Charlene Champness 


OOM BY ROOM, here is the 75,000th house . . . just as Paul 
and Margaret furnished it, just as thousands of Winnipeg 
people saw it on September 30, when the key was turned over to 
the young owners in a civic ceremony. 

Paul and Margaret had plenty of decorating ideas. So they called in 
the expert aid of Eaton’s Interior Decorating Bureau, and the fun 
began. This is how they worked together: 

They began with a color scheme. Several were suggested. The one 
Paul and Margaret chose was brown and beige with warm accents of 
red and yellow. Since guests would get their first impression from the 
entrance hall, they decided to create something out of the ordinary. 
From the living room a little of the entrance hall was visible, so they 
decided to make it one of the accent notes. They could use vivid color 
because it was a small area. It didn’t have to be restful: it was a place 
of passage and movement. They chose a wallpaper of bright copper- 
red with abstract musical designs in silver, gold and black. It is as 
dramatic as the striking of a gong! 

In contrast, the living room needed restful colors because they were 
going to spend long hours there. Paul and Margaret favored dark 
walls, but were afraid the effect might be one of “‘closeness” 
as if the walls were drawing in upon them. Here the sure knowledge of 


the professional decorator proved valuable. Rich dark brown walls 
were used, but only in combination with off-white ceiling and fleors 





of pale beige wall-to-wall Wilton carpet. The effect is anything but 
stuffy. The walls seem to recede, to draw back into quiet shadows—a 
perfect foil for bleached oak furniture, conversation and good music. 
There isn’t a piano in the room now, but there will be one day for 
Margaret plays beautifully. 

The room looks larger than it is because of several decorating tricks 
that can be applied to any room. In the first place, small furniture has 
been used in preference to heavy pieces. Heavy furniture tends to 
dwarf a room. Secondly, attention has been given to the grouping of 
furniture. We are accustomed to think in terms of conversation 
groups but fail to consider the spaces between. The more open 
spaces, the larger the room appears. Plain colors have been used with 
only one exception—the printed floor-length drapes in tones of yellow 
and brown, repeated in two hostess chairs that flank the fireplace. 
Several patterns in a room tend to make it look crowded and therefore 
smaller. The heaviest piece of furniture is the scatter lounge (it’s a 
new name for sectional sofa). By upholstering it in dark brown frieze, 
the color of the walls, it blends into them and appears to take up less 
space in the room. Further illusions of size are created by the big 
mirror over the mantel and by carrying the drapery beyond the 
picture window so that it covers some of the wall on either side. This 
gives the feeling of a larger window and a longer room. Sharp accents 
of copper-red. in-the-tamp-shades-and Continued on page 104 


Delightful proof that good things can 
come in small packages . . . this glimpse 
of the entrance hail and a corner of the 
living room. A dramatic arrangement of 
good-size pictures is used to give the 
scatter lounge a buildup. The big lamp 
and magazine table add an air to the room. 
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How to furnish a small home com- 
fortably and avoid that bulky, hum- 
drum look? It is accomplished here 
with furniture in right proportions; 
quiet backgrounds and bright, “lift- 
ing” touches like the fireplace 
mirror, wide window drapes. 


A dining alcove rather than a 
full-blown room is what most of 
us have today. Here's a table that 
extends for a crowd, can be closed 
and placed against the wall. Real 
space-maker, too, is the built-in 
buffet that offers loads of cup- 
board space when every inch of 
storage counts. 


Decorator’s Sketches 
from the 
T. Katon Co. Lid... Winnipeg 


: 
a 
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from the 
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Color harmonies and _ furnishings 
Interior Decorating Bureauy T. Eaton Co., Win- 
nipeg, in co-operation with Mr. and Mrs 


Pau! Bergman. 


a ge a 


{gain the Bergmans show how to 
make the little room you live in 
seem limitless. Their rules? Shop 
for furniture scaled to size. Keep 
your color scheme simple. Repeat 
hues, repeat fabrics. Keep the 
number of accessories small, Use 
compact built-ins. 





— vhatelaine, October, 1949 





Reac Jeut-o Beauty ! 


Dissolve 1 package Orange Jell-O in 2 cups hot 


water (or syrup from canned peaches, and 
water). When slightly thickened, add sliced 


canned peaches and turn into a fancy mould. 
garnish attractively, 


Chill until firm, unmould. 
and for spectal deliciousness pass a bowl of 
whipped cream. What a dessert! 


| you looking for a new, exciting party dessert? Or a salad to give 
extra interest to a family or guest meal? Then — consider these 
bright Jell-O suggestions! Like all Jell-O dishes, this gorgeous-looking 


mould — 


only minutes to make. And tempting Jell- 
“locked-in” Jell-O flavor, often. 


Enjoy the sparkling color and exclusive 


this lovely salad — and this fanciful children’s dessert — take 


O costs less than 2¢ a serving. 


Look for the big red “JELL-O” letters on the box. 


PiQuant As ITS ColorFue 













SPECIAL FOR. CHILDREN 


(Right) — Expect “oh’s” and “ah’s” of de- 
light, when you serve children this Jell-O 
party treat! Just Jell-O 
chilled in dessert glasses, 


(any red color) 
decorated with 
puffy marshé 
mallows. A simple gala touch for the youmg- 


fry's all-time tavorite Jell-O. 


and « 


a “snowman” made from 


A Product of 
General Foods 








jJeii-O is a trade-mark owned by General Foods, 


Grand served as a salad 
— or as a clever “relish”, 
to make a small bottle of olives go a 
long way! Dissolve 1 package Lime 


Jell-O in 2 cups hot water. Add 3 
tbsps. vinegar, 14 tsp. salt. When 
slightly thickened, add 34 cup sliced 
stuffed olives, 44 cup sliced sweet 


pickles, and if desired, 14 cup sliced 
celery. Chill in small moulds. 


Whats found only Facto: | ? 
That locked-in" Jell-O Flavor ! 


Limited 
J-59M 
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BREAKFAST 


SUN | | Chilled Melor 


j Bacon and Egg 
= Brown Toast Marmalade 
Coffe lea 


Mixed Vevetable 
Cerea 
Toast Currant Jelly 
Café au Lait 


Stewed Pears 
Cereal 
Toasted Biscuits 
from Tuesday 
Marmalade 


Coffer Pea 
‘ : 
rH Orange Juice 
Cereal! 
Toast Jam 
Cotes iea 


= 
~~ 


Tomato Juice 
Scrambled Eggs 
Brown Toast Marmalade 
Coftee lea 


ae 


wn | 
~~ | 
_ 


Blended Fruit Juices 
Cereal 
Toast Conserve 
Coffee lea 


| OO 


SUN Half 


Bran 


Grapefruit 

W: affles 

acon Maple Syrur 
Coffee Tea 


Sliced Orange 


Cereal! 


Omelet with Diced Bacor 
Toast Jan 
Coffee Tea 
l 1: | 


MON 


Fomato Juice 
Cereal 
as Marmalade 
Coft ee Tea 


WED Blended Fruit 


Cereal 
boast 
Colles 


THI 


Juice 


Honey 


Cocoa 


Stewed Apples 


Cereal! 
4 Poast Jelly 
Coffee Tea ; 
FRI Orange Juice 
Cereal 
Sott-cooked Eggs 
— t Jam 
Coftes lea 
eg 
SAT Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Marmalade 
| Coffee lea 
SUN gaked Apples 
French Toast 
>yrup 
| Cotfes Tea 
Steers 
MON Mixed Vegetabk Juices 
: Cereal 
Toasted Buns 
Coffer Tea 
TUE Grapefruit Juice 
; Cereal 
Toast Conserve 
Coffee Tea 
WED Apple Juice 
Cereal 
| Creamy Eggs Toast 
Ketchup 
Coftee Tea 


IBER 19 





LUNCHEON or SUPPER 
Creamed Salmon Shortcake 
with Green Peas 
Coleslaw 
Canned Raspberries 

Cookies 
lea Cocoa 
Consommeé 
Toasted Cheese Sandwiches 
Celery 
Bow! of Grapes 
White Layer Cake 
Iced Tea or Cocoa 


and Cucumber Salad 
Hot Buttered Rolls 
Apple Compote 
Leftover Cake 
Cocoa 


Egg 


lea 
Potato and Omon Soup 
Raisin Waldorf Salad 
Hot Biscuits Honey 
Tea Cocoa 


Bean Soup 
Beet and Celery Salad 
Vanilla Rennet Dessert 
with Diced Orange Sauce 
lea Cocoa 


Fried Green Tomatoes 
Bacon Curls 
Raw Carrot Sticks 
Stewed Pears leftover 
Soft Ginger Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Macaron: and Cheese 
Bread Sticks 
Tossed Green Salad 

Grapes 
Cocoa 


Tea 


Cream of Mushroom Soup 
Sardine and Tomato Salad 
Stuffed Baked Apples 

Wafers 
Cocoa 


Tea 


Cream of Asparagus Soup 
Pear, Cottage Cheese and 
Grape Salad 


16% 
‘ ieitover ) 


at 
Cane 
Tea 


I ingers 
Coooa 
Cold Meat Plate 
Mustard Pickles 
Celery and Potato Salad 
Carrot Curls 


Maple Walnut Ice Cream 
Hot Chocolate 
Rice and Chicken Croquettes 


Celery Soup Sauce 
Head Lettuce Wedges 
French Dressing 
Canned Cherries 
Tea Cocoa 


Welsh Rarebit 
lomato Cabbage Slaw 
Chilled Melon 

Cookies 
Tea O08 
Cream of Pea Soup 
Crackers 
and Green Pepper 

Salad 
jam Turnovers 

Tea Cocoa 


Grapefruit 


saked Corn Pudding 
Shiced Tomatoes 
Fruit Cup 
Cup Cake arene 
Tea Cocoa 


Wieners in Rolls 
Dill Pickles 
Celery Curls 
Stewed Aprictos 
Doughnuts 
lea Cocoa 
Tomato Bouillon 
Fried Eggplant 
Bacon Curls 
Raw Relishes 
Sweet Rolls 
Cocoa 


Fried ee 
Baked Potatoes 
Apple, Celery and Raisin Salad 
_. Butter Tarts 
Tea Cocoa 


Baked Stuffed P eppers 


lamb and _ bread stuffing ) 
Tomato Sauce 
Apricot Whip 
eS Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Salmon Chowder 
Mixed Vegetable Salad 
Bran Muffins 
Fresh Pears 
lea Cocoa 


shenueed 


Plum Batter Pudding 


Carrot Sticks | 
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DINNER 


Liver and Onions 
Chili Sauce 
Mashed Potatoes 
Brusse! Sprouts 
Orange Floating Island 
Coffee Te a 


Short Ribs of Beet = 





Yorkshire Pudding 

Browned Potatoes 
Glazed Carrots 

| Ice Cream Chocolate Sauce 


Coffee Tea 


Hot Tomato Juice 
Cold Sliced Roast Bee! 
Hashed Brown Potatoes 

Fried_ Eggplant 

Creamy Tapioca 

Coffee Tea 
Curried Beef on Rice 
Green Beans 
Pickled Beets 
Fruited Trifle 
Coffee Tea 


Veal Pie 
Biscuit Crust 
Shredded Cabbage 
Apple Crisp 
Coffee 


with Vegetables 


Tea 





Swiss Steak 
Mild Gravy 
Boiled Potatoes 
Brocroli 


_ Coffee Tea 


Salmon Loaf 
Mayonnaise 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Savory Spinach 
Grapefruit Bavarian 
Coffee Tea 

Stuffed Heart 
Baked Potatoes 
Green Peas 
Pudding with Lemon | 
Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Cottage 


Barbecued Spare ribs 
Riced Potatoes 
Sauerkraut 
Peach Rolypoly 
Whipped Cream 


Coffee Tea 


Fruit Cup 
Roast Chicken, Parsley Stuffing 
Mashed Potatoes 
Diced Turnips and Green Peas 
Pumpkin Pie with Cheese 
Coffee Tea 
Pot Roast of Beef 
3growned Potatoes 
Harvard Beets 
Vanilla Souffié 
Red Currant Jelly 
Coffee a 


Savory Hash 
Green Beans 
Buttered Carrots 
Coconut Orange Tapioca 
Coffee Tea 


Grilled Sausages 
Mashed Potatoes 
Scalloped Tomatoes 
Steamed Cup Cakes 
Corn Syrup Sauce 
| Coffee Tea 

| eed’ 
| Squash and Apple Casserole | 
Buttered Beets 
Spinach 
Apple Pie and Cheese 
Coffee Tea 
Kidney Stew 
Boiled Potatoes 
Brussels Sprouts 
Lemon Snow with Custar« 
Sauce 
Coffee Tez a 
Roast of Lamb _ 
| Mint Jelly 
Mashed Potatoes 
Ginger Carrots 
Cantaloupe a la Mode 
Coffee Tea 


Vegetable Soup Soup 
Cold Roast Lamb | 
Spiced Grape Jelly | 
Buttered Noodles Pes | 
Baked Custard | 
Coffee Tea 
~~ Hamburger Patties | 
with Mushroom Soup Sau 
Parsley Potatoes 
Coleslaw 
Deep Plum Pie _ 
Coffee Tea 


Stuffed Veal Rolls 
Baked Potatoes 
Green Beans 
Johnnycake >yr 
Coffee Tea 


——————_,_ - 
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BREAKFAST LUNCHEON or SUPPER DINNER 
THU | Ps | Peanut Butter Sandwiches | Breaded Pork Tenderloin 
— — | Diced ee Lettuce Mashed Potatoes 
ode erea Salac Creamed Onions | 
| » | Toast J _Jam | Apple Compote Spanish Cream with Peaches 
Coffee Tea Oatmeal Cookies Coffee Tea 
| oan | Tea Cocoa 
| ay Se ees | Sane enaers Tomato Juice Cocktail 
| F RI | Poached Eggs on Toast Pan broiled Fresh Herring 
z ie | Cereal with Sliced Bananas | Assorted Relishes French Fried Potatoes 
| op Toast Jelly | Fresh Fruits Scalloped Eggplant 
‘offee ‘OCOs | ‘rackers “heese | aked Lemon Pudding 
Coffe Cocoa Cracker Cheese e a 1 P = 
joi Tea Cocoa OE : ca 
< = acai ——— _ —— Pork Hocks 
SAT Bites 
A Sliced Oranges Baked Beans detent anol 
Cereal Boston Brown Bread Skin fake 
6 pe Toas ee Wreeh Pear Gated Chocolate Cake 
aie C OTe Tea resn Fear . nie Marshmallow Sauce 
€ re ” | Coffee Tea 
= | = ieee 
a SUN ak ae tie he | Cream of Chicken Soup Sauce Hot aa 
e Blended Fruit Juices ; on Toast Browned Potatoes 
be 6 e | Grilled Smoked Fish Stiredded Raw Vegetable Salad Cauliflower au Gratin 
ki 3 | Toast Tart Jelly Canned Raspberries Pumpkin Tarts 
is Asse! Coffee Tea Tea Wafers — Coffee Tea 
: | —— a Se on — eee ae ea 
| # | MON Spanish Omelet | Cold Roast Beet 
oe | Tomato Juice Head Lettuce Wedges Scalloped Potatoes 
Be | 6 Cereal Olive Dressing | Savory Green Beans 
zz Toast Marmalade Chocolate Cake Apple Betty 
5 Coffee Tea (from Saturday Coffee Ys 
a Tea Cocoa | occas ile 
o TUE Casserole of Leftover | Mashed emubiin 
eg Prunes with Lemon Beef and Rice re 
Cc i Tomats Sauct Lyonnaise Beets 
: erea an ae F Halived Grapefruit F 
» Toast Jam Tossed Salad Geskion wt 2 : 
Coffee Tea Strawberry Ice Cream Coffee Tea ; P , : ; 
Tea e ; Cocoa | “ . ; 
‘i WED PFET LEER EOS . — : Hot Meat Loaf 
. ‘, ausave- - i . . } 
; | Orange Juice = a ae Pe = — Brown Gravy | 
Cereal — aa a ¥ hit #ttuce | Boiled Potatoes Turnips 
| Toast Jelly a o | Marmalade Bread Pudding 
Coffee Tea — ee Coffee Tea & 
Z iii 
| ean eeesine paceman onarreemnnr 5 
THU ] 5 : | Broiled Liver and Bacon 
| Apple and Orange Juice Cold Sliced Meat Loaf Creamed Potatoes 


FRI | 


6 Cereal Potato and Green Pepper Salad Buttered Carrots & i 
Scones Conserve Prune Whip _ Coconut Cream Pie eerin cu S coal 
| | Coffee Cocoa lea Cocoa Coffee Tea 





een i Potato and Onion Soup Baked Lima Bean Casserole : 
Grapefruit Juice Salman Salad in-a Bun Fried Tomatoes Breakfast-time, mid-afternoon, late back for more, and more! 
Cereal | I “d Salad 
» -_ M: alad | Raw Relishes ossed Sala y hic 
| Toast | viarmMalact Lemon Jelly Roll Deep Peach Pie Cheese evening —whenever vou want a delicious Bins ar 
Coffee Tea ee Coffee Tea . ' ax And Fry's Cocoa is tops for cooking, 
cmt SF | Tea ocee drink — try Fry's Cocoa! too. It mixes so easily, so smoothly 
SAT rn are eos, Beef and Vegetable Soup Braised Oxtails pereas ; ; ws 2 
f Grape Juice Crackers Mashed Potatoes Sip its superb goodness . . . enjoy its and mm-m-m-m, that richer chocolate 
Cereal | Cream Cheese and Jelly Braised Celery and Carrots : : ane ray See 7 : 
| Toast ; lam | Confiwiches : Raisin Coleslaw tempting chocolate aroma. Serve some flavor! No wonder Fry's is Canada’s 
j : in | ean . ra seein 2 lancmz -_ , / 
Coffee Tea ap citrus Fruit Cup a oo today — and see how the family comes favorite — by 3 to 1!* 
| lea Cocoa Coffee ca , 
. | im Creamed Eggs and Vegetables | Mixed Grill | *According to a National Survey 
SUN Orange Halves | on Waffles Mustard Relish | 
| Cereal | Cabbage and Pepper Slaw | Mashed Potatoes 
6 | ‘Toast : Jell | Applesauce Scalloped Tomatoes | 
‘Coffee Tea . Cookies Butterscotch Layer Cake j 
: Tea Cocoa Coffee _ Tea 
| t oo De EY ait ee ee Boiled Dinner 
MON Stewed Prunes Italian Spaghetti Brisket, Potatoes, Carrots and 
| | Cereal | Green Salad Onions ) 
¢ Bacon Curls Sliced Oranges and Bananas Cherry Snow Pudding 
Toast Conserve Layer Cake (leftover) Custard Sauce 
e Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 











CHOCOLATE MERINGUE PIE 
FEATURING: Fry's Cocoa — 2 eggs 


Mix in top of double boiler... Y2 cup Fry's Cocoa 
%4 cup sugar 
4 tablespoons 
cornstarch 
Ye teaspoon salt 
Gradually add.............. 2¥% cups milk 
Mix well. Cook over boiling water, stirring until 
thickened. Cover and cook 15 minutes, stir occasion 
ally 













Gradually add to hot mixture 2 egg yolks, slightly 
beaten 


Return to heat and cook 3 minutes, stirring constantly 










Cool, then add 1 teaspoon vanilla 
| Pour into8-inch baked pie shell. 

Beat until stiff but not dry 2 egg whites 

Gradually beat in..... 4 tablespoons sugar 






Spread on top of pie. Bake in siow oven (3257i i5 to 
20 minutes or until meringue is lightly browned. 
Cool before serving. 


fR AY the cocoa with 


the richer chocoldlé flavor 













For Hallowe’en — Jack-o-lantern cookies and apple juice 
punch. Draw the faces on gingersnaps or chocolate cookies with 
butter icing forced through a pastry tube. For a children’s party, 
add an assortment of simple sandwiches and raw relishes. Adults 
will prefer spaghetti with a spicy sauce, a tossed salad and bread 
sticks. 
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Homemade Rolls 


FOR THANKSGIVING 


PRCRSS 





& se thy potermeic tpg “anmer t+ Lower Piece 


ORPHY-RICHARDS 


Fully 
Automatic 


TOASTER 


MADE 4 ENGLAND WITH FAMED BRITISH CRAFTSMANSHIP m icing strike an appropriately old- 





(Juiekly made «weet rolls with a baked- 


€ ‘i f 

¢ Sti Kati eis (AtAtic Tite. Getiew thaet wrieti +o “ ; ' . ; ay 
IA FtFi 4 yo prt Z its ‘> pf of FRY st me Tee Tt} Fs fashioned note ina new-fashioned way. 

wart it. « rarths ae FU lske sf Verh: »-Kiet ards pTinZe 


ti Canada a qualits fully automatic toaster that’+ the 


1 Ouick Dinner Rolls mear and canamon with s fw 


revelt of yt are of fevaren ars Le Tice 4 thyaeter that’s . a pee y vered with sugar- 
» torermst ; 2 , 
‘ cup wiewte < ric ~ ‘ 
4 “ f fie A” » «if a 7 ae a - « 2 - 
a bee avutifel j* efor f. ae to<lean. b uit to lat. Avail i tamir ween S2gar Y lace unt 
: . wa Ulil 
2 teasyervrTis salt :- 
able at the leading de partment stores and dealers. eee x. Bak a mecium ove 
cup milk. scalded ~ " - 
. 3 grees | >t } minutes OF 
i teaspoon sugar 
: t ght g rown 
, cup lukewarm water 
I package dry granular yeast I ie + 2 Gozen Tous. 


3 cups sifted bread flour 
I eg. beaten 


| Gia a 





Sugar-flour Topping 


AS YOU Lime fT MEW Te BUTTON ALWAYS COOL... METHOD: A 
. Ot = ; cup brown sugar 
Even first slice it browned Device allows relecsce of se this tootter ight o ; . ee , So ~ cup bread flour 
fo exact shade you tet o 14094 at oth wWithens otted you table wthas feor of ” 7 rir : teaspoo ainnoamna 
avtomatic cortrot dial ‘gy te opfcreantve tenes Sotthrg a ber tg Fat ge. y ae 8 Cinnamon 


ce RI EY ee 3 tablespoons melted butter or 
DPR 1 EE ER LOOT Sol margarine 
MORPHY-RICHARDS LIMITED sre See eons Se eee er 
teow, 1 Whi ee heer or “™% a METHOD: Combine sugar, Hour anc 
Quality British Electrical Applionces combine witk nnamon thoroughly. Drop melted fat 


waten egg. Pour combined liquids int here and there over mixture and sti! 
Canadian Disteitanors sy and beat until smooth. Dron n with a fork. Sprinkle over tops 0! 


fhorphy Richards (Conada) United, 760 Victoria Squore, Montreal S. pressing in gently. Makes enoug! 


= Usd = eae = i ng about ly 1u I. Re IIs may De lelt topping tor 9 rolls. 
= = ; SUEENUIEAGEEEREUREEEEEEREEENEEDEREEIEeee . piain il Gesired, sprinkiced with a mixture Ay proved hy Chatelaine Institute.) 
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FANCY HOSTESS SANDWICHES: Wonderful for quick snack 
sandwiches any time. Canned Salmon and a little imagination 
conjures up exquisite party delicacies. Mix Salmon with 
mayonnaise, chopped onions. Garnish with chopped olives, 


CANNED SALMON PUFFS: Flake 1 Ib. salmon and add 
19 tsp. salt and a dash of pepper and % cup bread crumbs 
and 1 tsp. lemon juice. Add 3 beaten egg yolks; mix thoroughly 
and then fold in 3 stiffly beaten egg whites. Place in greased 


SALMON en CASSEROLE: Combine 1 Ib. flaked salmon and 
') cup grated cheese, add 2 beaten eggs, and 1 cup milk 
Pour mixture into buttered casserole dish. Pour 2 tablespoons 
melted butter over 3 crackers rolled and sprinkle on top of 
casserole. Pour juice of 1 lemon over all. Cover casserole and set 
in dish of water and bake in moderate oven, 350-375 degrees 
for 30 minutes. Serves 4. 


chopped pickles, pimento or cuts of asparagus. Make sandwiches 
in rolls, open face or three deckers. Here’s party treats your 
guests will appreciate. 


custard cups. Set in pan of hot water and bake in moderate 
oven 300 degrees F. for 40 minutes, Unmold on a hot platter, 
garnish and serve with a tartar sauce. 


BL. 
ee La 
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Luxury dishes at down-to-earth prices are Salmon, you are actually getting the most 
easy with Canned Salmon. Rich in vital food for your food dollar. Serve Canned Salmon 
elements, every pound of Salmon you pay and save. Save shopping time, save money. 
for gives you a full pound of nourishing. Most important is the fact that tempting 
edible food. Because there is no waste in Canned Salmon dishes are nutritious. 







ASSOCIATED SALMON CANNERS OF BRITISH COLUMBIA 


A sparkling, 
engraved mirror over 
your living room mantel 
brings untold beauty into the room. 


ASK YOUR FURNITURE DEALER OR 
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eee you hang mirrors 
you'll find living reflections 
that brighten and cheer. In living, 
dining, or bedroom; in hallways 
and kitchen, mirrors create a wel- 
come illusion of extra space, extra 


light and life. 


Important: only the finest polished 
plate glass mirrors can give you 
flawless reflections. That’s why 
Hobbs Peacock mirrors are the 
first choice of those people who 
really love their homes. Hobbs 
Peacock mirrors are genuine pol- 
ished pee glass, silver-sprayed for 
extra brilliance, longer life. Exqui- 


site designs! Ask for Hobbs 
Peacock mirrors by name. 






PLATE 
GLASS 


- 
— 


‘ Hobbs Glass Limited, Dept. 45-], 
‘ London, Canada. 


+ Please send me a FREE copy of “Make your 
' rooms light up and grow with mirrors”. 


ee ami dese sce teh ee ere 
‘ Cieee is ie0 eee ereeessecese POC ciccedinsvee 


‘My furniture dealer is......... iseoweenena 
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Glorify your vanity with a mirror and you'll 
and usefulness. 





Give your hallway a more ‘welcome’ look 
with a sparkling Hobbs 





When you buy furniture look for the Hobbs 
Peacock trademark on the mirror . . . 
guarantee of quality furniture. 


DEPARTMENT STORE FOR HOBBS PEACOCK MIRRORS 





Dinner 


by Jane Monteith 





4 real meal for a hungry man — pork hocks and 


boiled vegetables with a tangy starter and a luscious 


dessert. Simple and wholesome, yet full of eye 


appeal, is this example of the well-balanced meal. 


Pork Hocks and Vegetables 


3 to 4 Pounds fresh pork hocks 

Salt 

1 Small bay leaf 

3 Peppercorns 

6 Medium potatoes 

12 Medium carrots 

1 Medium head cabbage, cut in 
6 wedges 


REGULAR METHOD: Wash pork 
hocks thoroughly. Sprinkle each liber- 
ally with salt. Place in very large kettle 
and cover with water, add bay leaf and 
peppercorns, cover and simmer for 2) 
hours or until tender. Add potatoes 
(halved) and whole carrots one-half hou: 
before the meat is done. If the pot is 
large enough, add cabbage wedges 15 
minutes before the rest of the meal is 
cooked. Or cook the cabbage separately, 


BY PRESSURE COOKER:  Plac 
washed and salted pork hocks in pressure 
saucepan with | cup water, the bay leaf 
and peppercorns. Bring up to pressure 
and cook at 15 pounds pressure for 
x) minutes. Bring down pressure 
quickly and remove pork hocks with all 
but 44 cup liquid to a medium oven 
(350 degrees F.) to keep hot. Place 
potatoes in pressure saucepan, with the 


14 cup liquid, bring to pressure and cook 
10 minutes. Reduce pressure and place 
potatoes in a pan in the oven. Cook 
carrots nd eahhaas togeth . ' >< 


a . 
Ante Vesey Ve & 


saucepan at 15 pounds pressure for 5 
minutes. Reduce pressure quickly. 


TO SERVE: Drain meat and vege- 
tables and arrange on platter and serving 
dishes, garnished with parsley. Serve 
at once. 

Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


For dessert 
Quick Lemon Pie 

No trick to making a luscious dessert 
that’s just right to follow a pork hock 
main course. 

Choose a packaged pastry mix. Your 
grocer has a number of extra good ones. 
For an 8-inch pie you’ll need only half 
the package. Put iv in a bowl, add wate! 
(only half the amount given on the 
package if you’re making one pie shell.) 
Mix it lightly with a fork then roll out 
gently on a floured board. Fit it 
into an 8-inch pie pan, prick with a 
fork, then bake in a very hot oven 
(475 degrees F.) for 8 to 10 minutes. 
Cool thoroughly. For the filling, try one 
of the reaily fresh lemon-flavored fillings 
that come already to cook. Directions 
are on the package. + 








EKCO | 
action, 
7500 b 
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STE MONE) POISE NATIT CE 


Ccott 


EKCO “Best” Egg Beater... “Feather touch’ tireless 
action, geared to eight stainless steel blades, delivers 
7500 blade strokes per minute at cruising speed. Fric- 
tion parts are chrome finished for durability. Handles 
are hardened Bakelite. Makes beating such fun the 
family will argue about whose turn it is. Packed in 
attractive gift box $5.95. 


Also makers of EKCO FLINT can openers, stainless steel mixing bowls 
EKCO pressure cookers and other quality housewares. 
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Spojuh over ovo mM 


You owe yourself the best 
in Kitchen Utensils 


*According to National Research by a leading 
Women’s Magazine most women spend over 


5 hours a day in the kitchen. 


v 


The biggest name in housewares—at better 


stores everywhere. 


EKCO PRODUCTS 


COMPANY (CANADA) LTD. 
TORONTO 


When it’s labelled ' 


Piel | 














NEW EKCOWARE ... A joy to behold — are these 
EKCO Stainless Steel cooking utensils. Stay-cool, heat 
repelling handles and lid knobs make them a joy to 
use too. Double thick copper bottoms conduct more 
heat faster for cooking speed and economy. Illustrated 
are the covered frying pan, saucepan and double 
boiler. Single pieces, from $4.50. 


\ i 
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Women who buy EKCO Housewares seldom need to 
replace them. With reasonable care they last a life- 
time. Rare and lovely EKCO craftsmanship really costs 
much less in the long run — it lasis so long. And as for 
appearance — Well! You'll want to take your friends 


into your EKCO equipped kitchen. 





. So good they’re actu- 


EKCO FLINT Kitchen Tools . 


ally guaranteed for 15 years. ‘St: ainless steel ae 
sf 


surfaces with stay-cool, heat t-repelling handles. A ne 
wall-rack holds all six pieces handy for instant use. 


Single pieces can be had for as little as $2.25. EKCO 
FLINT set illustrated $16.95. 
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A girl has a right to be the centre of attention 
when she bakes this feather-light ‘Golden 
Glory” ... the cake to stop all competition! 
Your friends wili marvel... yet... (sh! 


secretly you will know)... 


IT’S SO EASY WITH DOMESTIC 





THE ALL PURPOSE SHORTENING 


GOLDEN GLORY 


% cup ‘‘Domestic’’ Shortening 
1% cups granulated sugar 

1 teaspoon grated orange rind 
3 ‘‘Maple Leaf’’ eggs 

2\% cups sifted cake flour 

3 teaspoons baking powder 

i% teaspoon saii 

\% cup orange juice 

\% cup water 

% cup shredded coconut 


. 


Cream shortening until very light. Add sugar 
gradually, beating constantly. Separate cggs 
and beat yolks well. Add to the above and beat 
until light and smooth. Sift flour, baking pow- 
der and salt together three times. Add these 
dry ingredients, alternately with orange juice 
and water. Fold in shredded coconut. Beat egg 
whites until stiff and fold into batter. Bake in 
twe circular 8-inch layer cake pans (greased 
and lined with wax paper) at 350 degrees F. for 
35 minutes. Spread Orange Filling between 
layers, and Boiled Frosting over top and sides- 
Decorate with slivers of green cherries. 


BOILED FROSTING 


1% cups brown sugar, firmly packed 
1 egg white 
3 tablespoons cold water 


Combine all ingredients in top of double boiler. 
Place over boiling water and beat constantly 
with a rotary egg beater, for about 7 minutes, 
or until the frosting stands in stiff peaks. 





“The | 
Quality | 


Standard 


Paes willie Se 





Yes it’s no trick at all to bake 
with “Domestic’”—the per- 
fect shortening for fine-tex- 
tured, light cakes. ““Domes- 
tic’’ creams easily and lightly 
—and you can be sure of 
fresh, delicate flavour! Try 
this grand cake. It’s a prize- 
winning recipe, made even 
better with wonderful 
**Domestic”’ Shortening. 


Your “Good-Things-To-Eat” Reporter 


CANADA PACKERS LIMITED 








The Institute suggests 10 ways 
te esok-and serve..il 


F YOU'RE in a rut when it comes 

to thinking up variety in vegetables, 

get a squash, a great big Hubbard 

squash. And that doesn’t mean 

you'll have to have plain boiled 
squash four days running. 

First of all cut or break the big squash 
in half. Cover the cut side of one half 
with waxed paper and put it in a cool 
place. With the other half try one or 
two of the cooking methods suggested 
below. Then, as we did in the Institute, 
you'll want to try more ways with 
squash. We'll wager that other half 
squash won’t be sitting around very 
long. 

Some stores, of course, will sell you 
half a squash, which is a good buy if 
you cook for a small family. 


How to Prepare 


a : al { 
Early in the season the squash- has 


a tender skin and cuts easily, but later 


on you may have to urge the knife 
through with a mallet. It’s worth the 
effort though because the late squash 
is drier and mealier and all the better 
for cooking. 

When the skin is dry and tough leave 
it on until the squash is cooked then 
scoop out the yellow vegetable and 
discard the skin. The tender skin ot 
the early squash can be cut off befor 
cooking. 

Here are 10 ways to cook or serve 
squash. 


How to Cook 


1. Boiled squash. Wash thoroughly 
after cutting. Remove seeds and centre 
Leave in large piece 
or cut Into pieces. Skin may be left 
on if it is tough. Place in a small amount 
of boiling water (just enough to come 
up 14 inch in kettle)~cut side up. 
Sprinkle with salt. Cover and cook at 


stringy portion. 





Squash in orange CUPS is a novel way to se 


vegetable, Top each with a piece of marshmallow for extra interest. Looks 


pretty on a dinner plate of ham or sausage 


as peas or beans. 


with a green vegetable such 


rve this colorful fall 
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due to high altitudés; 
speed and sudden 
Changes, relieved with 









...Helps te control 
ergans of balance, 
Quiets the nerves. 


How To Hold 


=: —_-: = = => 
More Firmly in Place 
Do your false teeth annoy and embarrass 
by slipping, dropping or wobbling when you 
eat. laugh or talk? Just sprinkle a little 
FASTEETH on your plates. This alkaline 
‘non-acid} powder holds false teeth more 
firmly and mere comfortabhk:.. No gummy, 
gooey, pasty taste or feeling. Does not sour 
Checks ‘“‘plate odor’’ (denture breath). Get 
FASTEETH today at any drug store. 


CANADA’S FINEST 
CIGARETTE 








boiling point for 20 to 30 minutes or 
until tender. Drain thoroughly, scoop 
squash out of skin, mash. Serve hot. 


2. Pressure-cooked. Prepare —, 
Put in pressure saucepan. Add \% cup 
water. Sprinkle with salt. Cover pan, 
bring up to pressure and cook 8 to 10 
minutes. Bring down pressure. 


3. Baked squash. Cut squash in 
serving pieces or in half or quarters. 
Remove seeds and stringy portion. 
Wash thoroughly and dry. Place cut 
side up in deep bake dish. Sprinkle with 
salt and pepper and dot over with 
margarine or butter. Cover bake dish. 
Bake for 40 to 60 minutes in moderate 
oven (350 degrees F.). 


Squash Dishes 


4. Savory squash patties. To freshly 
cooked or leftover squash add a little 
lightly browned chopped onion and 
season with salt and pepper. Drop by 
spoonfuls into cornflake, cracker or fine 
dry bread crumbs and coat well. Lift 
on to greased shallow baking pan or 
cookie sheet. Bake in moderately hot 
oven (375 degrees F.) for 20 minutes. 


5. Squash and Meat Casserole. Line 
bottom of greased casserole with soft 
bread crumbs. Add a thick layer of 
cooked squash. Then a layer of browned 
minced steak or leftover chopped roast 
pork, or beef or ham. Season with onion 
juice, Worcestershire sauce, salt and 
pepper. If meat is dry spread a little 
chili sauce or canned tomato over it. 
Cover with squash and top with bread 
crumbs. Bake at 375 degrees F. for 
30 minutes. 


6. Steamed squash with parsley 
sauce. Prepare squash as for baked 
squash. Place in steamer over boiling 
water. Cover tightly and cook until 
squash is tender~(20 or 30 minutes). 
15 minutes before serving, peel pieces. 
Pour white sauce over. Place in oven 
until heated. Sprinkle with parsley. 


7. Squash au Gratin. Prepare as 
above but top the white sauce with 
grated cheese, then buttered crumbs. 


8. Squash Creole. Steam or bake 
squash until almost tender. Cool then 
peel_and cut_in cubes. Fry one or two 
onions in bacon dripping until delicate 
brown. Combine onions with drained 
canned tomatoes, a little sugar (one to 
two teaspoons), salt and pepper. Ar- 
range squash, tomato mixture and soft 
bread crumbs in layers in greased bake 
dish. Bake at 350 degrees F. 30 minutes. 


9. Squash and potato balls. This is 
fine if you have a little of both vege- 
tables left over. Mix cooked squash 
and mashed potato together. Add 
chopped parsley, slightly beaten egg (1 
egg for 3 cups mixture), salt and pepper. 
Drop large spoonfuls into flour and coat 
thoroughly. Brown in a little bacon fat 
in frying pan. Nice with crisp bacon or 
sausages. 


10. Squash in orange cups. When 
squeezing oranges at breakfast time 
save the orange cups and some of the 
juice. For lunch or dinner put cooked 
mashed squash moistened with a little 
orange juice into orange cups. Top cach 
with a picce of marshmallow. Bake 
until heated throuch. + 
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BRENDA YORK’S 


“Here's How" 


COOKERY COLUMN 


HELLO NEIGHBOURS: October comes along, I firmly believe, at 
just the right time to give us all a new lease on life. After a session with 
the heat waves (remember?) we come to life and clean house, put the 
garden to bed, paint and polish with a vim and vigor that comes, I’m 
sure, from the tonic of crisp Fall air. And appetites they're really 
something! It’s a lucky family who has a good cook “master- minding” 
in the kitchen—she’ll be kept busy, you can bet! 








At the first snap in the air, most of us get out the rolling-pin, pastry 
cloth, cake tins and cookie sheets and whip up a few tasty items for 
tea or dinner. With this in mind, here are a few hints that it will pay to 
remember: 


Pastry: Using two table knives, cut shortening into the flour 
until the pieces are the size of peas, with a few larger pieces. 
The small pieces of shortening pick up a large quantity of flour 
and this has a decided tenderizing action. The larger pieces 
of shortening melt, form steam and thus puff the pastry into 
flaky layers. Shortening and water should both be ice-cold. 
"W ork” the pastry lightly, quickly, and as little as possible. 
Pastry stored in the refrigerator for at least 24 hours is easier 
to roll out, flakier and lighter. 


Cakes: Don’t skimp on creaming the shortening. This action 
incorporates air and results in finer-textured, lighter cakes. 





General: Shortening is ide: 
used over and over again if the melted fat i is aan sealed 
after each use. Once a fat “smokes”’ though, it should be 


discarded. 


Shortening that is unsalted should always be used when 
greasing pans for baking to prevent the mixture from sticking. 
Appiy on waxed paper—or melt and apply with a pastry brush. 


As you know, my job at Canada Packers takes me into every depart- 
ment at the plant—and one spot that never ceases to fascinate is the 
research laboratory. Here, “Domestic” Shortening, like all our pro- 
ducts, undergoes constant rigid tests. It’s tested for creaming power 
which is so important to cake texture. It’s tested for the high tempera- 
ture it can reach without smoking. It’s tested for bland flavour, for 
keeping qualities. And you can be sure, after all these thorough tests, 
that you can rely on “Domestic” Shortening for uniform high quality. 











$100.00 PRIZE FOR 
BEST RECIPE USING 


“DOMESTIC” 
SHORTENING 
Send your recipe, name 
and address’. before 
midnight, October 31st, 

1949, to: 


BRENDA YORK 


“Good-Things-To-Eat”’ 
Reporter, 


CONGRATULATIONS AND $100.00 TO: 


MRS. ALLEN FRETTS, 358-9th Street South East, 
Medicine Hat, Alberta 


for an ingenious and delightful disiv that has aii the 
ingredients of good eating ! 


““MAPLE LEAF’ CRUMB-RAREBIT WIENERS 


1 pound “Maple Leaf” 1 teaspoon melted 
ieners (cello-wrapped) Margene 
1 cup soft bread crumbs 1 teaspoon sage 
1 cup grated “Maple Leaf” 1 egg, well beaten 
Canadian Cheese 1 tablespoon finely 
Salt and pepper to taste minced onion 













































Slit wieners lengthwise, being careful not to cut 
through to the other side. Combine remaining 
ingredients. Place stuffed wieners on a lightly 
greased baking sheet and bake at 475°F. for 15 
minutes. 





c/o Canada Packers 
Limited, 


2204 St. Clair Avenue W., 
Toronto, Canada 






Serve with hot tomato sauce. Four to six servings. 
If desired, stuffed wieners may be wrapped with a 
strip of “Maple Leaf” Breakfast Bacon before 
baking. 











Winner will be announced 
in my January Column 


Many thanks for all your letters—it’s nice to know that so many of 
you approve of our new “Here’s How” Column and the monthly 
cooking lesson. Keep on writing, won’t you? 






Your “Good-Things-to-Eat” Reporter, a, 
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Our Kitchen is Yours <= 


by Marie Holmes pircetor Chatelaine Institute 





The baking corner has both gas and electric stoves and cupboards drawers 
P 


hold staples and utensils within easy reach. 





Fresh in its new dress is our Institute kitchen ready 


as always to work full time for Chatelaine home- 


(TEP INTO our freshly decorated kitchen, fellow homemakers. 
We'd like you to become acquainted with it, because this kitchen 
is yours as well as ours. 

Every recipe that appears on the Institute pages of Chatelaine 
is tested in the kitchen which you see illustrated on this page. All day 
as we work in this kitchen we are thinking of you. Whether it’s a 
new cake we’re mixing, a kettle of jam we're stirring or a “‘dit- 
ferent’? method for cooking a cheaper cut of meat, we have you in 
mind. If our recipe for the cake is foolproof, if our jam sets and has 
good flavor, if the meat method proves better than any one used before, 
then we will pass them all on to you in a forthcoming issue of the 
magazine. 

This kitchen of ours is not a cold ultramodern laboratory but 
a working home kitchen. True it’s a little larger than yours at home 
may be. Ours must be big enough for three, sometimes four or five 
people to work in at one time. And sometimes we must find room 
in it for a photographer with his camera and lights. The “how-to-do” 
pictures you see in the magazine are taken here. 

Six months ago if you had come to visit us, you would never have 
recognized the kitchen as it appears today. Plumbers, carpenters 
and painters had taken over. Confusion was everywhere, saucepans, 
howls, jars and canisters were piled high in a storage room, We were 


remodeling and extending our kitchen. # Continued on page 96 
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QUICKUBE ICE TRAYS 


Cubes freeze fast — one or a trayful come 







out trigger-quick at the touch of a lever. 






Automatic Tray Release eliminates need 






for tugging and prying. 







Mode! illustrated has 
9.3 cubic feet food 
storage space. Other 
models with 6 and 
7.7 cubic feet space. 









Compact ‘6’ Standard 4” 


F ae . , you 
30% to 50% MORE 
FOOD STORAGE SPACE 


in the same kitchen space 
















A revolutionary new “bigger, but 

; smaller” design gives you about two 
cubic feet more food space in these | err 
new Frigidaire refrigerators. The | 
Compact “6” fits the kitchen space 
formerly required for a “4”. 
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extra-large 
SUPER-FREEZER 





Gives you super-fast freezing when 
you need it. Holds up to 36 pounds 
of frozen foods. 





Frigidaire Refrigerators give you the 
important advantages — the features 
Prigidacre giver you the you want and need — not showy, im- 

HYDRATOR practical “gadgets”. Ask your Frigidaire 


dealer to show you these convenience, 



















Full width of the refrigerator in most 


i models. More room to keep fruits and money-saving and safety features of the 
E Only Prigtdatre - , vegetables crisp, delicious, garden fresh, _ beautiful new Frigidaire Refrigerators. 
Glued YOu the = a Glides out on roller bearings. Glass top, His name is listed under “Refrigerators” 
i : ‘ . 


METER-MISER 


Has no belts or gears — 
never needs oiling nor 


in classified Telephone Directory. Or 
ay write to Frigidaire, Leaside, Ontario. 


FRIGIDAIRE PRODUCTS 


of Canada, Limited, LEASIDE, ONTARIO 


any attention! It’s the 
simplest cold-making \ 
mechanism of all — so ’ 
easy on electric current! 
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: Buying a New Washer? compare 
wRINGER 
BEARINGS 
























HERE’S HOW-—-simply lift 
the lock top from the 
wringer. Take out the 
rollers—look at the sockets 
which hoid the rollers in 
place while the wringer is 
operating. In most washers, 
these important bearings 
are made of wood, which 
wears out under pressure, 
losing tension on the 
wrincer rollers. 


In the Maytag, wringer 
bearings are of hard- 
wearing metal which won't 
wear out—keeping high 
tension on the rollers even 
after years of hard use. 


Another Reason Why 
Maytag Is “Canada’s 
Finest Low-Priced Washer” 


AVAILABLE IN BOTH 
ELECTRIC AND GASOLINE MODELS 


ENGINEERED IN WOOD... 
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Our Kitchen is Yours 
Continued from page 94 


Now all the utensils, right to the last 
bottle of flavoring and our favorite 
wooden spoon are back in their special 


places, and those places are special, too, 
because part of our plan for the new 
kitchen was to rearrange our working 
tools so they would be convenient to the 


particular area assigned to each job. 


Stoves Side by Side 

In rearranging the equipment we had 
to consider the placing of two stoves, 
one gas, one electric. These we put 
side by side near the baking corner so 
we can watch foods cooking on both at 
the same time. Not satisfied with onc 
test we often make up several dishes 
of similar ingredients, then cook them 
by gas and electricity. 

Yes, we have a big refrigerator. We 
need it to store perishable foods. It’s 
generally fled to» apacity for we coak 
all day long and we shop for several 
days’ testing at a time. This eliminates 
the interruption of spasmodic trips to 
the corner grocery. 


New Equipment to Test 

We wish we could have shown you our 
new sink. It’s much more than a sink. 
There’s a combination dishwasher, 
clothes washer and sink all in one unit, 
on the same side as our general utility 
sink. Some of these new pieces of 
equipment like the combination sink, 
our garbage disposal unit, our electric 
roaster and our freezer bring our 
kitchen up-to-date. As we use them 
we learn their worth, the best way to 
operate them and how to keep them 
operating efficiently. Then, equipped 
with the answers, we can help you when 
you add them to your kitchen. 


Color Scheme Flexible 

For flexibility at low cost we chose a 
neutrai color scheme for the walls and 
woodwork. Against soft blue-grey walls, 
the cupboards and shelves, painted 
glossy white, have that immaculate 
look. The flooring, specially designed, is 
slightly mottled in tones of grey with 
black trim. This treatment of walls and 
floors gives a fresh but long-life back- 
ground that can be enlivened with any 
bright color at the windows and on the 
open shelves. 

As you see In our illustrations we have 
started with a rose-red accent. It’s in 
our dainty plastic curtains, the can- 
nisters and flower pots. Even the turn 
switch of the tiny hang-up grey radio 
(a present to the new Institute and 
which you don’t see sketched) matches 
our red trim. 


Just for Chatelaine 

We of the Institute believe in every- 
thing that makes a home. Because we 
have homes of our own we know the 
importance of the kitchen. It is the 
homemaker’s workshop, her centre of 
greatest industry because in it are pre- 
pared the good wholesome meals, so 
much a part of family life. That is why 
the first Institute kitchen was built, 
built right on the same floor as the 
editorial department of Chatelaine 
magazine many, many years ago. It was 
the first of its kind in Canada. While 
growing and improving with the maga- 
zine, it has maintained its original 
purpose—of providing sound practical 
advice and tested recipes for Chatelaine’s 
homemakers. + 














Wishing won't make it flow — and nor 
will that old fashioned plunger! Just pour 
in 3 tablespoons of full-strength Gillett’s, 
It cuts that clogging, greasy mess right 
out of your sink drain, frees the blockage 
io_a. hurry! Gilleset’s is alse..a.- cand 
cleanser and deodorizer. Digs out grimed- 
in dirt; removes toilet stains in a jiffy; 
leaves everything you use it on fresh- 
smelling and sanitary. Get Gillett’s to 
lighten your housework! 





A New Baby 


in Your House? 


} »* 
Venmermrnye Soe Bil 
epariig 107 pai 
S ‘ 
by Ehvabeth (heet Koberton, 40. 
Ave batch oom id Menlth itn 


Is there a Blessed Event heading your 
way this year? If so, you'll find our 
bulletin, “Preparing for Baby” of great 
value in giving prenatal advice and 
postnatal help in the daily care of your 
infant. 





“Baby’s First Year” is the second im- 
portant bulletin on care and feeding of 
infants. It deals with the problems of 
regular routine and teaching baby to 
eat solid foods. These two builetins 
have been prepared by Dr. Elizabeth 
Chant Robertson, editor of Chatelaine’s 


Child Health Clinic. 


Preparing for Baby 


Service Bulletin No. 601, 5 cents. 


Baby’s First Year 


Service Bulletin No. 602, 5 cents. 


Order from: 
Chatelaine Service Bulletin Dept., 
481 University Ave., Toronto, Ont. 
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The Longing and the Lost 


Continued from page 73 

private and happy place. ‘I’m sorry,” 
Turner said. He kissed her again. They 
murmured and smiled at each other. “| 
have a lousy disposition, Janie.” 

“You have, indeed,” she said com- 
fortably. She took a cigarette from the 
package in his shirt pocket and sat back 
on the couch. Shifting her position, and 
looking up as she shook out the match 
in her hand, she saw the clock. “I 
almost forgot,’’ she said suddenly. ‘Flo 
Sanderson said something about our 
having dinner with her tonight. I’m 
supposed to call her this afternoon.” 

“Oh, hell,” Turner said, irritable 
again. “Not tonight. Not with that old 
harp.” 

Her feeling of comfort vanished, but 
she tried to sound reasonable and un- 
concerned. “‘She’s not old, and she’s not 
a-harry..She’s nice and intelligent and 
amusing and very attractive. She’s also 
my boss.” 

“That’s right.” Turner looked at her 
with calm attention. “Is it still so 
important to butter up the boss? Does 
this mean you’ve pretty well decided to 
stay on?” 

“It asn’t decided, I didn’t say that, I 
don’t know!” She had been tense and 
nervous ever since he had come this 
afternoon, and now she was almost 
ready to cry. Her voice rose. “Go mix 
yourself a drink. Go do something. 
Quit hammcring at me a moment, won’t 
you?” 

He went toward the kitchen without 
looking at her, without saying a word, 
and it frightened her more than if he 
had turned with obvious anger. We've 
been quarreling so much, she thought 
wearily. We never used to quarrel. If 
he’d only let me alone for a little while, 
give me time- 

But he had given her time. . Four 
months of it. He was growing tired of 
waiting. Perhaps it was only a question 
of more time before he was tired of her. 

She had reached the point where she 
could not consider the issue itself, alone; 
she had to go back to the beginning and 
follow along the entire distance up to 
today—today, when she and Turner, 
who were so honestly in love, had been 
bickering with a thin bad humor more 
deadly than shouting rage. She re- 
membered the party where they had 
met. A dull, noisy party with too many 
people. After the introductions they 
had tried to talk together in a corner, but 
there was so much confusion and so 
many interruptions; he’s very nice, she 
had thought afterward, superstitiously 
sure that he would not even remembe: 
her name, I wish we’d hadachance .. . 
and then, the very next afternoon, they 
had met by accident on a street corner. 

He didn’t remember her name, 
actually, but it didn’t matter. It was 
evident that he remembered her. “ Let’s 
have a drink,” he had said. Both of 


them ¥ 


were swept by an inexplicable 


i 

feeling of festivity, of sheer luck, that 
they should have met again so suddenly 
They went into a bar and ordered 
champagne cocktails, to indicate their 
private féte; they laughed and talked 
and danced together, and Turner 
ordered a bottle of champagne, the best 
the bar had. It was dark before they 
left. The garish neon signs of the strect 
were like rainbows in the rain. They 
hadn’t known it was raining, and didn’t 
care; they walked slowly and laughed 


uproariously at the joke they had just 
discovered, the stupid joke of fate that, 
until the day before, they had never 
known each other... 
THAT WAS the beginning. Turner had 
been on his way to buy a radio that day 
they met on the street corner; “the day 
we drank up the radio,” they called it 
afterward. But the champagne had not 
deceived them. They were incredibly 
lucky. They were attracted to each 
other, congenial, sympathetic. They fell 
in love. And then, when they began to 
plan their wedding, Turner said, “* What 
would you say to a year in Europe?” 

“Europe?” she had repeated, as she 
would have said: “the moon?” 

“Sure. Did you think I wasn’t 
serious?” 

She hadn’t thought he was serious, 
not when he had talked abeut it before. 
He considered his job on a trade paper 
only as a stopgap, he had told her; he 
had always wanted to do political re- 
porting and planned to spend a year in 
Europe free-lancing to establish a 
reputation in the field. 

“It’s the only way to break in,” he 
said. “And a year in Europe, think of it. 
France, Italy, Germany, Spain 

“But you’ve got such a good job 
here,” she had said weakly. ‘You 
might be made editor soon, and that 
would be a tremendously geod job.” 


She had thought, with such happiness, of 


how well they would start out. Already 
she had added up their combined 
income. 

“But I don’t like working on a trade 
paper,” he had said. “It’s perfectly all 
right, but I don’t like it.” 

She would have preferred that he 
mention it first, but apparently he had 
not thought it worth mentioning. 
“What about my job?” 

“Well? You’re not a career girl, are 
you?” 

“You -know I’m_ not,”~ she—had 
answered furiously. “It’s not a question 
of that. A year in Europe would be fun, 
it would be marvelous, I’d love it. But 
we'd be giving up two good jobs to go. 
We’re not fresh out of college any more, 
Turner. We’re both old enough so that 
it’s risky to start from the bottom again. 
We’ve both put a lot of time and effort 
establishing ourselves this far. But if 
we went to Europe— well—” 

“Maybe it wouldn’t work out?” 

She was 28—hardly an advanced 
age, Turner said, when he accused her of 
harping on the subject—and her values 
had changed. She knew the importance 
of security. She had already seen some 
of her friends go down. She wanted to be 
on the winning side. If Turner kept 
his present job, they would have, to- 
gether, an income of $7,000 a year. 
They could begin properly, with a car 
and a pleasant house, nicely furnished; 
they could give parties and take trips 
and treat themselves to some luxuries, 
and maintain a comfortable savings 
account too. After Turner was made 
editor of the trade paper (and the posi- 
tion was all but promised to him), she 
could quit her job, and they would have 
several children and a happy, prosperous 
life. Why should they risk all that on a 
whim? Why should they throw it away 
on a glamourous gamble? If they could 
know that a year in Europe would 
bring Turner a better position—but 
they couldn’t know. No one could 
promise for the future. 

Turner came back in from the 
kitchen. He looked more cheerful—in 
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SUSAN HAYWARD: 


starring in the 
Samuel Goldwyn Production 


“MY FOOLISH HEART’ 





says SUSAN HAYWARD: 
‘Only one powder gives my Skiru 
“this Smooth as Sain look... 
New Woodbury Fowder |” 


You have to see it on your skin,..this fabulous Satin-smoothness... 


to know the amazingly beautiful finish Woodbury. Powder gives! 


You must see the warmth and richness of New 
Woodbury shades. .. see how they add life 

as well as coloring to your skin. And whifl 

the New Woodbury fragrance... 


discover its subtle enchantment. 


Then you will know why —in a test 
among thousands of women — New 
Woodbury Powder won by the 
overwhelming average of 4 to I 


over all leading brands of powder! 





(MADE IN 
CANADA) 





7 glow-of-color shades 19¢, 37¢ and 65¢ 
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Nort just lukewarm—but HOT—150 degrees. Clean 
— safe — dependable — economical. Cold water baffle 
gives more hot water from every tankful. Tank guard 
prevents corrosion. COROX heating coils put all 
de beat into the water. Fibreglas insulated. $159.50 


Westinghouse WATER HEATER 


CAMADIAN WESTINGHOUSE COMPANY LIMITED ¢ HAMILTON, ONTARIO 
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a determined way—and he had even 


remembered to bring coasters for the 
drinks he had mixed. Janie’s apartment 
was small, but attractive and carefully 
kept; she hated to have the furniture 
marked with wet rings or cigarette 
burns. She was inclined to be a little 
fussy about it. 

The clock on the mantel chimed four. 

“That late?” 

“I suppose so. The clock’s usually 
right.” She thought of a sundial, flat 
and immobile on the grass, and its 
solemn warning: It is later than you 
think. “‘I’li have to call Flo,” she said, 
“and tell her something about tonight, 
one way or another.” 

“Do you think we can manage some- 
time alone later?” 

Tonight. She could feel it coming. 
The decision would be made tonight. 

**Oh, yes. Flo said just for dinner. | 
think she and Albert have something 
planned afterward.” 

‘*Let’s go ahead then, if you want to.” 

She kissed him good-by at the door. 

She crossed the room, picked up the 
telephone, and dialed a number. “Hel- 
lo,”’ she said. ‘* Flo?” 

As she talked, she pulled a pad and 
pencil near. She was, by habit, neat and 
efficient, even in unnecessary little 
details. Flo Sanderson, she wrote 
absently. Eight o’clock. The Patio 
restaurant. 


THE HEADWAITER bowed and 
smiled. Headwaiters usually bowed and 
smiled in thei best manner for 
Florence Sanderson. ‘*Good evening,” 
he said deeply and, with a magician’s 
flourish, pulled out chairs, produced 


Black Prince 





menus, and caused a waiter and a bus 
boy to materialize out of nowhere. 
Ice tinkled into glasses, candles glowed. 
cocktails appeared. The waiter stood, 
half hovering, half invisible, his pencil 
and pad ready for the orders. 

“The capon,” Flo._uce Sanderson 
said. “If you’re positive it isn’t the dead 
brother of one of those caged creatures.” 
The waiter smiled blandly and mur- 
mured; the tropical birds squalled and 
preened their feathers. 

“Birds,” Florence said to Janie to 
Turner. “I really don’t see why those 
birds are considered necessary to the 
decor. Do you?” 

“Maybe the owner likes birds,” 
Turnei said. 

“Well, I like them too, when they’re 
where they belong, flying around in the 
sky at a great distance. But when they 
perch in those ridiculous cages, eyeing 
me while I eat 

“I’ve always been afraid of birds, and 
I don’t know. why,” Janie. said... “*A 
friend of mine has a parrot and one 
evening when I was visiting her it lit on 
my shoulder in the dark and I| nearly had 
a fit.” Her voice faltered; she had told 
Turner about the parrot, perhaps twice 
before, and it suddenly seemed inane 
that the four of them should be launched 
on a long discussion of birds. But Janie 
knew, from long experience, that Flo 
expected to lead the conversation. It 
was only natural. Flo was a_ born 
executive, and thoroughly accustomed 
to authority; she always led everything. 
She laughed and 
smiled and spoke in her charmingly 
abrupt, quick fashion. But the control 
was evident. The conversation would 


She Was not grim. 


1330 — 1376 


great year to visit 


Historie 
BRITAIN 


This is the year to make that trip to Britain. The calendar is 
crowded with a thrilling succession of cultural and sporting 
events... Age-old ceremonies and pageantry... festivals of music 


and drama . . . famous sports events, the Grand National, the 

Derby, golf at St. ‘Andrews, tennis at Wimbledon . . Britain is 

eager to welcome you, but—make your reservations early for 

transportation and hotels. See your travel agent now. 
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COMING EVENTS 


International Horse Show, 
London, July 22—29 - Mal- 
vern Festival of Drama, 
July 25—Aug. 20 - Welsh 
National Eisteddfod (Mus- 
ical Festival), Aug. 1—6- 
Royal Regatta, Cowes 
—Yachting, Aug. 1—7 - 


COMING EVENTS 
Ulster Tourist Trophy 
Race (Motor Racing), 
Aug. 13 Edinburgh 
, International Festival of 
1 Music and Drama, Aug. 
21—Sept. 11 - Three 
Choirs Festival, Hereford 
(Music), Sept. +—9. 


Canterbury Cathedral 


Infermation and illustrated literature from The British Travel Association (Tourist 
Division of the British Tourist and Holidays Board), 372 Bay Street, Toronto, Ont., 
et-vom OF Room 410 Dominion Square Bldg., Montreal, Que. 
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not stray into discussion or argument, 
not as long as Flo Sanderson wanted, for 
some reason, light chatter. Captain of 
the team, she held the conversational 
ball and bounced it toward 
Turner and Albert Miller, in 
Obediently, they bounced it back. 

She irritated Turner, but Janie 
admired her. She was slim and straight, 
with an 


Janie, 
turn. 


pale, attractively haughty 
She looked an indefinite 30—it 
was impossible to imagine her at 20, or 
at 40. It was equally as impossible to 
imagine her careless in any particular of 
manner or dress. She wore a black dress, 
simple and subtly draped, and a small 
sleek hat. Her only ornament was a 
xold pin, strikingly bizarre in shape, 
clipped at the throat of her dress. The 
pin fascinated Janie. 


lace. 


It was beautiful 
and odd, like a jagged heart, and had 
probably cost the equivalent of several 
months of Janie’s salary. Flo Sanderson 
made a point of perfect accessories 

and among the Janie 
thought, could be included her escort. 

‘How about another cocktail?” Albert 
Miller was saying to Flo, and smiling. 
No matter what he said—and what he 
said was very tiitie and usually common- 
place—his smile was aloof and sensual, 
suggesting secrets and hidden thoughts. 

Abruptly she heard Flo say, “I’ve 
always liked that song.” 

The sound of the piano drifted 
through the cool, dim air. It was 
a haunting melody, 
whispering tenderness. 

“It is nice, isn’t it?” Albert Miller 
said. 

‘I’ve always liked it,” Flo repeated. 
‘It reminds me—” 


accessories, 


slow, elusive, 


She did not say of what it reminded 
her. She stared down at her hands, 
watching, with a curious detachment, the 
aimless movement of her fingers. “‘| 
used to know someone who played that 
song very well,” she said and then, with 
a sudden brittle laugh, she added, “Ot 
course, it also happened to be the only 
song he could play.” 

““Anyone | know?” 

She looked up at Albert Miller. “No,” 
she said shortly. And then, smiling at 
Turner and Janie, “‘ What is that appari- 
tion coming toward us? 
any idea?” 

“1 think she tells fortunes,” Turner 


Do you have 


said. “Reveals the past and predicts the 
future. Let’s have her over. A little 
light on the future,” he said, glancing at 
Janie with the old impatience in his dark 
eyes, “might come in very handy.” 

“It’s too silly, don’t you think, Flo? 
Janie said, and her 
““ | _ 

Flo surprised her. “It might be fun, 
she murmured indulgently, and nodded 
toward the fortuneteller. ““My word, do 
you suppose she found that costume 
Maybe it’s 
supposed to suggest that she lives in a 
cave and communes with the _ spirit 


” 


” 


voice sounded 


hectic. 


” 


under a rock somewhere? 


voices 

At the approach of the fortuneteller, 
she altered her voice to a tone of kindly 
amused superiority. ‘‘We want to have 
our fortunes told,” she said. ‘“‘We have 
four palms here, all nice and clean, | 
trust, but no tea leaves. Do you 

“I don’t read tea leaves,” the fortune- 
teller snapped. She was a stolid duli- 
looking woman, unimpressive, and her 
turban had slipped a little to one side. 
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@® Nothing can match the rich, warm polish that Johnson's Paste Wax 
gives. It’s the finest paste wax made — better in every way. Its sheen 
is brighter and mellower. It polishes up more evenly. Stays on longer 
and gives tougher, harder protection. 

Johnson's Paste Wax is the best you can buy—and three generations 
of homemakers have known it. Naturally, when the best is so much 
better, it’s foolish to settle for less. Insist on Johnson's. It does so 


gives you so much more shine for the few pennies 


¢ 


much more 


extra you pay. 


Makes a welcome Christmas Gift! 


For a time and work saver, you can't beat Johnson’s Wax Beautiflor Electric 
Polisher. A whirling motor-driven brush brings up a perfect polish in one-tenth 
the time. Easy to use—takes the work out of wax. For sale ac many Johnson's 
Wax dealers for $59.00, 


a ’ If your floors need cleaning, too 


For floors that are soiled with ground-in dirt, use Johnson's Liquid 
Cleaning and Polishing Wax. A dry cleaning ingredient in Johnson's 
Liquid Wax removes all dirt, as you apply the wax. Then just buff it 
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“YOU'LL NEVER HAVE TO DO 
THIS AGAIN MR. SMITH” 


SOLID BRASS hardware will serve long and well. For brass is 
durable as well as distinctive, providing hardware of quality that 
is always up-to-date. 

Of, course solid brass can never rust. 
Whether exposed to outdoor weather or the 
humid atmosphere of kitchen and bath, it 
retains its handsome appearance and smooth 
operation through the years. It -is solid 
brass that makes such service possible, so 
insist on hardware that’s not merely plated 
with brass. 


LONGER SERVICE 
LOWER UPKEEP 


© Copper tubes for 
plumbing and 


heating lines 

® An Everdur* hot 
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tank 


® Copper eceves- 
freughs and 


Anaconda American Brass Limited does 
not make hardware, but, for more than a 
ter of a century, has supplied brass, 
onze and other Copper aiioys to ieading 
manufacturers. Today, these firms are 
presenting new lines of solid brass hard- 
ware for small homes. Consult your building 
contractor or hardware dealer, and write for 
our free booklet, “Your Enduring Home’”’. 
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Main Office and Plant: New Toronto, Ont. 
Montreal Office: 939 Dominion Sq. Bldg. 


Since 1922 Headquarters in Canada for Copper and Brass 
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She looked tired and uncomfortable, as 
though her feet hurt and her carrings 


pinched, and the ceaseless jangling of 


her bracelets got on her nerves. She also 
looked as though she had heard Flo’s 
remarks about her. Her expression did 
not change, but she stared at Flo and 
antagonism shone in her eyes, bright as 
flame. 

“If you'll give me your hand, Miss 
Sanderson,” she said. 

Flo looked startled for a moment, and 
then she began to laugh. “‘My name,” 
she said, “is all that is written on the 
reservation card. From now on, you’re 
on your own.” 

The woman ignored her. She looked 
down at Flo’s hand in silence. With a 
stubby finger she traced a few lines on 
the palm. She turned the hand over for a 
moment, as though studying the rings 
there. She glanced toward Albert 
Miller. In a low hoarse numble she 
began to rattle off a recitation. Flo was 
sensitive, inclined to quick judgments, 
gzenerous— 

“Oh, not my 
Flo interrupted. 
future?” 

““What do you want to know?” 

Flo signaled her amusement to the 
rest of them. “‘Oh, goodness,” she said. 
“Any number of things. Is anything 
exciting going to happen soon? Will I 
inherit some money? Take a trip? 
Find love?” 


Perhaps it was because Janie had 


character, please,” 
“What about the 


never before heard her say the word,’ 


but Flo seemed to pronounce it in a 
peculiar fashion. “Love,” she said, 
breathless, approaching it timidly. “* Will 
I find love?” 





The fortuneteller looked at her, 
hesitating; then she lowered her head, 
She really is a ridiculous creature, Janie 
thought, she looks like a bull about to 


, 
charge. 

“‘The love line is very faint,” the 
fortuneteller said. She stumbled over the 
words; this was nota prepared recitation. 
“ And soon it will be broken. 
plans for a marriage, but it will not take 


There are 


place.” 


IN THE SILENCE the sound of a 
waltz swirled toward them. Then Flo 
spoke. ‘‘How fascinating!” she said, 
with another burst of laughter. “‘Can 
you tell me why?” 

“There will be no marriage,” the 
fortuneteller repeated. “There is 
another woman, and there ts also trouble 
about money. The line is hard to read 
here. I see gifts, and preparations for 
the wedding.” The fortuneteller drew a 
breath, but she did not look up. “It 
would be a very expensive wedding,” 
“There is a lot of money 
But the marriage does not 

There is a violent quar- 


she said, 

indicated. 

take place. 
eg 

Why is Flo listening to all this, Janie 
thought, shifting restlessly in her chair, 
when she heard Flo say tightly, “‘ What 
woman? What gifts? What do you mean 
about the money?” 

At the same moment Albert Miller 
spoke, “Oh, for Pete’s sake,” he said, 
“this is just a lot of drivel. She’s just 
trying to make an impression with all 
that—” 

‘If it were a line for the customers it 
wouldn’t be like this,” Flo said with 
dreadful rapidity, the words tumbling 


It tells you the article has met the rigid 


requirements of the Dow Product Evaluation Committee 


. + + requirements that demand: 
quality workmanship ... excellence of design... 
and the most suitable plastic for the item. 
Make the Evaluated Label your value guide 
for better plastic products. 
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out like angry little demons. “And you 
wouldn’t be so anxious to interrupt, 
would you, Albert? Would you? She 
means Lois Wharton, doesn’t she? 
You’re still seeing her, aren’t you? 
Aren’t you, Albert?” 

“Florence!” Albert shouted. 

But nothing could stop her. Her face 
was white and strained, the lines marked 
as though with heavy chalk, her eyes 
burning. ‘‘What about last Wednesday 
night when your phone was supposed to 
be out of order? What about that, 
Albert? And a week ago, when you were 
having all those business meetings? 

Janie watched, hypnotized with hor- 
ror. The last shreds of Flo Sanderson’s 
self-control fell away; she was trembling 
in a frenzy of anger, one hand clenched 
around the pin at her neck, the bizarre 
gold pin shaped like a jagged heart. 
What the fortuneteller had guessed at 
one swift malicious glance, Janie saw 
now. Flo’s much older than I thought, 
a part of Janie’s mind noted coldly, 
and Albert’s younger, and she’s been 
supporting him. 

“It’s too bad, when you were being so 
careful, isn’t it, Albert?” She couldn’t 
stop saying his name. “Naturally you 
felt you had to pamper me, the cir- 
cumstances being what they were, it 
would mean a lot to you, wouldn’t it, 
Albert? I imagine you explained it to 
Lois. Didn’t you? Didn’t you?” 

Her hands jerked at her purse, her 
gloves. They stopped at the check. 
“Tl let you sign for this,” she said. 
** Just this once, Albert?” 

Janie did not dare look up. They’ll 
both be gone in a moment, she crooned 
to herself, this won’t have to be endured 
much longer, it’s only a question of 
sitting still and waiting. Retreating, 
she thought: and I was afraid of risks. 
I’ll let Turner go—oh, yes, that was 
what | was thinking just a moment ago. 
That’s what I meant. It’s not safe to be 
tied up with someone else, it’s better to 
live your life for yourself. I'll be safe, 
like Flo. Flo, who would turn to a 


First Star 


Continued from page 81 


fact, Virgie means nothing to me, you 
know. I only asked her because—well, 
because I didn’t want to be left out.” 

‘Yeah?’ Tiacy--yawned,—--““Gosh, 

what a dull party. How soon you think 
we'll be moving on, Bud? Anyway, 
don’t get the idea Virgie is hot stuff 
or that you’re missing anything special. 
But she’s a nice little kid.” 
SHE STOOD there, listening to the two 
boys discussing her and she wanted, 
quite literally, to die. Quickly. Prefer- 
ably painlessly but in any case quickly, 
immediately, and with such complet 
annihilation that not even an eyelash 
would be left to remind anybody that 
Virgie Piersoll had ever trod this earth 
and had to listen to two boys talking 
about her this way: and one of them 
the first boy who had ever asked her for 
a date and the other a boy she had been 
just a little bit in love with for longer 
than she cared to admit. 

Out of the frozenness she was aware 
of Midge’s arms around her. “Never 
you mind, Virgie. They’re absolute icks, 
both of them. Al] men are icks,” Midge 
said, wiping Virgie’s tears away, her own 
eyes filled with wrath for her friend’s 
hurt—and gentle, triumphant malice. 


fortuneteller and ask, “ Will I find love?” 
Flo, who was so starved that she would 
believe anyone—Albert Miller, first, and 
then the malicious words of an angry, 
stupid-looking, fat old woman. 

She sat quite still and then suddenly 
she was conscious of the moonlight and 
the roses before her on the table, as 
though color had just returned to a 
scene drained to a dull grey, and she 
heard gay lilting music from the piano. 

“Everybody’s gone,” Turner said. 
“Flo, Albert, even the fortuneteller.” 

Janie looked up at him. She felt his 
hand on hers, and a sweet warmth 
drifted over her. I love him, she thought, 
and he loves me. What else did | 
want? What was all this confusion for? 
Where else does safety lie? 

“Even the fortuneteller?” she asked. 

“Don’t tell me you wanted your 
fortune told.” 

“Well,” Janie said, “in a way. | 
wanted to hear her tell me that I was 
going to take a trip. An ocean trip, 
Turner, with a tall, dark man .. .” 


AT MIDNIGHT The Patio closed. The 
chairs were stacked around the tables, 
the waiters yawning as they shrugged 
into their coats. The pianist was stack- 
ing his music; he frowned at the sheet 
before him and played a chorus. 

The fortuneteller, standing behind 
him, said, “‘Play the whole thing. I’ve 
always liked that song.” 

“Don’t tell me,” the pianist said, 
“that it reminds you of something.” 

“Well...” said the fortuneteller. 
Grumpy and weary, she sighed and dug 
into her purse for a cigarette. ‘“‘What a 
night,” she said. “I can see myself 
getting fired tomorrow if a certain 
customer makes a complaint. I[—” 

The pianist wasn’t interested. He 
squinted up at the dark sky. “I’m 
planning to go the beach tomorrow,” he 
said. “*Think it’s going to rain?’’ 

They started out together. “How the 
devil should I know?” the fortuneteller 
asked. + 


“Oh, that Tracy,”” Midge said. “What 
I’Il do to him when I get him alone!’ 

But all that Midge did to Tracy when 
she got him alone, in the car, was to 
go into Tracy’s arms with a little gentle 
whimper. “I—Oh, Tracy!” 

After that there were sounds that 
even Virgie, inher inexperience, could 
pretty well identify. She sat as far as 
she could from Bud, who stared ahead 
into the night. 

“End of the line,” he said, helping 
her out at the country club. He sounded 
relieved. Only this one more place and 
the evening would be over. But this 
place would be the worst because their 
parents would be here, to share the cake 
and punch and hear the presentation 
of the award and watch them dancing. 

She wasn’t stuck as badly as she had 
been afraid she would be. Everybody 
could guess that Bud danced with her 
only because he had to; and once or 
twice she thought she saw her mother 
glance curiously in her direction with 
that anxious look mothers get when they 
want to fix things up for you and just 

can’t. But it wasn’t too bad. Or 
else she was too numb to care any more. 


THE BAND played Good Night Ladies 
and they got into the car once more 
and Bud drove silently and didn’t sug- 
vest taking Midge and Tracy home first. 
Continued on page 107 
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... as brilliant and beautiful 
as the stars themselves, 
and almost as many different 
pieces to choose from! 
Shown here are only a 
handful of the more than 
200 lovely Galaxy designs 
all of them Coro originals. 
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A Viyella House Product 


RAMADA 


ALL-WOOL WASHABLE CREPE 








Ideal for Children’s Dresses 
—and Your Own, Too! 


made by the 





Ramada Is 
makers of Viyella to the same 
high standard of quality. An 
all wool wash- 
able crepe that 


tailors smartly 


and launders 


perfectly without 





losing its shape. 


54 inches wide. Sold at all leading stores. 
Wm. Hollins & Co. lid., 266 King St. W., Toronto 
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Ask for Decowere at your 
local hardware or deportment store 


CLEAR SKIN? 





Your skin, like the 
soft, pink skin of a 
baby, loses its charm when over-exposed. 
To make and keep your skin whiter, smooth- 
er, fresher—use Mercolized Wax Cream. 
Its different action gently clears dull, life- 
less, coarsened skin, fades freckles—re- 
veals o skin that is baby-smooth, fresh and 
radiant. Your skin looks younger, firmer, 
has new allure. Mercolized Wax Cream. 
has beautified millions of women. Sold for 
nearly 40 years at cosmetic g~ % “> 


counters everywhere. x —s 








makes air pine fresh 
in kitchens, cellars, closets 
living rooms, bathrooms 


dispels bad odors 
from fish, cabbage, onions, 
cauliflower, garlic, tobacco 







It’s an electric hair drier for home a 


use, not a gangster’s gun! The news isin | 
its silent’ operation and its moderate 


Buy a jor, today. 
















price. These days when practically 

every woman is giving herself a per- | 

manent or a quick wave-set at home, | in THE 
“Pull up the wick— this aid to speedy drying becomes an 
stops odors auick” indispensable part of the hair beauty Te 
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Presentation for October 


Magic Rhinestones distinc- 
tively set in Sterling silver 
See them displayed ~ 
prominently in the satin gift 
book in exclusive jewellers’ 
windows across the country. 
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Flexible rubber bath brush to give you Warm Carriage Set Knits Quickly © 
the glow of health. Soft rubber sponge to You'll knit this four-piece carriage 
soap with on one side, corrugations to pro- suit for baby quickiy, with 4-ply 
duce friction on the other and rings for your P.K. Zephyr Fingering and No. 9 


XP, AMMO 


needles. Smart with contrasting 
brink tantly sah e> 9: pom-poms and two rows of buttons. 
risk bath rub, About 92.29 Simple, clear instructions for knit- 
ting sizes 6 mos. to 1 year are 
included with a host of baby pat- 
terns in the new P.K. Baby Book. | 
Get-your copy at any store seiing” 


lingers at both ends to give yourself a good 


P.K. Mothproof Yarns. Or send 
: : aecoe coupon today. 

No more groping for mislaid eyeglasses. ee sa eel a am sent epp seine ls tang 
When not in use wear ’’em on a neckband—a | Mercury Mills Limited, — cus | 
simple arrangement of braid, ribbon, silver | See Senna senate Se | 
- ' , k Be erat ee Enclosed please find 25c money order for | 
or gilt links with rubber tips to insert over my copy of the new P.K. Baby Book. | 
ends of car frames. $1 or $2. | 
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blue or black. Price $5. 





shaped umbrella with shepherdess crook 
handle is a new old fashion, around $6.25. 
Very simple, very compact, the collapsible 
unbrella opens by drawing out the frame, 
releasing the spring and whoops, it opens! 
To collapse, push ends together, fluff out, 
roll and cover. About $11.50, 
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Rainy day solutions. The pagoda- 
\ 


articles of clothing and laundry these days—so take the 
simplest method of protecting everything by marking 
with CASH’S NAMES. 


Quickly sewn on, or attached with NO-SO CEMENT. 


Washable and permanent. Order from dealer— or direct 

CASH'S— 49 Grier St., Belleville, Ont. Wee 2 elif wale f 
atin To Eek le 
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proud and ancient C 
lineage of genuine Harris Tweed, spun 
from virgin Scottish Wool, dyed, finished, 
and hand woven by the Crofters of 
the Outer Hebrides. It is 
the heraldry of tra- 
ditionally in- ase 
comparable %& 


Animal Kingdom—Pcter Rabbit, Tom 
Kitten, Jemima Puddleduck and all the 
other wonderland creatures straight from 
Beatrix Potter’s books are being faithfully 
produced in Beswick English china for 
small tot’s nursery collections. They’ll love 
them. Under $3.50 each, 













GIRLS! HERE'S SOMETHING NEW 
THERMOS srano LUNCH KIT 


FOR OFFICE, SCHOOL OR ANY LUNCH OCCASION 
This attractive kit comes in Brown or Tan 
zippered leatherette case with white lining 
Holds one 7 oz. Thermos Brand Bottle 
with ample room for iunch, change purse 
and cosmetic bag If 
your dealer is unable to 
supply you, write direct 


quality. 


HaviisTwed 
recs” Neem the mark on the cloth 


* Look for 
the label on the garment 













NO MORE BURNS, BLISTERS OR BLEMISHES 
with 
MINTEX Non-Burn MITTENS 


You'll welcome these dainty, gaily colored, asbestos- 
faced kitchen mittens. They're washable, long- 





Bag holder. Why didn’t someone 
think of this before? A brass bracket 
| that holds your handbag safely within 

reach but out of the way while eating, 

playing cards or shopping No more 
bag shifting from table to lap to floor. 

About $1. Handmade bag is of black 

felt with drawstring and extravagant 

water lily decoration. Under $8. 


wearing and so soft and flexible that you can 
handle the hottest dishes with ease and safety. 


See Mintex Non-Burn Mittens at leading hard- 
ware and department stores. Or write us for 


SelAae 
descriptive folder. 





THERMOS BOTTLE COMPANY LIMITED 
1239 Queen St., West, Toronto 


The American Thermos Bottle Co., Norwich, Conn., 
Thermos (1925) Limited, London, England 





THE FEDERAL BELTING & ASBESTOS CO. LIMITED 
431 King Street West, Toronto. 
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When a youngster’s upset by 
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HEN your child frets 

and fusses~. >. when he’s 
cross because of ‘Childhood 
Constipation” . . . it’s wise to 
know what to do. Give him 
Castoria. 


Thorough and effective — yet 
so gentle, it won’t upset sensi- 
tive digestive systems. 


Made especially for children 
—contains no harsh drugs, 
will not cause griping or dis- 
comfort. 


So pieasant-tasting — children 
love it and take it gladly 
without any struggle. 


CASTOR 


The SAFE laxative 
made especially for children 





“Childhood Constipation 





gentle Castoria! 


“It’s the laxative made especially for infants 


Get Castoria today at your 
neighborhood drugstore. 
Be sure to ask for the laxative 
made especially for children. 


Economize! Get the money- 
saving Family Size bottle. 






Mpa 
VETS Ye ots 


‘eceta. The oslver product is MWe Cle storia 
mewn action atid will not cause 
AWWadten firoo Sselyhood ta el 


99 


é 





WIN OBOR Ont AR Oo 


| | Married an Ex-convict 
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which he was sentenced, or the equiva- 
lent.) 
Three 
children in a community close 
went to the penitentiary. Alter the first 


facher cl two 


years ago the 


to ours 


scandal had died down, people didn’t 
Our attitude 
We continued 


quite know what to do. 
helped a little, | think. 
to drop in, take the children out. 
Her great problem, like that of many 
such women left without means of sup- 


port, was to make a living for herself 


and her family in his absence. 

At present, if a woman goes on relief 
(as most of them do, under these cir- 
cumstances) she cannot go out and earn 
more than two or three dollars a week, or 
own her house or have any other income, 
except the Baby Bonus. If she could 
receive the Mother’s Allowance given to 
women without husbands, or married to 

“incapacitated ones, she might be able to 
do sufficient work to see her through, an 
otlicer in the John Howard Society says. 

If, when the man returns home, he 
can earn a living, and tf former friends as 
well as his wife are prepared to give him 
a second chance, there is a very good 
possibility that he will again become a 
satisfactory member of society. 

The future of that family—ltke ours 
is at the mercy of other Canadians 
everywhere. You wouldn’t go out and 
run down a child in your car, with the 
set purpose of maiming him for life. 
Then why ruin his future by spreading 
rumors and gossip about his father, or 
making life more miserable for a woman 
who has already gone through hell. 

| would be an unnatural mother if | 
did not say I hope my daughter will 
marry a man with no criminal record 
or tendencies. If she does, I can oniy 
hope I have built up in her the strength 
and understanding to help him, mak« 
himself into the kind of good citizen 
her father ts. + 


Adventure in Decorating 


S 


Continued from page 54 


flower pictures (in bleached wood 
frames) repeat the color of the entrance. 
In the dining alcove, also, an illusion 
of size has been achieved by well- 
proportioned furniture placed in such a 
way that the centre of the room is 
opened up. (With table and chairs in the 
centre the room would tend to look much 
smaller.) The table is noteworthy 
40 x 20 inches when folded, it can be 
extended by three leaves of 12 inches. 
In the master bedroom, as elsewhere, 
the furniture is limed oak in good 
modern design. The room is like Mar- 
garet, herself. She wears suits well, is 
fond of grey combined with green and 
avoids frills. The bedroom is without 
frills . . . its colors are dusty pink with 
sharp accents of lime green in bedspread 
and lamp shades. The floor is carpeted 
from wall to wall in grey Axminster. 
Two walls are cocoa brown, two walls 
are covered with a paper. 
The nursery for Gail (not illustrated) 
has a circus tent effect in the gay awning- 
striped ceiling of blue and white with 
grey. The floor is a warm red. A clever 


rose-t¢ yned 


playpen fits into a corner. 

The kitchen is every woman’s dream 
of cupboard space to spare. Its 
colors are white, yellow and red. 


Efficiency is its keynote. + 
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What Hope For Our 
hil Babies? 


by Elizabeth Chant Robertson, M.D. 


OU HAVE probably read accounts 
of babies suffering from RH disease 
or erythorblastosis, as it is known 
to physicians. What kind of disease 
is it? It is not caused by germs or 

in other words it ts not an infection. it 
is not due to an overwhelming growth of 
cells; tke -caneer or-sareonsas tt is-net a 
metabolic disease like diabetes, where the 
pancreas is unable to produce enough 
insulin. It is due to a different kind of 
trouble altogether and it is not sur- 
prising that the cause escaped discovery 
until quite recently. 

What is the explanation? We will 
simplify it as much as possible. About 
85% of the white population have the 
RH substance in their blood. About 
15% of people do not have this RH 
substance in their blood. We call them 
RH negatives. It is perfectly normal 
for them not to have it and they too 
were born that way. 

If a man that is “pure” RH positive 
marries a woman that is a “pure” RH 
negative, all their children will be RH 
positive or in other words the RH trail 


is dominant. A child of such a marriage 
may develop RH trouble. 
both parents are pure RH positives, the 
child will naturally be pure RH positive 
too. Or if both parents are pure RI 
negatives the child will of course be 
RH negative. If the father is RH posi- 
tiveand the mother isa pure RH negative 
some of their children may be RH nega- 
tives and then the trouble will not occur. 

As you know, a baby grows and 
develops in hic mother’s uterus or womb, 
If the father is RH positive and mother 
RH negative, you have an RH positive 
child developing in the uterus of an RH 
negative mother. Trouble arises because 
some of the baby’s RH substance gets 
into his mother’s blood. She reacts to 
this substance and produces antibodies 
against it. Later on, either in that 
pregnancy or a later one, these anti- 
bodies get across to the unborn child 
they combine with the RH 
substance in the child’s red blood cells 
and as result destroy them. 

The first and second child of an RH 
positive father and an RH _ negative 


W here 


Gail Denise, young daughter of Paul and Margaret Berg- 


man, is a healthy, jolly baby and living proof that RH 


trouble can be overcome if given proper medical care. 


Of course if 
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Progress in fighting DIABETES 










What Medical Science is Doing... 


Great advances have been made in 
controlling diabetes. The discovery of 
insulin in 1921 has led to a much 
greater life expectancy for the average 
diabetic today. For example, at age 
40, the expectancy is more than twice 


what it was before insulin was 
developed. 

Medical science is still on the march. 
It has developed different types of 
insulin. Some are quick acting with a 
short term of effectiveness, while 
others are slower acting but longer 


lasting. Recent research gives hope 


Making one of the tests for 
diahetes. Chemicals are added to 
a sample of blood. The resulting 
changes in color help to indicate 
the level of sugar in the blood. A 
high level may signify diabetes. 


What You €an Do... 


Recent surveys indicate that in 
addition to the thousands of known 
diabetics, other thousands of people 
in our country have diabetes and are 
unaware of it. So it is wise for every- 
one to keep alert for these warning 
signals —- excessive thirst, hunger, or 
urination, continual fatigue, or loss 
of weight. It is important to see a 
doctor at once if any of these condi- 
tions appear. 


Doctors recommend that everyone 


Metropolitan Life 
Insurance Company 
(A MUTUAL COMPANY) 


Home Office: New York 


Canadian Aead Office: Ottawa 


One of the final steps in the 
extraction of purified insulin 
from pancreas glands. Here a 
solution of insulin is being filter- 
ed. It is later adjusted to meet 
"=... dosage requirements of individual 
vy patients. 


that there soon will be available a 
single insulin that combines both the 
rapid and more lasting effects. In 
many cases, this would mean better 
control of the disease. 


In addition, it has been discovered 
that diabetes can be produced experi- 
mentally with a substance called al- 
loxan, as well as by other means. This 
may shed new light on howand why the 
disease develops. Various studies, 
including research with radicactive 
isotopes, also offer hope for important 
advances in the treatment, and per- 
haps the prevention, of diabetes. 











have an annual physical examination, 
including tests for diabetes, These tests 
are especially important for those who 
have diabetes in the family, those 


who are overweight, and those 
past 40. 

While there is as yet no cure for 
diabetes, it can generally be con- 
trolled through insulin, diet, and 
exercise. By following the doctor’s 
advice about keeping these three 
factors in proper balance, the diabetic 
can usually live a practically normal 
life. 


To learn more about 
diabetes, send for 
Metropolitan’s free 
booklet, 109-L, entitled 
“*‘Diabetes.”’ 





City Prov. 
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APPROVED BY DOCTORS 
AND NURSES FROM 
COAST TO COAST! 


ES, 486 Doctors and Nurses, from Vancouver to Newfoundland, after 

carefully examining Babyalls and Playalls—voiced their enthusiastic 
approval of these wonderful play clothes. About Babyalls, they said such 
things as: “a splendid idea for changing and training babies” . . . “should be 
a great help to mothe Ts. About P lavalls: ‘excellent for teaching children to 


dress and undress” ... “most practical garment of this type ever seen!” 


Here's why Doctors and Nurses approve Babyal!s and Playalls—why you 
should insist on Babyalls and Playalls for your children— 





*Must pass 12 rigorous tests against 


shrinkage and running in the wash. 


_ ] ] FOR ACTIVE YOUNGSTERS 
— 
\ E aya. Is 2 708 YEARS ! 
Playalls—The Ideal "Easy-On, Easy-Off” Garment for your youngster—boy 
or girl. Especially made for 2 to 8 year olds, self-help Playalls have 5 ‘ial 


gripper fasteners or zipper down the front so that your child quickly learns 
to dress himself—without your help! 





Playalls—Expertly Made from rugged cotton gabardines and long-wearing 
corduroys—in five distinctive pastel shades. Highest quality woollens also 
available in a variety of plaids and patterns. Keep at least 2 pair of Playalls — | 
always handy for your lad and lassie—let them dress themselves and look 


their best—in self-help Playalls! 
REMEMBER MOM— INSIST ON GENUINE 


Babyalls 24; Playalls 


Babyalls - 327 Cumberland Ave. - Winnipeg 


———_— 


——— — 
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mother are usually unaflected by this 
trouble. RH disease is much more apt to 
occur in the third and subsequent 
children of such a marriage. We are not 
sure why this happens. Possibly a small | 
amount of antibodies are produced in the 
first pregnancy. In the second preg- 
nancy more of them may be formed. In 
the third pregnancy more still of these 
antibodies may be produced. In order to 
cause damage, a sufficient amount of 
these antibodies must pass back to the 
baby in her uterus. We know that the 
mother can supply her unborn baby with 
very valuable protective antibodies, 
against measles and diphtheria for ex- 
ample, although these antibodies re- 
main in the baby’s body for only the first 
few months of his life. However in the 
case of RH disease the anti RH anti- 
bodies are harmful to the child. When 
they get into the baby’s blood they com- 
bine with the RH substance in his red 
blood cells and that unfortunately breaks 
Because quantities of his 
destroyed he be- 
great de- 


up these cells. 
red blood cells are 
comes very anaemic. This 
struction of red cells may also cause him 
to develop severe jaundice (not the mild 
jaundice that very many newborn 
babies have and which is harmless), 
sometimes the damage may be so great 
that the baby dies either before or after 
birth. However you should remember 
that this trouble is not common. 


What Can Be Done to Guard 
This Trouble? 


scientists 


Against 
Medical 


methods for determining whether the 
person is RH positive or negative. Often 
physicians have this test done when ex- 
pectant mothers are under their care. If 
the mother belongs to the common RH 
that is fine. If she is one 
of the RH negative, the husband’s 
blood might well be tested also. If he too 
is RH negative, which is rather unlikely, 
that is very fortunate. If the mother is 
RH negative and the father RH positive, 
it is best to measure the amount of anti 
RH antibodies in the mother’s blood at 
intervals during her pregnancy. If the 
antibody level is low, the baby will 
probably be all right. If the antibodies 
rise above a certain level, preparations 
are made to treat the baby when he is 
_ Sranstusing 7 is 


have developed 


positive type, 


born. Ree for 
obtained, hecause anaemia 
the commonest creuasenee of chin eae 

If the condition of the baby is serious, 
an exsanguination-transfusion may be 
which the baby’s blood is 
withdrawn from one blood 
fresh normal blood is injected into an- 
other. New methods of treating the 
mother before the child is born and the 
baby after birth are being worked on. 


done, in 
vessel as 


There is one other circumstance in 
which RH negative women and girls 
should be given special care. If such a 
person needs a transfusion, following an 
operation, an accident, or for any other 
reason, if possible, she should be given 
If she is given RH 
positive blood, she will develop anti RH 
antibodies. Then later on if she marries 
an RH positive manand has a baby, even 
her first child may have RH disease. 

By their appearance, behavior, health 
or in any other evident way, you 
cannot distinguish an RH _ positive 
individual from an RH negative one. It 
is only by a special test on their blood 
that the difference can be shown. It 
seems remarkable indeed that the cause 
of RH disease was ever discovered. 


RH negative blood, 


he’s warm in 
Dr. Denton Sleepers 


Your child grows damp with perspira- 
tions=-may often be wet at night. But 


kicks off his covers, 
Denton Sleepers 


even when he 
he'll be warm in Dr. 
all night long. 

Dr. Denton Sleepers are made from 
pure, soft, wool-and-cotton—which 
keeps in body heat, keeps out cold, so 
baby won't get cold and clammy 


Now Available in Colours! 
Dr. Denton Sleepers are now made 
in pink, blue and the popular natural 
shade. Reinforced seams and_ button 
or fastener styles. Double-facing at 
points of wear. 

Dr. Denton Sleepers are also avail- 
able in two-piece garments—extra 
lowers available. No need to undress 
baby completely when you change him. 
Save on washings and wear too! 

Dr. Denton Sleepers resist shrink- 
ing, stav soft and warm after count- 
less washings. You get better value in 
safe, warm Dr. Denton Sleepers. 


Dr. Deviton 


SLEEPERS 


made in Canada exclusively by 














3 Take half a tea- 


spoonful of ‘Vaseline’ 
Petroleum Jelly to ease 
hoarseness and irri 

tation. Keep it 
handy, too, for cuts, - INSIST 
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Evenfla 


Nipple. Bottle, Cap 
“America's 
Most Popular Nurser” 


| Doctors recommend Even- 
| flo because its air-valve nip- 
ple provides smooth nursing 

| which helps babies finish their 
| bottles berrer. Morhers like 
Evenflo Nursers because they 
. are handier to use 
e° . at home or while 
1s, , Visiting. 








MERCURY MILLS LIMITED, HAMILTON, CANADA 


All-in- -One Nipple down 
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Continued from page 101 

“Good night,” she said, politely, by 
rote, through stiff lips. “Thank you 
for asking me to the party. I—had a 
nice time.” 

“You don’t have to pretend.” His 
voice was harsh. 

“All right! So, I didn’t.” 
broke in spite of her. “You certainly 
were right in that editorial when you 
said that youth wasn’t the wonderful 
time the grownups seemed to think 
was, but a hateful time, a time of too 
many choices, too many directions 
She parroted the worus, and then her 
voice faded because he was looking at 
her very strangely. 

“Hey! You really read it, didn’t you? 
I thought when you said you liked 
way back when we started out 
ber?—well, | thought you were just 
—you know—feeding me a line.” 

“Oh, no,’ she said, . “No.” She 
hesitated, feeling suddenly warm and 
clear and very anxious to be honest with 
him so that he would know she wasn’t 
feeding him a line. She felt almost the 
way she had felt sometimes in class when 
they were talking over an assignment 
together. “‘I liked it,’’ she said. 

““You just. wait and see the one I’m 
going to turn out next year,” he said. 
**T bet you'll like that one.”’ He stopped 
as though he had said too much maybe. 
He thrust out his hand. “Well. It’s 
getting kind of late.” 

His hand was warm and firm, 
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“Well,” 
I’d better go in now, 

“Yeah.” He 
things- 


she said finally. “I—I guess 
Bud.” 
hesitated. “I wish 
-well, Il see you tomorrow.” 
He made a question out of it some- 
how, though he knew he would see her 
tomorrow in class. And it was as though 
he were asking something else of her 
with that question. 


“Good night,” she whispered, smiling. 


“Good night now.” 


Safe within her own door, safe within 
these familiar halls, she leaned against 
her own side of the door. She tried 
to quiet her own loud heartbeat as she 
listened and knew that he was still 
standing there on the porch. As though 
he hoped she might relent and come 
out again. And after a while she heard 
his footsteps clatter down the front 
porch—and they didn’t sound as though 
the evening had bored him and proved 
a disappointment. They sounded as 
though he could hardly wait for tomor- 
row to come. 

Maybe, she thought softly, there 
were as many answers as there were stars 
in the sky. Suddenly, for no reason 
at all, she thought of that eager first 
star on which she had wished her vague 
formless wishes, and she could feel tears 
stinging gently against her lashes. 


Though why thinking back to how very 
very young she had been at the begin- 
ning of this evening should make her 
want to cry was something she could 
not quite understand. + 
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@ Is that tiny, helpless bundle 
getting enough to eat? Don’t 
worry, mothers! Ifhe isn’t, he'll 
probably tell you so—and 
loudly. Babies seem to know 
how much food they need. 
When they get too much, they 
balk at taking it. When they 
get as much as they want, they 
fall asleep with groggy satis- 
faction. When they get too 
little, they yell for more. Baby’s 
weight is the important thing; 





FOR BOYS 











The first big change in baby’s menu 
comes when the doctor says he'sready 
for solids—usually when baby is about 
four months old. Then both mother 
and baby will discover the joys of 
Heinz Strained Baby Foods—27 
wholesome, tempting varieties made 
from choice vegetables, fruits and 
meats — strained to a smooth, even 
texture — easy for baby to swallow 
and digest. 


The next big change in menu comes 
when baby approaches his first birth- 
day and the doctor advises coarser- 
textured foods. When this happens, 
choose baby’s meals from the 17 
appetizing varieties of Heinz Junior 
Like Heinz Strained Baby 
Foods, Heinz Junior Foods are cooked 
— by the best available methods devel- 


oped by food technologists, 


Foods. 


Balba oos 


What changes to expect 


WEIGHT — HEIGHT — AGE TABLE 





Height 
~ e 


(Weight figures shown above are in pounds) 
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But don’t be alarmed if your 
baby differs a pound or so from 
the average weights given in 
the charts below. However, if 
the difference is too great; 
consult your physician. 


FOR GIRLS 
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Look for the com- 
plete line of Heinz 
Baby Foods (Blue 
Label), Heinz 
Junior Foods (Red 
Lobel) and two Heinz 
Pre-Cooked Baby 
Cereals at the sign of 
the smiling Heinz Baby 
when you areshopping. 


Ts 


oy ay 
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Please don’t walk away or turn a deaf 
ear, gentle lady! There’s big news in the 
air and you may find it just as important 
in your life as it has proved to millions 
of other women all over the 
world—not once, but thirteen 
times a year... As you already 
have guessed, the subject under 
discussion is a wholly feminine 
one—monthly sanitary protection. 

But the “big” news deals with a very 
tiny product indeed, no longer than your 
little finger! It is called Tampax and it is 
worn internally. This principle is well- 
known to doctors and it has many ad- 
vantages. Tampax frees you from the 
tyranny of belts, pins and external pads. 
It causes no odor or chafing. Quic ‘k to 
change and easy to dispose of. fampax 
is only 1/9 the bulk of older kinds and 
you can A mio tub or swim without 
removing it! 

Made of pure surgical cotton com- 


NO BELTS 
Tah bs 


NO PADS 
STR 





pressed in dainty patented applicators, 
Tampax comes in 3 absorbencies—Reg- 
ular, Super, Junior. Average month’s 
supply slips readily into purse. Compare 
today’s price of Tampax with the price 
of nationally-advertised external pads. 
Canadian Tampax Corporation Limited, 
Brampton, Ontario. 





fm nee for Advertising 
Journal of the American Medical Association 


CANADIAN TAMPAX CORPORATION LIMITED, 
Brampton, Ontario. 
Please send me in plain wrapper a trial package of 


Tampax. I enclose 10¢ to cover cost of mailing. Size 
is checked below. 

( REGULAR ( ) suPER ( ) suNtoR 
RBG < ccnscececeamasecensoese 


Cag Mb cchitgebarees Mees. 
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faontha 


A good firm weave from hard-wearing carded 
cotton yarns, | 26 threads per sq. in., one standard 
width of sheet only, generously long, plain hemmed 
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C Household 


Popularly priced for economical all-round use. Four 
standard widths of sheets, generously iong, 106 
threads per sq. in., plain hemmed or hem-stitched, 
3 prs. to the box. Pillow cases to match, in three 
widths; 3 prs. to the box. 


or hem-stitched, 3 prs. to the box. Pillow cases to 
W A R A S S 0 match, in three widths; 3 prs. to the box. 


with the Identifying Quality Name marked on the Package 


( YLos Ke sso Suimbertex 


Stays soft and full after repeated laundering. Four Smooth, permanent finish that won't "wash out.” 
standard widths of sheets generously long and Four standard widths of sheets generously long and 
closely woven, 152 threads per sq. in., plain firmly woven, 146 threads per sq. in., plain hemmed 
hemmed or hem-stitched, 3 prs. to the box. Pillow or hem-stitched, 3 prs. to the box. Pillow cases to 
cases to match, in three widths; 3 prs. to the box. match, in three widths; 3 prs. to the box. 


cd 
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COTTONS 
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COMMUNITY 
To have and to hold... 
for keeps! } 
Your dealer has it now... 





